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You bet-your-bonnet 
Prince Albert wins in 


Phat’sthereason! Quality 


does soak-in-satis 


the goods! 
tobacco that 
in flavor, in fragrance, 
P. A. like astreak of greased lightning ! 

iong-on-a-pipe smoke that w1//shift 


(,orT 
certainly 


in coolness! 


faction 

(10 to 
If you're 
sentiments, come on board and get down 
s! For 
to call-a-cab and spread this 
! 


OUI 


busine the whistle’s blowing! 


want 


nokenews! You'll uncork first-hand re 


a walk! 


ports that Prince Albert can’t bite your tongue 


or parch your throat because our exclusive 
patented process cuts out bit 


You'll make 


Albert's flavor issodistinctively 


and parch! 


merry-music because Prince 
delightful and 
refreshing, and more-ish! You'lllikeenough 
eat it, it’s so appetizing; 
friendly! Why, you'd stuff-a-ballot-box full 


of votes if P. A. ran for King-of-Happiness! 


want to and, so 


PRINCE ALBE 


the national joy smoke 


first bat ! 


and makes 


time at Slips into 
3o gently things 

taste and tongue vou just hate to 
gh to sign-the-mail! 
1 smokerevelation any wav vo 


itch! It has brought thousa 


tender-tongued men back to th 
given countless regulars a fresh 

No matter to what smokeregiment or brancl ’ 
smokeservice you belong, Prince Albert will put such 
a new shine on your ppetite you'll feel hi 


1 
smokKea ilK¢ 


it's Thanksgiving Day every time you blaze-a-match! 


Prince Albert awaits your 


; 


word everywhere tobacco is 


sold. Toy red bags, tidy 


red tins, handsome pound 


and half-pound tin humidors 


and that clever practi 


cal pound crystal-glass 


Aumidor wrt? sponge -moi.s- 


tener top that keeps the 
tebacco in such perfect con- 


dition 


REYNOLDS TOBACCO COMPANY, Winston-Salem, N. C. 
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ERE THEY ARE—the original ‘‘Hyatt Roller’? bearings, dripping with 
grease —just as they were taken from the ‘““Hyatt Roller” at the end of its 
long grinding circuit of the country. 
272,962 miles is now the official record of this car—a 
greater proved distance than any other car has ever gone. 


When this photograph was taken, it was 11,163 mile performance is all the more re 
the first time these bearings had seen the markablk They have surmounted all th 
light since the world’s long-distance veteran toughest conditions of touring—gumbo roads 
started its journey “Around the U. S. A.’ mountain grades, desert sand und ha 

> ’ . > sal TY 

Yet this original set of Hyatt bearings is sched om echodule tim 
still serviceable. Laboratory examination hey’ve carried the message of Hyatt endu 
shows an average wear of only four one ance to American motorists everywhere—to 
thousandths of an inch (.004")—a wear per millions of people in thousands of t 
ceptible only to micrometer and microscope towns and villages, through which the * Hi: 
not enough to interfere with the good service Roller’’ passed this summer. And they ha 
they have given and will continue to give the same message for you 


when returned to their positions in the car 
This test gives you a definite indica 





In view of their past—nine years’ strenuous the enduring, quiet, care-fr service 
servic vering 261,800 miles—their latest expect from your Hyatt R B 
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Good Light Makes Reading Easy 


He reads of pirates, soldiers, adventurous knights; of 
lions, tigers and packs of wolves—he’s the perfectly 
normal boy! He becomes so absorbed in his thrilling tales 
that he has no thought for his eyesight. Since he will 
not do it for himself, preserve his priceless vision for him 
by providing the best of light. 


Remove the strain from your own eyes, too. Have 
ample light in every room. Have the light so good that 
close work at night brings with it no eye-discomfort. 


It’s so easy to have good light! 
With NATIONAL MAZDA lamps you may have, at 


small cost, all the light required for clear vision. You 
can speed your work, make home a more cheerful place 
to spend the evenings, and help save the eyesight of all 
the family. 

Buy NATIONAL MAZDAS where you see them dis 
played. Buy five at a time in the handy Blue Carton. 
Let the lamp man advise about sizes—he’ll help you get 
the most light for your money. National Lamp Works 
of General Electric Company, 37 Nela Park, Cleveland, O 


NATIONAL 





Company 
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Elijah Had Played Soelety to Take From Fisher a Part, at Least, of the Money the Latte 





THE SATURDAY EVENING POST fovember 17,1917 


vident that they were not there. for that jut, Christmas, the boy was twenty ye “Very comfortable,”” he repeated with a ren 

habit of meeting him at the Eleanor—little Nellié—wastwenty-two. Mel must be . smile, opening his bag and putting some articles or 

vhere he had joined them; some no, Mel, with her cheeks as smooth and fresh as twenty year 1g table. There was a good deal of importance 

ing them—golf orauction back, the Mel of to-day inexplicably ming t he ad to tell her; she was sitting down, and it occ 

t, in view of his own espe- girlish Mel he had long ago married, couldn’t be stated, hi that this was an opportune moment. She 
called that—he had hoped limited, by mere years. Anyhow he, J. Elijah Mimm, was lim by asking: 


awaiting him. And this had fifty eight. He had been aware of his age, but suddenly, “How long can you stay 


e couldn’t expect them to gazing at his radiant and youthful-seeming wife, he, in a 


tated desire, of which they were manner, realized it for the first time; and he gasped, faintly »”* he replied 
dismayed at the rapidity with which the years had fled urprise, not unmarked 


irned, holding as 
: unt 

approached him, and, with his f f 
ted him to the motor of the Conifer im . | , r i ing a wonderful time and hope to see 
tely Elijah was moving through “JT INSISTED you must have a room to yoursée r 


n certain you will ge re 


f she 


tening tracks north and The house is so crowded that they are charging you doubl my account. I am prepared to stop ur 


' 
1} 
could see dimly a wide street, announced; ‘“‘mine is beyond, with the bath betwee “Wi ’ he said cheerfull “They needn’ 
, 


dently the heart of the town, Eleanor is across the corridor, and Jason farther down.” 
is passing through thickly He stood gazing about at the pleasant interior 
behind them only the occa- and mahogany and dull-rose carpet, with the w 
’ done such a thing 


ed.” Her fac 


ad followed | 
on the 


more 


surmised to 

as a long, 

ide porti 0 
columr 9 and 
olorful throng 
jah’ bag and 
him into a 

red carpet, shin 


hitter ng electric 


constant move- 

‘ and 

moothly pow- 

, and wave upon 

At an eddy 

mail was being 

emerged and 

lightl impatient 
dreadfully late,” 
the one at night is 

whether the ’ . ‘ P | any oncern; decidedly 

any dinner, past q Ay : ¥ ‘lijah Mimm, 

married Meli: 

; : illworth in such n 

“You ; rt | ances, had 


d about me 


ol waiting 
oom and Ja on 
ng called Kelly. I a patience and dar 
she added in a 

concern ‘It’sa | everytni 
I'm sure, for he’s deal borrowed, 

at the desk.” an he could hav 
ned cheerfully, lary urse ol t 

1a few two-bits.” | had been succe 
i term in the rush from the tannery 
it attended him in man in 
Mel, outdressed,, he 


woman present in 


g, unaccustomed 
olidly earned, 


. “See's the Children, Elijah," She Acknowledged. ““At Times I Get Frightened 
Eleanor ind 


They Seem So—So Hard, Beyond Me" 


you,” his wife cor tiling and enamel, a glimpse of his wife’s room, 
Iwasdummy, but ‘“ Very comfortable,” he said balf absent] 
contracted room they had occupied 
bridge in a smaller room on the second floor over the small dry-goods 
tered, and met him at a father had owned in the provincial town 
recalled vividly the yellow varnish of the 
: she went on; embossed, gray-silver brush and comb, 
is dancing; but bureau, her wedding dress covered wit! 
I can’t tell you corner 
ter and hear that you Then he hi: ‘ varly in the mort 
come away ter. will be where he worl tside the town, 
Elijah, whatever thing to do, lina had stood in the store below, as if she 
You don’t golf or were not J. Elijah Mimm’s wife and removed from suct 
ind you haven't been inferior effort 
This had all come back to him in respons 
t will keep words, that he must have a room to himsel 
He spoke lightly, ing — his star g here, and Mel, ir 
her hand glittering with sapphires, 
shimmering ] 
handsome shoulders, 
Ke pool for 


j } 


enoug rly Nay and planning Continued on Page 78 
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“You Thought He Had « Bad Bet and You Had a Good One 
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The Ooley-cow would have , 

ything He signed all the and th 

vapid grin, and if he suffered from you, sir. 
mentioned the fact. His monthly *‘* Good 
ng to shudder at, but possibly he  day,’’said Per- 
as part of his tuition kins, and put 
allowed to win, for Poindexter and the wallet into 
tem practi ed by other confidence } Is pocket. He 


forgot to take his winnings away staredat the boy until 


y, charging him interest at the rate he disappeared 
ity-four hours. The Ooley-cow was through the street 
took libertiec with him, so ¢ door, 

es that they presumed upon ‘“*Something 
iled him openly; but the old saw 1 ity queer about 
e worm turns, the straight road ; mused the 
camel’s back, and the prize cov Ooley-cow thought- 
middle of next week. And, as I fully. ‘“‘ Mighty queer. 
the cow usually has a reason, That boy—he looked 
honest. He had good 

mu eyes and he wasn’t 

g I dropped into the downtown club which afraid of me. I 
home I found him sitting in the couldn't ‘are him Perkins Found Himsetf 
yyling a newspaper and watching the worthacent. Couldn't in the Hands of Poin- 
ome ‘ isturbed bluff him. . .. Yet : ‘ dexter and Sprott, Two 
: e found it some- : ead Extremely Hard-Boiled 

| morning,” si . “It’sabad morn- where, there wasn’t , * Old Gentiemen 


any reason why he 


¢ 
li | 


paper, Vv humb e head of shouldn't have told , has m 
olumn, and | read as follows: me He’ didn’t steal 
leather vallet, containing private it I'll bet on that 
mone ible reward will be paid Maybe he got it from 
asked Apply Lo omeonewhodid. Oh, 
well, the main thing 
“Did you lose much?” is that he brought it 
cow. ~ i h back. ... Going out f 
> to the Country Club 4 4 been more su! 
of th 
I said that I ex . : kt m its pedestal t 


> , 


ve dropped it? pected to play golf j P lly collected a gr 


this afternoon?” , > t corner 


that day. ‘ bu I ice of so mucl 
night at the “Come out with me then,” s ? ing < il “ li ‘ to affect |} 
t. I know I had it then, Ooley-cow. “ Poindexter and Sprott will i he t]} arty was over he called 
in the lour ging room to pay a small be there too. Yeste rday afternoon [ alter. Nlark se Lays pa d,”’ said 1 nele B 
a matter of two dollars. Then I played Poindexter for the lunches to-day. backed bill, “ 
pocket and came straight MHoled a long putt on the seventeenth 
just before going green, and stuck him. Come along, and we'll make Poin- 
telephoned to the Country Club. Nosign of it dexter give a party—for once.” 
t he garage mysel snot in the car. “It can’t be done,” said I. “Uncle Billy doesn’t give : hi ig 
ve been there earlier in the evening, but parties.” staring : c] silly, and his lower lip \ 


honest, and “We'll make him give one,” chuckled the Ooley-cow. vulsively. Everybody began asking ques 


g 
were interrupted by a clean-cut looking ‘‘ We'll insist on it.” “One moment, ger 


seventeen year “Insist if you want to,” said I, “but you'll get pounding or 
4 away with it.’ “Now don’t get 
Meet me here at noon,” said the ley iets “You got your w: : 
Poindexter doesn’t give the party I will.’ but you got it back. Next time 
I wasn’t exactly keen for the Ooley-cow’s ty, | *Yes,”” chimed in Uncle Bil 
epted his invitation to ride out t 
He regaled me with a dreary monologue, descriptiv 
the Heidelberg of America, and solemnly assured me that 
the pretty girls one sees in C ago are all fre 
Dubuque. 
It was twelve-thirty when we arrived at the irt ar 
y Club, and Uncle Billy and Old Man Sprott were ss i you,”’ caekled Poindexter, 
there ahead of us. avei t ysh -e f yur genial host dr 
* Poindexter,” said Perkins, “‘ you are giv arty val or lounging room. | 
to-day, and I have invited our friend here to join us.’ t und I © Sprott and Sprott pi 
Unele Billy looked at Old Man Sprott, and both it. ‘ it it back to him 
laughed uproariously. Right there was where I should : 
have detected the unmistakable odor of a rodent. It tir a sO W nt a nice bright 
was surprise number one, gonaut Club wv wallet. Perkins 
* Dee-lighted!"’ cackled Uncl Billy. “ adt ave fiftv-dollar yt very lit il, I call it 
another guest, ain’t we, Spr 
Sprott grinned and rt 
rell you what let’s do, Billy. Let’s invite everybody 
place make it a regular party w! le 
‘Great idea!’’ exclaimed Uncle ] 
Che more the merrier!” This v 
number two. The first mar 
Henry Bauer, who has know? 
for many years, He down 
come, 
‘You shouldn't do a tl 
Billy,” said he queruloush 
heart, and any sudden shock 
‘Nonsense! You'll join us?” 
‘Novelty always appealed to me,” said 
Bauer. “I’m forever trying things t fe sabre -cow's pi 
nobody has ever tried before I] ‘ the next ten di 
bread witl 1 } r that so eone ssorhit 


What's it all about?” difference 


That was 


know and what nobody found out, in a fect ol iment 
t luncheon was a brilliant success in u f invitations that Perki 
of the dazed and myst ied conditi with real people He declined them 
the guests, and the only | continued to wallop his y 
lit of individual capacity > of vit cl ly and Old Man Sprett, 


at down at the big 
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“Now Don't Get Excited, Perkins; You Got Your Wallet Back, Didn't You? 
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= By Corinne Lowe 


ves were alread) far sy} always remembered how he had looked as he said it 
Bueno res or very veal was expli Everywhere sprit vas And even through the terror of her present thought there 
when th winged a little thrill of pride in his courage and strengt} 
blossom can it look So absorbed was she in her pictures of Malcolm that 
ked little inward w rowds rolled by her dully, as the waters of a ri 
who would have when suddenly a voice behind her cried out her 


} r wheeled about almost in fright. 
i al; above all, “Why, Rutledge!” she cried at sight of the thin, dar} 
thought of night—the bl: foreign night losing in young fellow. “Where in the world did you come from? | 
thought you were in Washington to-day with the pacifists.”’ 


about him, piercing ! 1 Wi ts loneliness, chilling him U! 
] 


with the fears that even bravest feel ir 


vackward under the 


wounded in some hospi 


the darkness If Theodora had not been really fond of her lifelong 


before the battl few women in Americ: were not friend there might have been a little bitterness in her 
t voice. As it was, the condescension he found there brought 


doomed to their picture that day. 
Even Fifth Avenue vain, foolish Fifth Aver ue, where the color to Rutledge Forbes’ chee 


olemn, y day pass thousands of people who borrow and steal “Oh, come now, Theo!” he , catching step witl 


1 


road street and pil keep up an appearance for the thousands of other her. “I suppose you think, just because a fellow wants to 
going on always a people whom they do not know and never will know vas think things out a little, that it’s because he’s afraid of 
The v or from engraved with such images, repeated again and again and what's going to happen to him. 
does n ar again. And, though everything looked just | same; Theodora looked at him with swift compunction. 


though fretful little lap dogs peered from c1 limou- 


sines and people went on their regular busine uyll 


old Rutledge!” said she. “I know } 


Afraid!”’ he threw back the word almost fier 
ifraid. When I was a 
} 


iumphal celebration, he does and selling, of flirting and dining—one had the feeling 
underneath. Even Congress that these figures were mere mechanisms, and that they am afraid. I was born : 

vealing; for those debates, inter moved now only because they had been wi {up and wasn’t a thing that didn’t give me goose est 
personal aims, are the will of man could not stop. Life itself stopped and waited—waited for noises, snakes, graveyards; and when I used to hav 


hour when the President should go before ‘ongre 


i 


onduct of the state They are far that to the doctor’s to get my tonsils swabbed I'd almost 
her manifestation there below the with his message of war at the smel f ose old drugs in the office.” 
iwainst the will of the state The man who would have to go other “Yet you always did things, Rutledge 
btle drama of Washington, and you woman that day, Theodora realized war thr , e figure Theodora ger tly. “Don’t you remem 
to meet, lost one evening and I was afraid to pass 


orticoed buildings where, day after The figure was that of the man she was now i 

from Seattle and (¢ , It was that of Malcolm Patterson Reed. She 
the January before and she 
t dora,” answered quickly; “I could always 


i 


had beer and yout y hand and made me go 
Augustit nul rs recely engaged to Malcolm ever sink “Thi was because you were depending or 
Tom Brown and ‘ had wanted to be engaged to him ever since the momen 

Here is heard the he she first saw hi had been at the Thanksgiving when I 


Theodora had beer osne mac VY, moment 


uir tied back “No; ‘ ot a warrior, " o. Nature 


e all its poor ambitions, } football game five years be fore, wher he} 


you know this Washington yor } a little girl of sixteen, with her mane 
in a big black ribbon. She had come to the game wit! me to stand or 


Rutledge Forbes, a sophomore at Harvard, looked \ country W 1y Saber Ta 
} 


porticoed buildings dedicated to ‘ 
irl for a boy or ye mg Set anyt yg” depending 


of state registered the soul of with all the disdain of a schoc 
At the time of our entrance into — older than herself, whom she had known all her |! u how 
were kept busy reading appl ca ledge was the son of the rector at Sharpsy lle sm He thre 


country. Many of those West Virginia town near which lay the old Wells he ; they both 
t. Ther 


hate 


lover the 
mbed, strong-brained fellows who and he was small and slight, and adoring of Theodora 


ountry has to offer. They had The moment she had sat down ther n the st: I 
ancestors \ ad wrested civ between Rutledge and her mother she hs 


ad heard, all their “Who is that?” Her eliminat “ 


ind of Gettysburg for an instant did she doubt that Rutledg 
found ti 7 Who from the tl 
dozer fT figuuar 


Whom do vou meat 


‘ “The cheer leader 
Theodora “Oh, that’s Malcolm Patterson Reed, 


Avenue, mer Reed, the big banker. Handsome 

appoint Walking down the street to-day, Theodor 

day at back to Malcolm as he had first leaped t 
involved in the sar crowd— broad of shoulder, topped wit} 
y important. Nor nev t t st, and with the megaphone 


fairly active in I ni | , ov ri r_. Theodora 


a 


Theodora looked first moment i >was built 


hes, with her pet chow, ad charged the air with an enthusiasm more 
canarie at the Allied d e sweating, it inspir 
to add that Theodora 4 eemed to see t 

at tremendou 
ievous snapshot can- ter t game she 
terpolate. The ner whom 


giancing at : F ia yy ’ ve bur 
e section while she exper \ ur He had lool ( } ark @Y ol izati 
could not guess the débutante as if he saw not} Ise T t { their promi 
e little flicker of sunlight gol im h a wistful appeal « “But 
before they turned to black, or glanced 
f ildlike wonder t little Southern girl never forgot him, and later, wher “But 
nh Pennsyivan \ d er debut in Baltimore, i 
] 


da débutants ch ader always came between her lifted eyes and those “ Officially 


the heroic fi » ol J submar 


Ww back 


by all } nan to whom she had just been introduced. Finally gray eyes full of the soft storminess of 
‘Lam 


made a) 
en because she was ; i n Patterson Reed stepped out of the borderland of | you wait for a murderer to say 


He came down to Baltimore for the fox } unting, you treat 
Rutle age hesitated a moment. 


»and comparatively him as one 
res and dances and y " and before many meet ngs he had been swept inland by 
lorious sense of Perhaps! At all e wondering tremulous youth of Theodora. They 
Allthis, ards toa nation. So long as Germany was repudii 


had “You cai hat,”’ said he—“‘ apply individual s 


planned to marry sometime in the early summer. 
} tl} 


oung wonder Was aiways 
submarine sinkings, so long as she assured us that 


f young color. however, was before those solemn happenings that had led 
s is really the important to to-day’s headline “President Will Go Before Congress 


Theodora’s face Wonder at Eight To-r y ” And now Malcolm must go to the war. could not 
breaks all promises; now, when she tells us rig! 


viduals should be called to account for various outrages 
was in act We had to believe her. now, wher 
and in her widened eyes and The possibility that he might not go never once occurred t 
Her mind was filled with too many explicitthings. she, Germany, 
America is tl reatened; i rica 


lreadful certainty. Something of — to he the whole nation, is responsible 
communicated by Fifth Avenue. Now at this moment there came to her the memory of his indecency 
She had That is why”’—and he gave his occasional shy s1 
1 shall get over being afraid, 


he Housatonic was sunk nile 


re walking together over am going to fight, Theodora 
now that I know America needs me.” 
TI ey had come to TI irty-fourtl Street, and TI eodora 


he broad street tapering down to voice at the time when t 
Building wavers in mist—-sometimes just met him then, and tl ey we 
sty rose—was filled with limousines, the tangled grass of Big Oaks, her father’s West Virginia 
g was in the air. Flower venders country place 
_ u, Miss Wells,” he had suddenly cried, with a stopped rather abruptly. 


ke neat golden torches; of arbu 1 tell ye 
with its sweet arrowy odor; ring in his voice, “the time is coming when every decent “I’m going in here for tea with Malcolm and his 
mother she began, and hesitated 


r tinfoil wrappings that one man will have to fight the battle of humanity!” 





Continued on Page 36 
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By Everett Rhodes Castle 
COATS NS ILLUSTRATED BY sas aeane a HILLER 
n modert merchandising founded didn't interfere with business amerry, innocent j 
of one Newton and his apple It is . has a long memory, even if business is bad At least,s 
f every ready-to-wear buyer and if soned Mr. Rosewater as he rose, after a hurried apology, a 
or a bump on the head. It starts ; 2 walked to the other table. Besides, Mr. Garbey was ak 
a trail of red ruin through the i A moment later: “*‘ Miss Glaub, may I present 
It starts “‘Suits is in,” and friend, Mr. Garbey? Mr. Garbey was dining al 
for the profit-and-loss and I thought ag 
oO making a large entry in red . “You thought right,” r. Garbey interrupted 
narked coats and dresse a snowy flash in tl tion of M Glaub. “ 
women buy dresses also. just trying to figure itv ) yY was thi 
ymen hurry past the coat and cornered the sunshine.” 
ection, It is very “You don’t mean me, I’m 
to know five S| q vater?”’ appealed Miss Glaub as she 
suits will be ~~ ~ ¥ m down, fingers drooping 
; ~ . Don’t he, though?” Mr. Gart 
love at first sight with the most er 
er of waists for the Mam- ' or so it seemed to Miss Glau 
re, drew a languid hand — na - “We were just fini 
te Glaub brow and left it to —— . Won't you us 
t above the symmetrical ; C Mr. Garbey rejected Mr 
t eyebrow. The > . : invitation wi a flat pain 
ige jade dinner ring sent hy: “Then I’m just in time t 
under the heavy ‘ began. 
hair. The half- **Miss Glaub,”’ Mr. Rosewater ex] 
ying to smother . : ‘Is one of my best custome 
ring sheen of the ° : * Well, that won't stop he 
ected neither crease : coffee—or somet} ing 
rrings accentuated Garbey. 
ck. The only touch Miss Glaub settled 
of danger wa ie that there was nothin 
parted chicken dinner t ana nice 
nd a hedge of jaded “It’s so settling,” she 
t trembling notes of . le that indicated Miss 
to O-old Vir vin-ee-e”” t | »! 
a light patter of ap Mr. Garbey 
oyster Cut ktail 
Not t 
pink visage of Mr. ; jate. Miss Glaub 
August & Rosewater, hildhood hour 
Va registering the q } 
There Wa Mr. Rose 
! himself to be vamped 
nt of blouses at one 
Mr. Rosewater had “Oh, Mr. Garbey!*’ She Thritted. ““Ain't You Wonderfut!*’ 
emblance to a cer- 
on the occasion of Miss Glaub’s women rushi in for those three-hundred and 
ind had seen the Mammoth order a 
undred dollars to forty-seven hun o .” re} the practical Miss Glaub, “‘ai 
On the other hand, Miss Glaub ation n you have to go into Mr. Harvey | 
ness to look like a big girl in a little tice and tell hin li instead of a profit, he has a li 
a glance—of trying to load her three or fou | 
ne in a acl georgette Mr Rose water e 
i ‘ “ ' 


If you lose even I alf your prot 


was it? the A & R line, take it from me i 
gave way to the clatter the country and won't 
roadview chicken dinners Mi self, Miss Glaub, that waists like the | : 
crépe de chines practically I | : : “Mr arbey,”” exp] 
persuasive, ‘ 1 ‘But if it’s a coat season ” pers aul tion had come from M 


“Suit r no suit season, pt all the small-town boys bel 


no drawback to the wa 


waists from going big,’” Mr. Rosewater p t died during 
e enough to get you to ce { “But o i 
e beaded georgettes wit arg “Ain't that the best chicken you ever The way llection that nobody ever saw bef 
to be the biggest thing in the they have of mixing green peppers os bey? ! Ha!” 
4 forcibly retorted Mr. Garb 


him coldly—almost out of tory resting on both sides of the spotle amask. ll us what 


And so the little quarterly comedy en 


Glaub, by libeling what she privately cor r was to be * Don’t i Mr. Rosewat 
to get me to the biggest waist season ever, had insured a major portion ‘He is such a k r. But 
Mr. Rosewater, if of the evening against the intrusion of business. Mr. Rose Mr. Garhe 
of making them, you’ water, also, was content, after one attempt to unload some Mr. Garbey looked defiantly 
lone orphans, with the eight thousand dollars previously water eyes. 
©” lose a thousand dollars’ worth referred to **l am a sales manager,”’ he announced 
yer, down at the Economy, sell all Mr. Robert Hilliard would have unqualifiedly indorsed Once more the throaty gurgle—like the n¢ 


Bigburg this year,” jovially sug- Mr. Rosewater’s rendering of the fascinated man during very large bottle—announced that Mr. Rosewa 


fronr 


t beca ‘ arent that the ** Ain't these press agents the funny guys?” 


and over the salad. He play » fly te Miss highly amused. 
i 


} purpose Glaub’s charming spider unti : 
fickle creature had moved the center of interest to a point to Miss Glaub, who was seeking to im} 
iat I was going immediately over Mr. Rosewater’s right shoulder. point of an infirm straw. “Always springi 
indoor sport this As Miss Glaub drew the fingers of her left hand into a good.” 
an take the chance if shape that almost infringed Miss Ruth St. Denis’ patented “I leave it to Miss Glaub,” continued Mr 
e a mark-down season to me.” head of an asp, and allowed it to wave waggishly to and tone that had subtly changed from defiance to injury, “ 
ng heavy, though, Miss Glaub; fro as she dipped into a peach Melba with her right, Mr. _ selling a million dollars’ worth of pasteboard a year ait 


Rosewater dropped his napkin. In picking it up, he big business.” 
Miss Glaub aloud. “I really ought glanced quickly at the table in the rear. It was best. Miss Glaub said very warmly that 
of voiles.”’ Hermie Zellner, of the Perfection Waist Company, was tree-mendous; “and,” she coyly added, “you ou 
indred-and-twos? Those snappy supposed to be in Chicago; but maybe — come down to Bigburg, Mr. Garbey, and sell the 
ll and the collars and cuffs edged But the gentleman at the table lighted by the smoldering moth. They use an awful lot of paper boxes.” 
my advice, Miss Glaub, and orbs of Miss Glaub was not Hermie. It was Mr. Uthas O. “By pasteboard,” Mr. Garbey explained wit! 
Garbey, director of publicity for the Allied Wonders of the “I mean tickets—circus tickets. Not that 
be better if I cut out those sport World and associate of Mr. Rosewater during the occasion myself, yunderstand—I merely work out the 
pretty loud, and 


of A & R Waist Week the preceding spring. put them over.” 
chicken,”” urged Mr. Rosewater, After all, if a good customer, like Miss Glaub, for For the tiniest of intervals Miss Glaub regi 
’ 


business until you start to see the instance, liked to enjoy herself while in New York—and it ration. “* Wonderful!’’ she whispered. 
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Why, the pictures alone, show- ome jobber or salesman, was opene: ith al , Miss Glaub moistened her lips. “Oh, Mr. Garbey 
ich ¢ mstitching and lace, would bring and quickened heart action of a first love . said. “Ain’t this the grea-at-est sur-pri-ise!” 
Glaub went back to peach Melbas for 

‘ ipe rintendent for extra help sne mi 


of Mr. Garbe y ™ reply to your inquiry of the twenty eighth, would ‘AY NOW, little ” said Mr. 
J] the tinv parlor 7 


the dancing letters had straightened out 


the tore oper ed or ay \ le models 280 and 285 have been Miss Glaub’ 
too early for the crowd Will D rex y for si ipment on or about Wi é ment, é m 
d door gut at eight-thirty atisti s machine stitching, or as « 
ad failed to appear. At nine » the heroine dies; yes, worse! 
through the department 1, just as Miss Glaub was preparing to remov 
1e and tell Mr. Bibker tha 


. Ce 
oad tast-—a shrill cry 


unged 


e « 
At 
hed for the folder: but the wrapping de 


he had left half an **O-o-oh, Miss Gl-Gl-au-ul 


lay’s business was per arrir for the 


ra 


four a fleshy lady bought ! t unload—and unl 


' 


kimono, to the desk 
ng cry,and wished quickened bre: 
or where a letter ! “H-hello!” A cor 
had worn during tl ‘ | : Out of the black little disk came the easy, assured tone “Old 
bed. It wasan A & ais f one not unused tosoft Hellos! “‘ Hello, sister!” said 
With a“ F: " ¢ k little disk. *‘ Here | am—rough an’ ready.” 


Man 


ouse, ie 
Miss Glaub str 
pre ssed a clenched 
the soft tulle at } 
“Please don’t ki 
Mr. Garbey!” 
Mr 
diseng 
iddered., it slo 


ad when 


afterward Now ther 
“Mr. Garbe 
estly mean that 
Mr. Garbey held 
“They Can't Cotor Me,"* hand in silent interru 
Miss Glaub Assured Him, “I Know the Proper Distance for a Lady Buyer to Maintain" Continued on Page 86 


BOT TE €2 Ff TEIEIKS By Mary E.Wilkins Freeman 


TELUS TRA TE O 


that demand not Iam pinned down here because I am 3 
said James Lord you could get enough money to-morrow 
ighed heavily “You know how I feel about tl 
flexibil 
“Know how you feel! I should thir 
ft thet shame and disgrace, and all the town know 
| ,wWhenits go for all that, Uncle Zenas, and I would f 


matter over enoug it man, and there was a terrible in 
’ 


led. Now soft going if you had enough money to live on 
pools of dim “You really mean that you would go to war when yo 


aces of ol know how I feel about the wickedness of war. and how 


I 


tel gleamed out like am convinced that love and peace would »” 
loor lay a mysterious “I love peace enough to fight for it,” 
James saw that every rang out. “I don’t love it enough to stay 
i never been able to and talk about » the other fellows 
engraving showing Uncle Zenas, for God's sake, why won't 
light caused that. note? Uncle Abel has plenty of mone \ 
He gazed at it now ir n his sleeve becat se you don't os He str 
his paternal uncle “i never ad any quarrel th your ! bel,”” for the door. 
his mother’s side of aid the old voice inexorably “Where 
1 old man and Zena “And you won't try ‘ ct becaus “Over 
make any effort to such a devilish te mper and ha i 
poison,” ment, whe 
ive talked enoug! *T cannot have a quarrel, Ja 1 you are m: L 
, said James l ord “a ncle Zenas a Jan es wel ) Or fT room, 
? The old man said nothir ° knocker clanged an dog bark 
me to collect?” “Look here, Uncle Zenas, ild you n with what Ia volley of shrill yel 
oss the room. His could save from my pay if I did Have you got Zenas rose to the fr 


os stood re a fox terr 


an in the chair. anything besides that nots 
I do, and you ought The old man was silent. eels. The lar ian kicked o 

Zenas, but I am “Is this house mortgaged?” t 

veace I would be There was no reply. 

n the Sylvesters “You could mortgage the house and set me 

but this is dif- the young voice with a burst of courage. demanded. 

yw at note represents ““Mortgege the house where your grandfather he?” 
if the war continued four years, and born!” “‘T think he does a good deal,” 
my pay for you; but now her “Well, I suppose that would come sort of har r you, “Why don’t you tell Buzzy to 


L St all the others goir and but I would pay it as soon as I could after the ” ef ce to live on good terms with 
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“What Do You Make of This Saying From the Gospet 





‘I Came Not to Send Peace, But a Sword’? What Do You Think of That, Bh?"’ 





Concluded on Page 7 
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THE GHOST OF ROSY TAYLOR 


By Josephine Daskam Bacon —— 


means, Ol course, 
* * ” F awver. Just 

Knew but 
that are turned ‘It must be another Ro y,” 


> 
LOS) 


women’s maga * You couldn’t have 


mother always told 
‘I not only 


iistakenly assumed, 
could, but f 
ni emplo Vaxed n 


irda 


Last Saturd 


; ! é ligation, a furious f 
floors last Satur — 


cried Mrs. Herriman-Smi 


instance, and all 


rsanda crippled firm 
- And then her father to 


Rhoda was eight: and there, in eight 
1. 


yer Emerald when 
he die 
Rhoda had beer 
me id was, 
yither, who di 


r own 


vent 


r after her husband had acc omplished that cer 


| « he mone' } 
la, I l i 
oO 


noney, W h had 
f i { Moe iil i least 
ee? pher ! her empl er’ f 


import 


daught 


Lion, 


ountry 


great care 
ern Hemisphere 


am pt t 
atlempt 


you can, 
irne idarkly, 


int for 


Né 


Thet 


ved Rhoda anc 


j ian - he > gover 
ng her | ‘ ne i disbanded them; and they 
th | 4 d pla ed her as quick] 
begged, moving 


as they « 
Irish womar 


and cutting 
if she } 

Mrs . . : hair and clear " raight, 
wonderful cleaning , oF I The Englishwoman’s son ran over from 
rfect!”’ Oxford and fell in love wit! 


woman 


pension 

Paris, directe« > 
was twenty ther 

ad them. 

you Herriman 


julit creature 


rows, 
too pe her, and the Engl ! 
Sut the answer sent her away. This 
must not be 
woman, for } 


was ver) 
you or ly 


but I have 


and you 


angry with the 


you would have done it y 
ou could get dozens of 


y one 


h 


nch teacher 


repe ated, 


son, 
“Rosy? 


She found a place as compar 
an invalid American lad An 
band bought her a little white poodi 
ent—and kissed her suddenly one day 
lly; but 


rs, and the lady happened t leani: 


t Agair 
any 


mamimi 


» be 
anister, and sen 

t not be angry wit! 
re for a cook would have done the same 
that WI 


oda was not in 


admittedit. Still, vo \ 
The invalid lady’s husband was deeply 
morseful and tried his best to find something fo 
Rhoda to do; but this, for ma 
rather difficult. 
** Please 


lor you; 


riday, and 
maid 


iV reasor 


u cannot sav t ‘ { 


o your fr 
take thir handsome young git 
I cannot keep her in my family, | 
I gave her a white poodle and kissed her 
stairs: 
But there it was. 

elephant is han 
sleepless nights of w 

to regret violently t kissing } 


DY Adam or 


invented or discovered 
or whoever it was. 

He put her in the country 
and at 


was dull 


, with an ol 
least she was safe there, thoug! 
After a while > r » he 
apologe tie ally that, if she felt she could 


a cor 


. 
. 
‘re not speaking of the 


——_ 
eta ROS 
ey 
veated Mistake But — - _— SS 
dear Mrs. Herrimar Rhoda Had Seen Too Many Holy Women at Just Such Tasks as Theirs 


through vou to Find the Work Anything But Good and Necessary 


it at all, 


he had found that an old friend of } 
London had always room for fine hand embroi 
erers and workers on lingerie, with steady } 


no dull season. It was not the sort of work 
should t 


be doing, but it was what she cou 
doing; and meantime they could look ab 
Rhoda accepted this gratefully. 


preposterous 


She } 
ideas as to what she should do 
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Rhoda Had Been Eight Years in a Convent School and Was, if Possitie, ore Ignorant of the Weoritd Than He Mothe 
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Ready 
in Advance of the Hour 
fhe Took a French Book 


As She Was 
Far 
Agreed Upon 
From Jacques 
that she had 


e replied nowhere to 
| 


nembered a solemn engagement of 


a paralyzed and incidentally bad 
mews half a mile 
should not fulfill it and 
world from there. 

Mr. Stoggins’ slightly 


a littl 


o inhabited a dirty 


on why she 


intoxl- 
dazed, beside him and her 
e bag to her last job as a deaconess’ 


invariable stream of complaints 
little more intelligible th: i 
“as\y Her niece, ar unt 
Sister Adelaide 
lost, through 


tofall. She 


had found more 
her tent ill 


sailed t« 


persi 
was to have 
a lovely lady 


nurse, with 
he do but go and catch the measle 


to-morrow: 


on board to night; 
} 


and in 


and so angry 


tates too 


isting that $ 
' 


else n her 
Did the 
vould have probably. 
t} 


omeone place Fat 


e State ter know 


irst really constructive 
I used to live in 


iat Rhoda 


as yet, 


would 
assumed no 
The 


mportance, 


he war of 1914 


ations gambled; and | 

hed their humaz 

Where 
war to the knife! 
1914 that 


were submerged 
war 
caught R 


, } 
anged the whole currer 


e had found 

‘ who would have taken her 
mst of a relerence Mr 
n and was a very bad 

had 
ah vouched for her 


sfied. It was 


. Sturgess had 


who recommended 
and Sar 


4S Sal 


for Rhoda. In the 
looked back with longing at 
ttle bed, the fres 
with her three 
wordlessly, 
and, when s 
lor grapetruit 
to be taken to 


finite address Rhoda 


were 


Room and Began to Read it as She Sipped Her Tea 


‘I hope you will get a good place good-by to 
Rhoda, childr Will somebody call a taxi for me?” said 
Mrs and Rhoda and her Gladstone bag were 
left on the steps of the hotel. 

Of course you would have acted very differently had you 
Mrs. Sturgess’ pointed patent-leather slippers. 
You would have inquired whether the English girl had any 

friends in New York or any money 
besides the seven dollars. Equally, 
of course, if you had been Rhoda, y 


would have had, first, 


Say 


Sturgess; 


been 


enough or 
nary common sense to apply for a 


reference from the only person in 


a position to give you one; se cond, 
you would have 
suggested that, 
as you not only 
Frenct 
but 


had been in the 


spoke 
charming] 


habit of teach- 

ing 

dren, 

Mrs. Si 

might 

ke ep 

governe 
third, you would have consulted a directory, a tele- 
phone book and a Social Register, to get what infor- 
mation you could about the Sayles famil 
But do I need to add at this poin that Rhoda did none 


of these things? She was possessed of seventeen dollars ar 


confu 
her and the bag merely an unpleasant weight, light as it 
She must find a room for it 
lucky chance of her walking down instead of up led her at 
last to a side street near an old French hotel, where a little 
French sign in a dusty found her, in return for 
what seemed to her a surprisingly large sum, instal 

a week. 


a Gladstone bag; American currency was a ion 


was. and herself; and the 


window 
ed tor 
During this week she lived—very scantily, of course, and 
resorting at last to the precious two pounds, which she 
unpinned from her corset with shaking fingers— with the 
hope of finding embroidery work from the beautiful Fift) 
Avenue shops; but they needed no extra help 
Incredible as it may appear to you, she knew not! 


seemed 
ing of 


amoment, 


employment bureaus. If you will stop to think 
why should she? 
Of course you would have gone immediately to one of 
hange for Women’s 
Association, or 
Working Girls’ Homes, or 
You might even have applied to 


You 


where you used to go to church when 


these useful institutions, or to the Ex 
Work, or to the Young Women’s Chr 


stian 
to one of the worthy 
Associated Charities. 
police force to find out about your family. might 
have remembered 
eight years old, and appealed to 
the rector. You might have looked up your 
old But moment! Would 
you? These are all things one suggests to 
poor and friendless young to do. 
do t eself? 

Rhoda was 

she 


you were 


school wait a 
women 
Does one em oO 
to all 


remembered « 


French girl 


to be 


intents a 
that she used 
escorted by a maid to a brown house 


a few streets away from her owr 
ind sat ata 
Id named 


Miss 


was 


mounted the high steps 
desk neara yellow-haired cl 
Marjory. The tea 

Hunt, she though But 


Vas 
that 
’ several 
others. She remembered Aunt Lydia 
and Aunt Kit and Aunt Mamie—she 


to be Say les; 


teacher; there were 


supposed their name 
but they might have been Wentwort! 
aunts She had gone to Sunday 


learned collects and 
ped 


The church was brown. 


chool and 


the curate asses and li 
slightly. 


Eve ry street 


wore 5 
f brown houses 
might he . her 


street; she 
From the day they 
sailed away to Europe she had never 


heard her father 


did not know 


mention a single 


name of any of his old friends; a gen- 
had 

upor 
“Your 


tle, embittered, crushed man, he 


tuken the one nge of 


reve 
his past and prosperou 
luther Was cruelly treats 
What was rignt an 
her mother had said 


There was nothing r remember, 


her money trickled away, and wor 


that the her as it had in Le 
and that 
so light and frothy. It didn't 


Mrs 


tea did not sustau 
the bread 
“stick 


but only excited her: 


like,” as Stoggins used to say. 


November 17,1917 


Just here, again, I must go counter to all the correct 
stories about the unprotected working girl, and disappoint 
the skilled reader of fiction by assuring him that nobody 
tried to insult or injure Rhoda in any way whatever. No 
one enticed her to strange rooms under false pretenses, 
rooms from which she was forced to flee after a struggle to 
the death with either a polished villain or an unpolished 
kidnaper. Nobody frightened her 
persecuted her in parks, or tempted her on winding stair- 
ways. Nobody, 

Her bilious yellow landlady, 


ile, half of her bilious yellow niece’ 


on shadowy corners 


in short, paid any attention to her. 
, offer 
t} 


$s room, andt 


indee ed her, after 


of such r niece’s F: knottin 


aches prevented her from accomplishir dda accepted 


these kindnesses gratefully and was | nough to be 


content with the good 


flavored salad with which she was paid 


last forever; and one Friday morning, when the ni 


had no headache for a week and Rhoda had only 


in the world, she gave up her share in the room a1 
out with her Gladstone bag, and sat, 
empty, on a bench a little park near a 


seasic] 

fountain that gasped and heaved and never did anythin 

in particular. 
How 


jad been li 


She was at the end of her rope, as t 
could sne know tha ext door to the } 


ving dwelt an old butler of her father’s 
ner fed al d lodged inde 


would have kept nitely, 


pure gratitude? 


offi 


How could she know st Was 


e building owned by one of her father’s 
would have died of shame } 


daughter 
» know thi 
aritable 
ld have given her a thousar 


housand who would 


Little girls who leave 
native cannot know these 


and young womer have told that their 


ve associates cannot ¢ 


them 
So she t ner 


bench, s 
r, and tried to think what 


itterly not even know 


Gladstone bi 


At this point one of the park cleaner 


ding with his pointed stick at bits of 


paper 
ings. He had speared more torn sheets 


could carry, it seemed, for one fell off unnoti 


feet; and, as she stared at it unconsciously, some 


the shape of the let 


caught her eye, 


Rhoda Sayle 


irai mistake; the address w: 
She handled the key do 


velope and drew « 


had wrapped the 


Mrs. du Vivier cannot wait f 


t her that the artment 


JEANNE DU VIVIEI 


days 


Pinned 


She Came in Late One Afternoon, 
to Find Their Stattern Landiady 
Waiting for Her, Big With News 


streets for 
failed to find it. 


e went out and walked the 


work, a 


eve da he Continued on Page 106 
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SIX MONTAS AFTER 


What the Railroads are Doing to Keep Their Promise of 
reased Wartime Efficiency —By Edward Hungerford 





not break Frequently 


Verdun, but n the past two 


im coal that has seemed as if it 


pthe Reena as each succe 
greater than the 

it, has beer 

back; as it has beer 
to face our cruel 
winters. Yet it 
broken, and there 


telling of this story 


The story of hoy 
roads were united to t 
trip, their great part in the burdens 
ition of . : . a ; | of a nation actually at war 
e and ‘ ’ : ; | of how one Daniel Willard 
of the 


nated 


risen from water boy 
presidency of one 
ation greatest o: our indivi 
iis ob carriers, faced the executive 
rmance heads of the lar 

his room at 

i at the . . ‘ hotel on 





at Verdun 


an 
railroad, . 7 ‘ present year, has been tol 
r have in THE SATURDAY EVENING 
bring the . Post. It was shown the 
ind muni presidents of fifty-three of the 


greatest railré s of the 
assembled at the capit 
1 France 
and the 


pportu 


after a single 





made their ra 
vr their ' during the 
how they 
competitive 
ly added. : ambitior d their jealousies 


and made 
our own railroads will be called ‘ lines into a single wartime conti! 


ine 
uch dramatic feats as those of 4 ; + than two hundred thousand 
rmany, in the winning of this war, , ; more than one mill al 
tre thousands of our railroaders : ' 5 sand men. And, after m, the smaller ro 
e transportation problems of the ; : r had not been dire« tly represented at t! 
vith many more to follow. The | ; 


ed States has been less pictur 


é 
liroad 


under 


not been any iess intense Toa 
tem already overburdened and . Associatior 
of repair was added, soon after g . : i ute ar 
a flood traffic of munitions, : 
plies from the interior of the land 7 | * 
transshipment to the nations | ‘ Big Men for Big Problems 


become our allie s tratflic 


ume NOR the solution of this 


at special 
Railway Association created a special 
The Shortage of Rolling Stock , consisting of Fairfax Harrison, president 
ern Railway, as chairman; Hale Holden, 
look about for more engines i eee Been " ’ a. the Chicago, Burlington & Quincy Rai 
h to transport these supplies : =— : — : \ruttschnitt, chairman of the exec 
which they might have purchased 


Women in Engtand are Saving the Day by Replacing Men [ Southern Pacific Railroad; 

abie prices were gone, The engine in the Handling of Freight yresl¢ t 

lders were busy with orders from elliott, until recently 

at war; and when the railroads ti in their demands for better pay and easier working c¢ New Haven & Hartford Rai 

tion shops they found that, for both ! with what success every man who rez hese were added, er officio an 
f the Baltimore & 

ion factories T se problems are added t burdens of a nation Advisory Council of National Defense; : 


the land ‘hat situation grew yply war sinews to the fighting men ov ”a,and not only one of the senior members of t 


ials, they were being forced into ar res k ; president o 


ly greater problems of a natior finvolved merce Commission but a former passen 

ago that the Santa Fé—one very fight for its life an army of one million five well as head of the Brotherhood of 
best managed of all indred thousand men to be raised and equipped, a mer roading. 

and paid twenty-three ‘ larine and a navy to be greatly enlarged and In turn, th ‘entral committ 


Before the war those l, a Vast aviation arm be created out of mere ube ttees—some territoria 
than one thousand Loingness al mate rial to be rathered for ur aillles. : yY might arise; and others, 
wan ordinarily ll this was a volume undreamed of six months ago: Troop i ertain specific questions: Car sé 
cars even at trains to be operated by the tens and hundreds and even ns ounts, eapress service, and the 
thousands—and for every troop train ten, fifteen, twenty f subcommittees is almost the entir 


1e first six months of our war. 


1915 paid $36,000 each for of materials; ore to be handled, and fuel; from forty to — rail "s great part in tl 
a dozen three menths ago at fifty per cent more traffic than in t of 


biggest o 
be lucky to get them, even at opening of the great war and with a littl n th tributed the best of their operating expert to these twentv- 


the transportation ympanies have 


a ed 


. 
‘ 


of additional equipment. three committees. No pay—not ever 


——- 


juipment situation add the iave called the railroad the sick man of the American yea i ven by the Government 


it mildly It is only business family—and with good reason. He still is a sick though they are giving practically 


he country has been man; ; octors apparently have failed to reach his Washington work, their salaries 


— 


on-wide railroad strikes. And,for the deep-seated organic malady. But he is no longer a man eight hundred thousand dollars a year re being paid by 


the four great unions of rail- sick abed »is up and dressed and hard at it. And his the railroads that employ them. It is a contribution on 


aside their contention clothes are khaki Also, I have likened the railroad to a the part of the carriers that is not gene rally inderstood or 
, f 


carrving a huge burdet i rod that! i rn ly, yet appreciated It i the service ) these met! that ha 
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THE SURE 


° of facts without initia- 
By Conrad Richter tv: wwe ras ins 
tiv he wouldn't b 
ILLUSTRATED Br HARRY WICKEY 
Dut an 


ar >m r r someboc 


ikxen ner y \ 
maining engaged to ; ( i ookke : . 3} y lf >in the gills,”” went 
the Misses Montour hac row lite f: j flor old- a! ni ly. “Start } my rself when you 
fashioned Maryland } id. id m t ve rry about your swallov 
It had been a year! “an he pt iny? N n your life ou used to sleey 
hiteer 
i spered tensely yer i *r mm " i a) You never ever 
ipper had tried to ak r 7 » let Seymour nickel back out of tl 
» house to see her months ago you used 
\ the son of > y president of the 
First National Bank. People said ‘ » made a big 
salary as a bond salesman He 
between Harrisburg and EF 
automobile, let the bands remain on 
moked them, and had been the first man to wear a Pal get thirs 
h suit in Monmouth. He was easily t y i long 


; asl a Aebtad Gabltbe oth he a ™ 
ere Interest in Their New Mexico Investment ‘s already jolted flabbily when he . figur 


This Time the Stockholders Began to Assume a 


ol twenty vith a gleam in her eyes, suggested to Roger 
quiet, brown-hi ( \ ‘ “x mother and Seymour Rells by a lope “T'm only 
i have married live ly, ! I} ey were W alking close together ur sha “Oh, mot 
had Roger been earn »wy silver maples of Maple Avenue, the oldest and dar i 
lothing, gas and movies for treet in Monmouth. Roger felt his blood leap unde > never change 


oger’s families knew how contagion; but he reluctantly shook his head It seemed that Dan had pro; . an il. Roge 


' 
various persons bet a soda, ““No hour can come quick enough for me to marry yor brothers mechanicalls nued to k r than to go 


} t 


that his pay envelope Jean,” he whispered; “but we don’t want to take our - upstairs to take a bath within ar yur da half when 
e than two fives and five ones a week. gest step until it’s a sure thing. Fifteen dollars a Roger went up for the same pur 
it. But twenty is. And Mr. Rawlings will have to give thinking, continued to dish uy 
lege president would term ne araise soon. Just stay cool with me and we'll get there t »v r her youngest, 
t the exploited type yet.” likely ym onser 
ry morning and steps Soi is settled. Jean aversely agreed to tr . 
clock starts to chant her mother’s remarks and admonitions without back 
watch by Roger Banksor ‘ } next morning Roger earnestly reminded 
t, followed the times, not the time \ that his salary had not been raised for mors i Then Roger’ 
as necessary, in his judgment, year. Mr. Rawlings apologized and promised th: leaving Roge 
r the ike of a nickel or the delayed raise should take effect t ys ay Vv. ried to Jear 
Perhaps he washed his hair Roger and Jean were elated —unt yer oO Sober ly 
overed that his mother had cleaned little Manila envelope, with the ; 
I aps he lay in bed a few minute mouth 7 Company on the 
aroma from the kitchen, found that he had been advan: 
trousers and tie teen dollars a week to the 
ion, the bank, Roger had _ sixteen dollars 
cent, a checking account ¢ Roger had neve 
saturday when he came stragg! 
After dinner his older brother Dan, 


dint of bottomiess energy and | l 


lidless idea 
ecked a dying compat 


had been assistant manag 
the strength of such was enjoy 
sarried life at home on a job witha rival cor 


’ 


ty dollars a weel 1 


ook Roger int 
front room for a brotherly tete-a-tete 
There’s somet} 
wrong 
oj, and I'm goir 
you right o 
he begat 
’s this dog gone ol 
maidish waiting on what 
you call a sure thing 
There ain't no such ar 
he nearest rela 
to it is a mortgage 
at five or Six per cent; 


and by the time you've 


lrawl, whi hooked in enough prin 


her 
‘ < 


lered centerples , playe 
Sond, and admired a color 
a ng up nights with Roger 
Che remainder 
incidentally, 


t Ward school, where 


large woman, who 
Hunter Bonrir dowr 
With seer li wheels 
Monmouth’s Who’s’ whole week 
artic ularly the grocers and green Ink in 
dealers who showered dust upon  vas-bound ledger that outweighs any 
weir pennant-strung automobiles. pulpit Bible in captivity. And you're 
said that Lila Bonring had inherited the a dog-gone good bookkeeper. The 
its and the virtues of neither. trouble is a good bookkeeper 
been somewhat exaggerated, good when it comes to Salary “You'll Never Get Married as Long as You'll Stay Satisfied to Keep On Putting 


be the living image bookkeeper is only a simple record Down Figures That Another Guy Has to Tell You are Right"’ 
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ibscription application All government claims. The best title that can ever be placed on a paying basis—: whict 


ibscription agreement, secured Direct from the United States Government and outsiders from juggling and manipulating pri 
blue 1 familiar to a lawyer’s itself. One hundred acres of the five hundred are in timber often ret: mine’s development 
t of the names and addresses of the Here is a picture taken in the woods. Beautiful trees! The His own receipt as the Sure Thing Mining C 
h the respective amounts subscribed Sure Thing need buy no saw or mining timber state representative would be as good as an) 
* al night, had finished ‘This is the ipper reservoir It holds water twenty-one tificate they could issue. He did not neglect to in 
hed he himself had feet deep and covers thirty acres. The company owns two the stock of the re Thing must be truly more 
r. Next morning, when valuable water rights, capable of generating one thousand than that of other mines if the owners took su 
members found him poring horse power Thi un 3 the services of an engineer protect it Ar older promoter might nave sn 
other and Dan picked at the and firemar alaries to them. No fuel to buy. Thou of the expressions that dropped from Roger’s 
ands of dollars sav year he would have envied the earnest sincerity and 
Here st spur of th eS Railroad, M runs boy’ i peal 
tly act the Sure Thi ! rty. No expensive S i ing argument Roger turned simp 


or supplies, as some mines have to do 7 ifully re post is of district mir 


actual photogray the ore in t \ ‘ out annual 1 ch mine in tons and ir 
He very ropl y. Here is the vein at a depth of ty I ows “This seems extraordinarily good, extraordir 
iliy easy a width of from three to nine feet of galena ore, silve mg tted Mrs. Bonring wl e had finished 


K 


own ¢ and iron carbonates, mixed together. ‘ ples ip at | Ww someone who was 


mother “av random here show fifty to seventy 


and fourteen to thirty ounce f silver ead and bli F * Don’t mention it to Mr 


cle Simpson,” lver are going up all the time. Think what da iwl ar pref to the Santa Angela pr 


output would amount to! Here is a photographi op’ “I believe I prefe rit 


murmured theassay. Neither the camera nor the assay office can The following eveni: 
Roger now began to warm up to his subject. He himself employer. Fairly confi 
poke up Dan, paging inter- had begun to feel the convincing persuasion of the Su of the ng before, 
hig book, “‘don’t discourage Thing. He dwelt strongly on the unusual size of the vein, from his big gold-lettered pr 
nto the first live thing he’s ever the extra stringers of zinc and copper that had already been Rawlings asked for a few days 
Thing looks good to me. Put cut, the downhill pull to the railroad and the self-drainage “It looks gilt 


y edge to me,”” he added 
and share I'll give you a of the mine. He explained that, with no better ore than own conservative make-up well er 
nt’s due,” that of the big producers of the district, the Sure Thing would not for a moment consider 
ypenly antagonistic when Roger would show decidedly better dividends. He paged from did not have absolute fait! , 
er on her living-room table the letters of reference and recommendation to the type Friday evening.’ 
ontidently turned the first written reports of mining engineers; from these to the When Roger called 


re 


agal 
clippings from newspapers, and laid particular ress ¢ Friday ev he found | 
pI : 


gy Company owns over five the unique system of financing, whereby > bser I \ rt} i lemer Mr 


Here they are on the blue print. does not receive his stock certificate until Continued on Page 45 
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Al CHAPTER FROM THE HISTORY OF THE LONE WOLF 


xvi 
rHVik nit ie educated evening clothes o longer afraid, the 


eg By Louis Joseph VeaTaACe! ows. Lanyard experienced a premoni 


nd his own he vacated the vending 


Weringrode, seating himself ILLUSTRATED BY HENRY RALEIGH In addition he w 
Brooke, who had Velasco ’ e elevator shaft 


inf princess Already a waiter She leaned forward, her fan gently tapping the knuckles letting a br 


ight window int 
rlasses for Lanyard and the girl. of his hand owed room, discovering 


uld muster the adventurer sat “Pay less attention to me,” she i ted, with a nod _ silhouette, anxiety in 


from the Weringrode case, and toward the dancing floor. ‘“‘You are missing something somebody, waiting tensely 
pected the intrigante criti Me, I never tire of her.”’ ha an eir fellow 
| well, smiling confidently, a The floor had been cleared. A drummer on the dais was y sanyard told hims« 
ul body bewitchingly sounding the long roll crescendo, At the culm is Want 
the lights were everywhere darkened save for 
to Sophie time, the colored spot x { ru Ling lmme¢ 
mishing adapta dancing floor 
ike all of her sort bounded a we 
to renew : ie of grass ands 
extravagance with whi she Ss Applause roared out to her, the or 
ved much of late years, ly he opening bars of an Americanized Hawaiia 
profited by her SSK woman with extraordinary \ acity bega 
the princess of her pr denatured hula—a wild and tawny animal, 
the grande dame suited her ty pe; cal, relying with warrant upon the 
her taste; prettier than body to make amends for the censored | 
in half her age dance 
cy of his reflections The floor resounded 
with a little nod r bare feet, till one marvel 
he protested as could endure that punishment 
Sophie Werir | 
“Have I ging her 


Y 


grode | wed negligently upon t able, 1h IT rose witl 


begged. 


arms sh 


‘You do admirably, my fri 


your dancing. If you knew 


and feet of these Ameri 


Excell !” he said 


farther 
iarked dowr 
two me re seated, Dressler and O'R« 
questi to the person: 
\ ‘ las« ‘ i t rowr 
boldly into the oper 


ance indicating, even more, 
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{ amiability, 
yard bowed 
tne table, and 


i bright nod of 


he 


1 his wine glas 


cigarette 
eye of a con- 
ed its pale amber 
| ly to his | 


pS, 
bouquet, 


inadver 
tance 


n 


wa 
n, wit what 
manage thread 
t tables 
hat Sophie had no- 
verhap 
the 
lower gateway? 
indicating that 


1¢ likewise, } 


] 


signal trom 
Ekstrom had arrived? 
and dis reetly conferred 
@'hétel betraying welcome mitigation 


t, those two, 


ion which had heretofore so paipably 
as the other stepped back into the elk 
aw this one’s glance irresistibly attracted 
of the Princess de 
faction glimmered in 


sembling sati 
anticipated early 
ul burden of responsibility. 

belief he was unobserved, he turned 


was apparent he 
he 

, round which four had gathered without 
society four men whose stamp was 


spite their strik ngly quiet demeanor 

correct investiture of evening dress 
takable sons of the ] were 
look of to 


affair calling for physical competence 


Fatherland; al 


the men who would 


figure 


tee and pistol at sunrise to a battle 


in dive 
mmanded both ways by the stairs 
much too closely for Lanyard’s peace 
than one looked thoughtfully his way 


read 


out, 


hove above them, murmuring 


He 
at 
and vented an ex 


with him 


had been his 


sn understanding 


more anner thar 


aut yard, 
an unhappy clown of a 


another dance number sang through the 


uly, as Sophie had foretold, a waltz 


xviii 


dance Lanyard was 
which to-day passe 


too indolent or too 


school 


neration largely 
» dance 
g waltz 


of 


its 


} 


of melting rhythm, the waltz 


dance dance to whose measures a 
nts, less jealous of 


ts 


edate in amuseme 


ted, loved and broke its hearts 
g movement of that antiquated waltz 
f doubt, ant 


wit! 


it a qualm « all ignor 


d instantly, 


dat born, 


as 


hted ignorance at 


issurance of a cer Cece 


self to his step and guidance, with rare 


exquisitely synchro 


every movement 


r, no need for more than the les 
no need for any 
of the 
music adrift 


once, 


r yielding waist; 
the 


ol 


render to magi moment 
the 
ey circled the 
luctantly Lanyard 


that hantment 


eatures upon its 
and 


to 


floor twice 


brought himself 


en 


(mm 


*, 


“Stole Away!" He Muttered Briefly 


Looking down with an apologetic smile he 
asked: ‘“* Mademoiselle, do 
can be an excellent actress? 

As if in resentment the 
ward sharply 


you know you 


girl glanced up- 
with clouded eyes. 
So can most women, in emergency.” 


say; 


somet] to 


have 
guess ) 
“Iw 


you 


mean I ng serious 
our thoug! ts.”” 


best.”” 


nobody must 


She said simply | do my 

“You 
charmed. Also, should you catch me smirk 
ing like an infatuated ninny, remember I 
am only doing my own indifferent best to 
act.” 

Laughter 
voice: “I promise faith 
your heartlessness.” 

‘I am he enunciated with the 
humility of conviction. ‘But that can’t be 
helped. Attend to me, if you please 
do not start. This place tu 
nest of Prussian spies. I was brought here 
by atrick. I understand the order is, I may 
not leave alive.” 

Playing her part so well as almos 
barrass Lan) 
ingly into his eye 


must must appear quite 


yusly in her 


delic 


1. 
ALLY 


trembled \ 
to bear in mind 


an ass,” 
and 
rns out to be a 


to em- 
ard himself, the led dar 
“Because of that packet? 
“Because of that 
“Where is it?” 
For an instant 
absohutely. 


breathed 
madem«¢ -" 
Lanyard lost 


Through sheer good fortune the 


countenance 


girl was now dancing with face averted, her 
head so nearly touching his shoulder that it 
seemed to rest upon it 

Nevertheless it was at cost of a heroic strug- 
gle that he fought down all f that shock 
with which it had been b« 
he dared not promise the gir 
in safe hands. 

Though he had failed in } 
store the thir g to her, that 
it as she saw fit and so discharge her personal trust, till 


signs 


her packet was 


iis efforts to re- 
she might consign 
now Lanyard had solaced himself with a hazy notion that 
would in turn comforted when learned the 
document in r country’s t 


be 


the 


she she 


n 


was keeping of he secre 
service, 
Impossible to tell her that; 


that act the outcome of willful pz 


his own act had rendered it 


impossible ith 
his infirmity, his itch for thieving. 

Of a sudden the pilfered necklace secreted in an inner 
pocket of his waistcoat, above his heart 


ering W 


gained the weight of so much lead. 
The of the 
thing stung like the bite of live coals 
he 
he 


dozen 


hideous consciousness 


This woman was in distress; 
yearned to lighten her burden; 
could do that half 
words; his guilt prohibited. 
A thief! 
Now indeed the 
Lone Wolf tasted 


shame and realized 


with a 


its bitterness. 
Puzzled by his 
constraint the girl's 
eyes again sought 
and warned in 
time by the move- 
ment of her head 


he mustered impu 


nis; 


dence to meet their 
the 


tenderness 


question W ith 


look of 
with the 
suffered 
m to play 
‘WI s the matter? 
‘I am ashamed that I 
have failed you 
Don't think of that. I 
know you did your best. 
Only tell me 
of it.” 
“It was stolen; 
retu 


that 


at 


what became 


when J 
rned to my stateroom 
night I was held up 
robbed. The thief shot at 
killed his confederate, de- 
camped by way of the port. I 
Another aided him to 


and cast me over 


and 
me 


pursued 
overpower 
board.” 
“Yet vou est ape d! 
strange she should seem more 
intrigued by that than concerned 
about h 
*T escaped.” 


er loss! 


seemed to have 


“y 


‘I don’t 


may have been in 


the 
} 


with a flowing beard 


: ; — ‘ 
He sketched broadly Ekstrom 


stanistreet 
Her « } 
“One 


think his 1 


library 
es quickene 
sucl escaped 


ame Was 


** Doubtless the sar 


hen it is gone! 
For once in his 


seemed to falter; 
all grace and 


La yara Was 


time. 


boats, 


j 


You don’t know who stole the 


recall the man among 


In 


An 


acquaint 


j 


spontaneity 


lers« 


ance 


a fellow 


Wi 


constrained t 


Almost instantly she recollecteé 


with a litt 


le laugh innocent of any 
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packet 


ne 


f 
ol 


as ne 


she became a burden, bereft for a lit 


and showed him, and the room as well, 


nance—all 
might 
a bit « 

Yet 


with suct 


f natural by-pl 


distress was 


t 


“What am I to do?” 


l 


Heartsick, self-sick 


consult Colonel 


she 


Ct 


address 


l 


0 € 


effrontery stammered and 


Perhaps misinterpreting 


' 


“TI am forgetting 


are you to do? 


Forgive 


ani 


and 
and 


well have escaped notice, othe 


ruent 
qu 


t 


He whipped his wits with« 


“Look down, turt 
a desperate 
the lift 
row of 
Leave 
the lift 


left. The 


remedy 
comes up we 
that 
hat to me 


If anything | 


tables 


ground tloo 


must 


way detained don’t stop 


Strand After Strana Parted Grudgingly 
Tilt it Fell Away Altogether 


break 


follow as I 


iterati 
“Once 

tries to 

them int 


ing quiet, but 


at 


beasts abomina 


woman 


noise. 


) 


art 


mor ner 
nis auaress ar 
number of t 
telephone 


memorize 


outside 
ler 


imidate y« 


hit 


scream, 


p ol your 


- 
or 


“Not only 


them 


nearest polic 
The music ceased 
flushed, 


pretty 


} 
aione 


off 


bu 

ma! 

She 
adorabl 


for } 


Smiil 


ng, 


eyes starlike 


‘We are not far from 


ow, st 


e said just : 


‘But the door isst 


Here 


more 


con 


the encore 


round 


They drifted again i: 


witching maze 


f melody 


movement made one. 


“You 


are silent,” 


after a little. “Why?” 


Lanyard 


warning pressure on 


The 


at the floor 


answered WI! 


her h 


elevator was station: 


ts door wi 


le, 





— 


a 
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He Turneu, swung an Arm hound the Girl's Waist and 
Alt But Threw Her Through the Lane He Had Created 


i \ 

t goo! 
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Al Touchstone for Peace 
RRVERYBOD) a year. N 


very bod ing to discover some tangible ground 


mI ‘ \ ft hk 
hoping tor peace within arly 


to base that hope. Your daily conversations show 


or > subject — whether our own, 


, “vas 


are on broad and more or 


meet a good many people who are 


try to reduce these general statements 
They | 


have some reasonable 


merete term ave the general idea 


Germany hereafter will 


ore trustworthy) pirit 
of reformat { 
By what 


s overtaken it 


ion mu 
token aun We 


Smith's house with a sawed-off 


hildren, 
the 


Smith's wife and « 


up 
*} 


snotgur at 


ve] 
levels Lhe gun 


they would like 


KS them how 
leat 


amicable relations ir 


Get 


the neigh 
out of that house! 
iting circumstance of having solemnly 
is what Germany did to Bel 
till proposes to bring the spoils 
a council table and swap them 
r something else 
armament, wt 
rther, 


and make 


Belgium the 


begin counting prett 


government though 
, and the 


r, Virtually 


chancellor, 
confessed 


in the present Ger- 


Scrambled Government 


oo wise provision in most cities that 
) | oon to so many inhabitants; 


ight extends to the matter of governme 


people. who inhabi 


ree million 
‘hicago suffer twenty-two distinct 


numerous county board, a 


sanitary boards, a 


, and An exact calcula 


one governor of some sort or other 


esult is about as poor an article in 


ment as can be found anywhere, 
e, expense and incompetence of this 
stable subjects of remark for a quarter 

The Bureau of Public Efficiency, 
rreat number of public-spirited citizens, 
juce a degree of sanity and order by con- 
incompetent 


ove rlapping, intertw ined, 


nt into one body, 


and by organizing the 


rporation is organized, with a council 


of thirty-five correspor ding to the corporati yn’s board of 


directors vhich shall appoint a mayor as general ma 


ager, without regard to polities, and be responsible lor 
governing 

To doubt that the people of Chicago want 
efficient 
sense; but they can by no means get it by 


ing their desire for it at the polls. The state 


some suc 


intelligent, arrangement is to doubt their horse 
simply express- 
legislature 
must pass enabling acts and there must be amendments to 
the state constitution 
that ar 
knot requires much time and vast effort. 
For 
States 
it, cut 
could 
more than half an ounce of it. 
from that—witness, for example, the steady incr 
power of the President and the movement t 
the eit 


Broadly speaking, the situation 


ybody can tie a knot in government; intie a 


United 


‘ omplicate 


a hundred years the leading the 
respecting government was to tie it up, 
o that nobody 
had 


We are now working away 


it into as many pieces as possible 


abuse governmental power, because nobody 


2ase In the 


rd commis- 
for plan. 


and 
But we need to work faster in that dire: 


sion government cities manager 


Chicago will get its city-manager plan of 


yovernme!l 


because finally it has got to have somet 


tne 


y more answe 


able to the city’s need than ent scrambled 


arrangement, 


Ask Yourself 


HE War Department 


about ten million men between twenty 


has the names and addresses 


one and tnirty- 
one years of age. Two or three millions of them were called 
up last summer, examined as to physical condition and de- 
pendents, and either put into training camps or exempted. 
The Department is about to question the others in order to 
\ nen 


it gets through the Government will have about a tenth 


find out how suitable they are for military service. 


of the population sorted and class fied it will Know just 
about what it can depend upon from them 
The Treasury Department has the names of about four 
thousand plutocrats, 
thousand dollars a year and upward, 


effectually tap their financial service 


hundred 
Will pretty 
lation 


possessing Income ot one 
T ix laws 
ability t 
The remaining nine-tenths of the population remains 


Mis- 


nine-tenths which 


nsorted and 


mostly under the general heading of I 


cellaneous fut, of course, it is that 


finally must win the war. 


It ought to be subjected to a questionnaire similar 
that the War Department is 


under the selective draft, but more comprehensive 


whict addressing te 


task is too complicated for the Government; but it 
voluntarily 


of the 


be done 
You, as one 


up this examining and sorting 


nine-tenths, should immediately 
addressing to yourse 
ollowing stion 
How 


bacon and sugar can I forgo? 


que 
much of my ordinary consump 
) 


How many cigars, ice-cream sodas, neckties 
bags and theater tickets am I going to « 


to the Red Cross’ 


ntrib 
oO pu 


How much of my income—not by haphazard and inter- 


mittent impulse, but by a rigid day- systematized 
put 
Liberty bonds during the next year? 

If Mr. Hoover and Secretary McAdoo should sit down 


across the table from you ask those 


economy—can I into war-savi ficates and 


and questions you 
would searcn 


your mind very seriously and pledge your 
self to , 


extent of your abili If you had a formal 
printed blank, under f the Government, 


would think it 


the 
you 
down the tallest 
answers 


your cl 


Just imagine thi : ie ind gi 


answers that yourself wil I oud of you 
War:-Camp Recreation Fund 


ABOUT tt ree-quarters of a million young men have been 
taken from home and thrown into a strange environ- 
TI ey are 


however st 


ment to engage 


the Frencl 


i strange oc upatior . going to 


trenches— which, anch thei 


otism, is not exactly a thought that makes them jocular. 


The Government undertakes to train them, to look after 
their healt , and to see that vice does not spread its lures 


for them immediately outside the camp. But being virtu- 
| nor 


is patriotism. 


ous does not keep a young man from being lonesome; 


does passing far away re solutions ir praise of | 
President Wilson has 
men will take to France 


thing they are going to take there 


said that the morale tl ese young 


and that is the most important 
will be vitally influ- 
enced by their camp environment. 

The War-Camp Recreation Fund, with headquarters at 
Washington, proposes not only a clean and wholesome 
environment but a friendly, sociable, refreshing environ- 
ment 


Its objects include a clubhouse outside the camp, 
] 


with all the accessories that make for good fun; oppor- 


tunity to meet the people of the neighborhood in the 
genial way that a boy would enjoy if he had a local friend 
to introduce him; dances, theatrical and other entertain- 
ments; 


same 


home hospitality, as pleasant acquaintances are 


November 17,1917 


formed with resident civilians—in short, the same sort o 
heart frank good times that a decently behaved boy ha 
at home 

Considerable nonsense has been written about the dange 
of turning forty or fifty 


thousand robust young men loose 
upon a community. The danger is in clandestine meetings, 
acquaintanceship by stealth, treating the soldier as a sus- 
pect alien, and thereby gratuitously investing him with a 
him it 
These 
boys are just neighbors from another locality; and every 


body but 


highly romantic interest. The alternative is to take 
at the front door and treat him like a neighbor. 


a hopeless blackguard feels the obligation oper 


handed hospitality enjoins. 


This camp community service is doing a good wor 


A World Bank 


We. ADMIRE the proposal of an ingenious Frenchmar 
for the organization of a Bank of the World. Wa 
has Time out of mind 

speaking—if an American in New York 
American in Omaha he put a 
paper in an envelope and dropped it in a letter box. Or if 
there yng flow of such pieces of paper in one direc- 
American’s New York bank put some 


paper of another color into an express package and sl} 


already half accomplished it. 
roughly owed 


something to an piece of 


was a 


tion the pieces ol 


pped 
it to Omaha. 


Among Americans, paper settled it—that is, a promise 
nstrument of credit, final] 


tO pay, ar trans 


American credit sufficient everywhere in 


America. It was the Way 


action. Was : 
among Er gisnmen and 
Frenchmen 


But the 


credit went lame TICE credit 


and German 


moment you an international frontier, 
was only provisionally 
good in England, or English credit in France. When 
to the last casting up of accounts, if the Americar 

Englishmar Englis Frenchman, he 
must dig t gold and get 


War has Among the 


the 


t Came 
ywed ar 


nman owed a 


lugged across the sea. 
Allies credit flow 


across youndary as freely as w 
countn ere 1S, aS yet, no orgar 


represents the pooled and common credit 
erve banks represent the pooled cre 
States 


f 


The momic advantages of a world bank 


and have long been recognized; but political consider: 
Each nation jealously hoarded its 
al individual 


looking forward 


stood the way. 


particular gold stock in aspirit of strict natior 
openly or subconscious) 
fighting 
the fact that the world i 


war, 


sm always 
t 


it might be 
1] 
il 


a time wher another nation sc 


vorld bank symbolize boar 


not on 


Theory and Experience 


HANCELLOR BONAR LAW recently 
British “When I 


an a great 


observed to : 
/ audience of radicals: 
was perhaps more of a Socialist t} 
here did think it was possible to get 
I do not say it 


But I do say you cannot have 


some arrangement 


of that kind; and even now is absolutely 
impossible 
You cannot go on the principl lat you 


will pay no regard whatever to credit and to the 


working together. 
incent 


which men use in creating capital, and yet have the present 
system go on.” 


How 


nost of the 


many of us were more socialistic, 


Socialists when we were young 
Immemorially the world has been ru 
which men work for gai 


supply 
abundant 


plan, under 


the initiative; and an abundant 


credit is the primary condition of 
goods. Under that 
get on. A system that elim 


privately owned capital might be lovelier 


suppl) 


consumable system it manages, after 


fashion, to nated profit and 


Nobody 


But experience raises 


really 
tried. 


For 


knows, for it has never beer 
doubts, 


wit! 


discloses obstacles. example, eve ry body 


lig ble exce ptions work 
because he profits by it, or 


him to do it. 


does a give! t of 


somebody else 


Strike out that governing motive 


going to say which man shall do which work? 


systein of selection shall a particular man have a particular 


9 
job 


Doubts arise; : ‘X] ‘e shows that if 


you are 


going tos ystem you must operate it 


on capitalisti If your dependence for 
going to 
owned capital and privately exercised credit—as 


prosper 


ity and industrial activity is be upon privately 
it now 
you must reasonably the 
supply of 


unquestionably is encourage 
credit If the 
system is the individual man’s quest of 


accumulation of capital and the 
mainspring of the 
gain and profit—as it 
him a show to make a profit. 


now undeniably is must 
You cannot work a capital- 
istic system on radically socialistic principles. 

of us, after some experience, would rather give 


reasonable encouragement to the system that admittedly 


you give 


So most 


will work than embark upon a vast and dubious experi- 
ment; 
ative, 


and our radical friends call us hopelessly conserv- 












if ™ 














Louise Dutton, Herself 
By Herself 


} = AS born Somewhere in Maine 
two of the 


I attended 


} 


oldest and wisest of Americar 
eges, but was educated in New York. | live in 
New York. 


pretend I am not. 


I am glad that I do, and I never 
I am a tallish, thinnish girl, 





etiring by nature, and fond of cats, cooking and 
{ Celtic poetry. I feel about writing a good deal 
(| is the old sea captain felt about going to sea 
neither very comfortable when I am doir g it, 
or when I am not. My work does not re pre- 
sent me. Iam afraid it never will. My heroines 
ire never afraid to cross streets. They are not 
' 





ften afraid of anything, and I often am. My 
favorite diversions are New York, London and 





Paris, my favorite color is rose color and my 
favorite drink is n ilk 
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Mrs. Otis 
Skinner 
By Herself 


F I WERE 

not nat- 
urally disposed 
toward busy- 
ing myself wit! 
many things I 
should have to 
assume an ac- 
tivity though I 
possesse d 
not, for my 
husband abom 
inates not! 
so much as 
that type of 
person he call 
““the hotel 
wife’’ the 
woman who 
has neither do 
mestic, social 
nor civic re 
sponsibilities 
To justify m) 
freedom tl} 
winter in being 


on the road 

with hin ¢ 

lieved, for é 

t é uy 

g attempts te i 

‘ eT ‘ 
We é sa i 
Representative I 


Conciuded on Page 54 


General Gorgas and Lieutenant Sousa 


~~ RGEON GENERAL GORGAS \ 

J Musician General Sousa e Na t 

in the snapshot at the top of the page So 

Dbandmaster and compose i heutenant e N \ 
Coast Defense Reserve Ww } Na 


and fifty recruits, the large 


the country to stimulate 


H. Herman Harjes 


j R. HARJES, millionaire anke ! vn below 
| iptern the ambulance he nated I French re 
In addition to his money he has given his service ind Con 


recognition the French Government has conferred 


Legion of Honor Decorat 


cluded on 
Page 54 
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bassador’s Fourth of July 
London the Duchess 
ough observed: “The 
doing such wonderful work in England.” 
referring to the making of bandages; the 
fevered hands in hospitals; nor yet to the 
ock Her follow-up sentence stung one’s 
»ymental pictures quite different from these. “ You 
\e elaborated, “they are actually building aéro- 

ing with the construction of ships!” 
ears at her statement. Our country 
rnish these very things. Whenever 
Lordon told with pride of our prepara- 
hmen invariably answered with the 
are you building ships? How 

you going to send?” 

of the duchess reminded me further 
ynething I had read a day or two before in an 
rican commercial journal that had drifted into the 
A Pittsburgh steel magnate was credited with 
nt that he would not be surprised if within 
ompany had to take on a thousand women 
men drafted into our army. Through his 
d words I could get the note of anxiety in his voice 
he uttered them He was disturbed at the pros- 
eplacing men with women in jobs where they 
served before. Would they wreck everything 

lant from the discipline to the machinery? 
lved to make it my business to find out, and if 
to reassure him, as well as the scores of other 
mployers who must be feeling the same way. 
iv | subsequently visited factories in fourteen 
ne f industry where women are taking 
and [ began with one that makes aéro- 


were located in Warwickshire and we 
n on the train. By a strange picturesque 
I had experienced my first raid in London 
‘wenty droning aéroplanes, with a 

ng of mighty bees, had soared over the 

ened women huddled in the hotel lobby 

ng bombs shook the air. They fell 

at irregular intervals, the sound of one over- 

of another, and they were punctuated by the 

uireraft guns. One heard those hideous 

that graceful spectacle in the air. If 

1u would never connect the two manil- 

ld scarcely grasp that those were alien 

and that they had flown across 

Now it did not seem possible 

machines that were going over 


live 


Like a Wholesale Quilting Bee 


VERTHELESS, on the doorsteps of the plant I 


ould appreciate my historic setting. From the brown 
s, young aéroplanes rose to try their 
ry itself provided symbolical background 
he long story of mankind. It was terribly 
hed, and the chalky walls edged with 


nad worn ot gra 





By Mary Brush Williams 








| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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Women in Engiand Have Been Particutarty Successful in the 
Operation of Public Utilities 


unvarnished woodwork constituted the quarters that were 
being added for women. 

My first glimpse of the women at work revealed a 
familiar sight: They were bent over stretchers the way my 
grandmother used to be when she did her quilting out in 
Indiana. They were sewing the wings, which were stretched 
on oblong frames; and the spectacle was like a great sub- 
limated quilting bee, to which the neighbors had been 
invited, to help and have cake and coffee. There was 
nothing novel in the scene. It seemed at first as if women 
must have been working on aéroplanes always. Then I saw 
something to dispel th..t impression: A woman was tack- 
ing with a hammer! She held a handful of small nails in 
her left palm, and without the assistance of her right fin- 
gers she managed to get them one by one between her left 
thumb and forefinger in position for driving into the frame- 
work of the machine. My grandmother and her neighbors 
could not do that. 

I was presently further to discover that this achieve- 
ment does not mark the only advance of woman in indus- 
try: She is excellent also at welding with the oxyacetylene 
flame! This is one of the most difficult tasks connected 
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ONS 


with making an aéroplane. She does her 
work with a little blowpipe, from the spout 
of which issues a slender flame. The light 
is so white and blinding and she follows it so closely, 
her face almost up against it and her eyes glued on the 
point where it touches the metal, that she has to wear 
goggles to prevent her from going blind. Clad in a 
boy’s leather costume, with a jagged leather apron such 
as might have been cut by primitive man before the day 
of scissors, she guides her lighted blowpipe. She runs 
it along the bits of metal of the end stays that are to be 
welded and the pieces that go into the sockets of the 
wings when the plane is assembled. This work it is that 
holds the machine together. On the perfection of 
depend the strength and the resistance of the aéro- 
plane. A defect in any of the welded joints would mear 
the loss of the aviator’s life in one of the sudden and 
tremendous strains of flight. It is perhaps the most 
responsible job in the work of making an aéroplane. | 
was getting my message for the American employer 
more rapidly than could have been asked. 

In the next week I went through another aéroplane 
factory. Thirty per cent of the employees now ar 
women, most of whom are engaged in responsible work 
They attend to such important tasks as the “doping” 
or the varnishing of the wings with a liquid that has a 
very sickening smell, the purpose of this process being 
to make the wings waterproof. Women also do a good 
deal of the splicing of the lighter cables, or what i 
known as rigging the aéroplane 


Women Shipwrights 


ERTAINLY they had in this occupation been abl 
to back up the claim that the duchess made for then 

It was several weeks before I managed to get into a ship 

yard, but when this was accomplished | there agai: 

found the sex employed on what has not heretofore beer 
known as woman’s work. 

A snub-nosed cargo boat was carried into the drydoch 
wounded, like a man on a stretcher from the field. Ar 
ugly hole, big enough for an automobile to pass through, 
was in her bow. She had been torpedoed but not sunk 
Her Red Cross rescuers stretched her out, so to speak, 
on the operating table; that is to say, they pulled her 
up onto the repair dock and fastened her firmly. Imme 
diately she was ““manned”’ by a horde of women. Of course 
men boarded her, too, but either they were in the minority 
or the sight of them in such surroundings was so natural a 
to attract no attention at all. One saw only the womer 
They were clad in trousers and long coats, and they carried 
lighted torches, coils of rope over their shoulders, portabl 
drills and great sledges. Inside the boat they fell with the 
accustomedness of men to their part in the work of repairing 

A foreman told me that they are doing the more or less 
unexpected work of countersinking holes in ships’ plates 
as well as cutting the condenser and the boiler tubes. He 
mentioned that he was at a plant one day where they were 
upholstering the furnishings of war vessels and laying the 
electric wires throughout the ship. A woman is said 

Continued on Page 30 











In a Factory Near London Women are Busily Engaged Hot Pressing and Shipping Tatking:-Machine Records 
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This tempting investment will gain y 









A profit far greater than wealth 
With this on vour regular menu 


You re cashing the coupons of heait 


OT A APP OI OF ae Ra 


Now buy a health bond— 















And collect interest every day. 
j [hat is what you do when you order Campbell’s nourishing soups 
' ~~ : ; . 
4 ' by the dozen or the case. There is no better food-value for your 
t § money. [here is no provision you can make for the home table that will yield you a bigger 
r return in health and solid satisfaction. 
; ae mt :, a , _ ' ; 
" “Use soups more freely, says Mr. | loover, head of our National Food Administration. This 
shows his wisdom and practical sense. You cannot find a food-product more wholesome ot 
s better balanced than 
' 
: Campbell’s Vegetable Soup 
’ 
It combines the most necessary elements of nutrition Dutch cabbage, tomatoes, celery, parsley, green okra, 
u and growth in the simplest and most digestible form. a sprinkling of alphabet macaroni and a little bit of 
It gives you the invigorating properties of selected delicate leek with onion and sweet red peppers for 
beef—from which we make the strong rich stock the sake of flavor. 
; blended with strength-giving cereals and the choicest Here vou have an ideal soup—tempting, substan- 
} vegetables that grow tial, economical. It is all pure nourishment. There 
} We include high grade white potatoes, Jersey sweet is no waste to it. You have no cooking cost. You 
potatoes, tender Chantenay carrots, choice ruta- can serve it any time at three minutes notice. And 
} bagas from Canada—all daintily diced. We add its fresh, delicious, right 
; Country Gentleman corn, high-grade pear! barley, out-of-the-garden flavor is 
“head” rice, small peas, baby lima beans, sliced always welcom« ; — 
Your grocer will gladly make up any assortment of Campbell’s Soups you 
Y want. And now—under the present price-conditions—is the best time to 
| order your supply. 


Asparagus Clam Chowder Pea 

Bee Consomme Pe er Pot 

Bouillon Julienne Printani 

Celery Mock Turtle Toma 

( hicken Mulligat iwny ie ma ()} i a a 
Chicken-Gumbo (Okra) Mutton Vegetabl 

Clam Bouillon Ox Tail Vermice 


Igual 


romMpan? 


LOOKGOH Baia baer BAND WAIIE LABEL 
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Centinued from Page 28) 

am hammer where the lighter parts are 
ex is also in some yards “red leading”’ 

ng red lead to the plates of the ship. 
vets for the men who run the pneu 
1— anticlimax though the statement may 
re performing all kinds of unskilled labor 
the brass foundries, of which I saw 
ted that I was at a musical comedy; 
foreman’s word for it that these girls 
work palpably. They were dressed 
inics, with hair bound tightly in 
On their hands were heavy 
And they 
After the men had poured the 
ds and sat down for five minutes 
ar! They marched on the scene 
a hammer in her hand. With 
the molds two sure blows At 
lipped off and the iron mold fell 


per blue 
their feet, 


shoes of wood 


The 


ent background for an episode of an 


pD-up i scene 


the stage business. 


lanking music of the hammers was so 
More important, however, for 

article, is the reassurance that it 

Pittsburgh employer, who may be 

with women. 

up a pair of tongs and with them 

astings. Laying them over on the 


hese bars they hurried in a housewifely 


the ompressed air hose in one hand 
vab in the other they ran along the 
ind when this was done, set it 
rhe made their exit after this 


without applause 


up in 


they 


Feminine Freight Handlers at Work 


and the dispatching departments of 
lway Company’s St. Pancras Station 
omen replacing men in the handling of 

two hundred of them, in long coats 
the platforms. They roli 
wheel trucks laden with 
I have a perma 
just inside a car door, where a 


WorkK on 
emselves, 
ind load the cars, 
ere 

two inches in stature 
the 

long, 


me five feet 
plump scratched arm against 
e other she pulled at a bulky, 
of iron 
told me 
without 


ect It was the rower part 
loremal 
and without a 
in porter, over military age, saw 
Needless to say, much of such 
given In an occupation so at 
apabilities that the 
et the employers insist that the 
lay for them. 
dents could be cited without giving 
quate impression of what the 


progress 


weaker sex can 
saving the 


sex 1S 
Lloyd George has 
Iped to win the war; without them 

What I wish to emphasize is 


the country 


always recognized e« 
One 


thousand 


onom- 
mil- 

SIXty 
to the 
Board of Trade, 
n commerce and 
Great 


wT more 


statistics 


ng men 
Britain to 
are 
doing 
already 


women 
I yiand than were 
re war began. They have 
ce felt in more than 
here they are now 
and into many of 
entered before the 

ent has alre ady rushed 
amphiets concerning the 
number of trades. They 
has thus far demon- 
bilities-and the limi 
those industries, as 
which should gov- 
future other such 


Those published 


henware trade 
| brick trade 


Pottery 
India rub- 
paint and varnish trade, 
Paper making. Cotton 
ery manufacturing and finish- 
W oodwor Leather 
ying trade. Soap and can- 
love trade. Heavy cloth- 
manufacture. Flour 


ing trades 


Boot and shoe manufacture. Chemical industries. 
Silver and electro plate trades Oil seed 
and feeding cake industry. Glass bottle and flint glass 
trades. Leather trade: Case and fancy leather: Light 
clothing. Brush trade. Printing, bleaching and dyeing 
trades [cotton]. 


milling. 
Sugar refinery. 


The following figures refer to women who now replace 
a few of the most important trades for which 
statistics are available: 


men in 


Foo 1 trade 


Woodworking trade 


ran portatior 


lustrie JOS O00 
51.000 


22 000 


ut the foregoing does not mark the boundaries 
activity of women to-day. They are by no means confined 
to shops and factories. They are venturing into men’s work 
on the farm as weil. The British Government is training 
girls for agricultural careers. One of the state officials sent 
me down into Surrey the other day to let me see where 
some of this work is taking place. Somebody that 
county kas given over his beautiful old country place to be 
the headquarters of a training school. A woman inspector 
of agricultural institutions was detailed to take me to visit 
it. A little motor met us at the train and rolled us over the 
white roads, through the beautiful panorama of green, 
English, vine-trimmed country, set with thickly foliaged 
trees. We got out in front of the hedged lawn of the farm- 
house and walked up the gravel path to the door. Ivy, 
holly and mistletoe in neatly weeded jumbles were growing 
over the lawn set with beeches and yews. Inside the front 
door we smelled the clean damp of bare floors scrubbed, and 
we beheld on each side of a wide hall the scant, neat fur 
nishings of big parlor rooms turned from their original uses 


to the emergency of serving as girls’ temporary sleeping 
quarters. No one was about when we entered, though we 
presently heard the light clump of girls’ wooden shoes on 
the floor above. They were coming toward the wide central 
stairway, and a fresh voice traveled along with them in 
accompanying song: 

“He'll come back and marry me,” ran the words of it. 

The next instant the girl appeared and, wide-wy 
beheld us. Her song died away. She might have been Tess 
of the D’Urbervilles from her look of farm-fed wholesome- 
ness and delicately colored beauty. 

Miss Tucker, the director of the house, was the person 
we sought, and we asked for her. The girl turned and went 
back into a bedroom to inquire wh he m 
moment she returned. 
Miss Foster ‘would be out in a tick.” 
her This young person was from Yorkshire and she 
had come up to learn a business by which she might extend 
her sphere of activity beyond the narrow borders of her 


ed, 


ght be Ina 
Miss Tucker was not there, but 
The expression was 


own 


own Black Country. She was learning some of the phases 
of agriculture in order to take her place in the new scheme 
t 


of things now forming into shape because of the 
Miss Tucker, we heard, was at a neighboring farm, and 


war. 


we whisked over in the motor to find her. Sure 


It was at the 


enough, 
there she was—acting as hired man! great 
comfortable place of a well-to-do farmer, where all of the 
country was green with the deep, rich verdure of England 
Miss Tucker was in one of the sheds milking a big raw- 
boned cow. She greeted us heartily, but went on with her 
work. When the milking was over she portioned out 
supply and carried some to the eager calves. The 
took into the kitchen and strained into high tin buckets, 


curved her- 


ner 


rest 


saving out a saucerful for the yellow cat th: 
elf round the lower part of Miss Tucker’s blue apron. 


A Girl From Tasmania Guiding the Wabbiy Course of a Tractor in Surrey 


she 
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There was a fireplace red wit! 


What a kitchen it was! 
heat, and there was a range, its cracks aglow, set deeply 
in the wall, round which hung copper kettles. The smell of 
baking bread wafted over the room A flowered cretonne 
stood before the churn. The farmer himself 
peared, and on learning my mission said in a rich, 
country dialect that Miss Tucker was a great he 
He did not know what his crops and his cattle would have 
done without her, with his hired man being taken off to 
the war. 

Others of the girls in the 
the pig-killing in the barnyard 
that they, too, were all but as efficient as 


1ad employed until a year 


screen 


school were helping a man at 
The old farmer attested 
the most exper 
enced men whom he 


ago The 
hired man is one of the definite 1} 


institutions replaced Dy 
th r posi 


t 
The 


their board as 


women to-day. Some of them, I was told, take the 
tions on exactly the same 


girls live with the farmer’s family 


erms as the man did of old 
and get 


Sometimes they band 


well as a wage beside. together ir 


gangs under a woman foreman. She goes to a farmer wit! 


a proposition to single his turnips or furrow his fiel« 
certain price, and if accepted she sends women t 
work. To her they look for their recompense 


Girls in Fields and Power Houses 


VER at the second agricultural school w 
afternoon other girls were learning to plow t 
an implement drawn by a tractor. They 
turesque as, clad in trousers and tunic, they sat 
the small saddlelike seat of the motor, whose wabbly 
they guided across the fresh earth. Some of t 
post-graduates in the science of farming. They 
turned to the school after for big 
with the purpose of learning to ‘e me! 


working landowners, 
machinery of the farm. 

The foreman of the school came from Tast 
ly all over the United Kingdom 


them had been a nursemaid to a family colonizin 


girls from liter: 


America, and she was then engaged to rett 
family, this time of farmers, to Australia, 
You got from the stories of these girl 


Ss tne se 
was as if a steac 7, 


movement was going on. It 
stream had been undammed, whict 


bridled and its waters would 


could ne 


eart! TI 


32 000 women are 


wash the 


Government reports that repl 
in agriculture in England to-day 
Womer 
turing and 
American employers may be e 
have been particularly successful in the oper 


have taken men’s places not only 
farming but in municipal ser 
int rested to 


, suct i ie gas WOTKS, 


tric-light plants. 

I visited one of the last-named places. 

than five feet tall and appropriately 
] of 1 


11 = : 
high, black, marble wall, out « I 


There w: 


sinister-looking levers and handles 


of lace to it—as I thir always 


ipparatus which one does not understan¢ 


this girl controlled an agency of deat} 

electric ty locked up in that machinery 

le to Kingdom Come 

and turned a wheel 


roomful of peop 
stood or 

a generator to making electric current to f 
the city of Londor i 


plant because she un od every part « ft 


fearlessly tiptoe 


She ha been detailec 


1} 2 ; f r 
SO Well Bu petlore she 


aman of nearl 
some three tin 
needed to get ! 


could go on with his wo 


er 


turned me over to a fe 


her staff, who, clad in ki 


coat, proce ded to 


macl was managed 
“That,”’ she said, “ 
To put it on 


don’t know 


nery 
puts on a connet 
tion. li 
what 

how she did it—only 

looked very black and menacing 
“Try this 


with the voltmeter 


gets to zero.” She waited patient] 
the while watching me until I got some- 
thing written down had I 
countered that patronizing, re 
ner before 
back to this little earth 
realms of vaster, higher knowledge? 
yes—in college professors I had 
Only they were masculine and old; not 
red-cheeked, feminine and twenty-two, 
with a rope of imitation pearls round 
their necks, showing beneath their py- 
jamalike tobacco-colored 
khaki and tunic. 
“When it gets to zero put the brake in. 
Then, to close 
Continued on Page 33 


as if the speaker were 


and me 


met: 


costume of 


made into trousers 


t down, first put these on 
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O seventy thousand 
Hupmobile owners 
we announce a new 
{ Hupmobile. 
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t On Monday morning, 
November 19, in 500 
cities and towns, this 
new Hupmobile will be 
Shown for the first time. 


If you have ever driven 
any car with equal com- 
fort, the dealer will not 
urge you to buy this 
Hupmobile. 
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“The Steinway 
of the Kitchen’’ 






























































The Auto-Front feature — patented and trade-mark registered—can 
be had only in the McDougall. It consists of a flexible curtain, 
that extends the full width of the Cabinet, drops or raises at the 
finger’s touch, but leaves no slot or groove to catch dirt or foods. It 
adds one-third more working surface, while doing away entirely with 
swinging doors which obstruct the table-top. The McDougall leads 


in improvements, and excels in every efficiency test. 


gis the McDougall Sent Home on Approval 


You can make no mistake in buying the 
McDougall—especially after you have 
used it in your own kitchen, have proved 


] . . 
how much time and work it saves, have 
demonstrated how completely it excels in design, in con- 
struction, in service, in economy and in improvements. 


Write McDougall Company, Frankfort, Indiana, U. S. A., 


Your furniture dealer will deliver any 
McDougall Kitchen Cabinet you select— 
prices $14.50 to $54.00, varying with 


design—to your own home. Afver you 
have satisfied yourself that you need the McDougall, 
you can pay for it at the rate of $I°% a week. 


for Illustrated Catalog. 


Before you build or remodel your home, write to McDougall Company for free plans of Model Efficiency Kitchens 
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Buy Your Winter 
Top at Once 


Enjoy the Full Season. No- 
vember Deliveries Are Now 
Being Made. See Your Dealer, 
or Write, or Wire Us Giving 
Car and Model Number for 


Reservation of Top. 


sor’ 
Elnelistfop 
a 
Glass -Enclosed 


For Models 85 B-4 & 
Overlan 6 and Country Club 


bd Mode!s D34, D 35, D 44, 
Buic D 45 and New 1918 E45 


Models 32, 34 


Oakland 


Snappy Anchor Top for Overland 
Country Club Model 90. Perfect fit 


Beautifully Finished. Strong, 
Light, Durable. No Overhang. 
No Squeak or Rattle. Comes 
Ready, Complete. Anyone Can 
Put on Easily and Quickly. 


Prompt deliveries are going in every direction, 
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Value. 


Very Latest Style 
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Jobs Every Way in Ma- ; 
and Expert Workmanship. 
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| Tops 


$65 to $165 and Up 


According to Car Model 
F. QO. B. Cincinnati, Ohio 


Classiest 
terials 


DEALERS: Write for Splendid Proposition 


Anchor Top & Body Co. 


Factory Established 30 Years 


6338 South Street, 
Cincinnati, Ohio, 
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Nearly all the big industries have estab- 
lished training quarters or schools of their 
own. As mentioned before, the govern- 
ment is conducting courses in farming. 
Mr. James Pepper, head of the traffic de- 
partment of the Midland Railway, tells of 
the one they have: 

“At the St. Pancras and Somers Town 
London goods stations of the Midland Rail- 
way Company, two of the largest of the 
Midland Company’s goods stations, there 
are now several hundred female workers 
employed in unloading heavily loaded wag- 
ons and placing their contents on drays, or 
else unloading traffic from drays for dis- 
patch from the metropolis to all parts of 
the country. 

“Of course a development such as this 
on so large a scale has only been possible 
after much care ful preparation and organ- 
ization. Sources of supply had first to be 
ascertained and appeals made for women 
workers. These soon met with a hearty 
response, and women from all walks in life 
presented themselves for National Service 
to do their part to help the country in the 
hour of need, from whom it was not diffi- 
cult to select a sufficient number of suitable 
applicants, 

‘As much of the work to be done was so 
entirely novel in character to the women it 
was considered desirable that before the “y 
actually started work they should receive 


| a certain amount of schooling, and educa- 


tional facilities were therefore created. 
Large rooms were equipped as model sta- 
tions to represent St. Pancras and Somers 
Town respectively. The goods to be han- 
dled were represented by address cards 
labels—which took the place of addressed 
packages and were used for the purpose of 
chee king goods with the invoice or consign- 
ment notes. In order that the teaching 
should be thorough, labels were purposely 
made to disagree with invoices or consign- 
ment notes, and, in fact, provision was 
made for all the many discrepancies ‘and 
pitfalls which are likely to arise in actual 
operations. Competent teachers explained 
the whole of the procedure, and the school- 
ing proved so effective that in a very short 
time the workers were ready to commence 
the more arduous task which was awaiting 
them.” 

The London General Omnibus Company 
has rooms with blackboards in them, where 
the women come, as to courses in college, 
to listen to lectures and take a written ex- 
amination. They learn how to make change 
and they are taught something of the geog- 
raphy of London. Until gasoline became so 
very scarce they took what you might call 
a laboratory course. The laboratory con- 
sisted of a bus, on which the girls would 
take turns in acting as passengers and con- 
ductor. The latier was taught, among 
other things, to help passengers on and off 
and to prevent accidents by keeping them 
away from the steps when the vehicle was 
in motion, 


Conflicting Opinions 


All the employers in the various occupa- 
tions with whom I have conversed on the 
insisted that it is much more 
satisfactory to train the girls in this prac- 
tical manner for the work that is new to 
them. They do not at all recommend the 
plan of taking women into the main plant 
until they have had some schooling out- 
side it 

An Englishman said he had received sev- 
eral letters from American manufacturers 
asking what kind of work women were 
best adapted for. Here is an Englishman’s 
reply to that question. I heard his words 
corroborated a score of times in my visits 
to plants. The man is Doctor Collis, head 
of the Department of Welfare Work of 
the Ministry of Munitions, and he said: 
“There isn’t anything men can do that 
women can’t. They are built lighter, but 
if you take women of the same height and 
weight as men, they will work up to exactly 
the same capacity. All this business of de- 
claring women can do one thing and not 
another is foolish. Women can do any- 
thing—with practice. That is what they 
needed. The men have the advantage of 
them there.” 

Perhaps it is part of their inexperience, 
but at any rate employers insist that the 
women are by no means adepts yet at man- 
aging machinery. Mr. Dickey, managing 
director of a velvet factory, expressed an 
employer's attitude on this point: ‘* Women 
plod along and gauge and measure and 
work, but they have not acquired sym- 
pathy for machinery. A man will hear the 


subject have 
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squeak of a machine and stop it, but a 
woman will let it run along with something 
wrong withit until a man, rasped at the feel- 
ing of permanent damage being done, runs 
to its rescue.” 

This expert and others further qualify 
Doctor Collis’ unlimited commendation of 
women. They say that women are not deft 
in their workmanship. “There is net suf- 
ficient corre ‘lation as yet be twe en brain and 
hand,” said Mr. Dickey. “She is not a 
good craftsman; she is not sympathetic 
with her tools.”’ 

Automatic work is her specialty, and all 
the employers admit that she excels there. 
Doctor Collis mentioned that women were 
better at repetitional work than men. 
**Women will keep on doing the same thing 
forever,”’ he observed. ‘A man will invent 
a machine to do it. Man is lazy; woman 
is industrious. The classic illustration of 
this is in munitions making, where a man 
sets the work in the machine tool and a 
woman tends it while it automatically does 
the particular operation for which 
designed.” 


Women Better Than Boys 


I saw an example of this point, which 
also illustrates another phase of the present- 
day situation of women in industry. In a 
glass-bottle factory a boy and a girl worked 
side by side carrying newly blown bottles 
on a long, two-pronged fork from the 
blower to the oven, or leer. They slid them 
through the oven door onto the oven floor. 
By the time the boy had exercised a certain 


amount of restraint in picking up and thus | 


disposing of four or five bottles his energies 
burst their bounds and he flourished his 
pronged fork in a circle over his head on his 
way to the oven. I thought I was going 
to be hit by the bottle. All the while the 
girl placed her freight with uniform cars 
and emphasis. Down at the other end of 
the room, where the bottles arrived on their 
moving floor, one could take inventory of 
the results of the work of these two em- 
ployees. 

Five times as many of the 
were broken as of the girl's 

Whether you are for or 
labor, one point will be 
you by almost all English employers: Take 
it in preference to the small boy. Shop 
managers throw up their hands in horror 
at the simple question of whether they 
found adolescent labor successful. A maker 
of fire extinguis shers discovered a boy em 
ployee upstairs in his factory one day walk 
a through the plant with a long stick 
in his hand and knocking off the glass 
tops of the ap pogete. With every blow he 
repeated ‘“‘I’m the Fire King.”’ In one of 
the ee e mills in Live rpool an employer 
on a sunny afternoon found a part of his 
staff nore, A grabbing the fire extinguish- 
ers off the walls and throwing them 
another in a skirmish. 

They were made to operate by exploding 
when thrown into a fire. On t 
they exploded into the 
like hand grenades. 

In another factory a youngster one day 
got tired of his work and wished his ma 
chine to stop. It would not do so until he 
stuck an iron bar into the gears. Th 
halted it almost permanently. Women can 
be definitely depended on not to perpetrate 
any such destructive work. 

In pleasant contrast, indeed, the man- 
ager of a leather tanrery has a glowing 
narrative to record of his experience in em- 
ploying women. He was invited to bid on 
sheepskin jackets for flying men. Having 
had at that time no experience with his 
new feminine employees he fixed the de- 
livery dates much later than he would un- 
der other circumstances have done. As the 
work went on he found that the women not 
only were turning out the finished product 
more rapidly than he had expected, but 
that some operations were finished in less 
time than had been taken by the men, and 
the quality of the work was as high. 

Doctor Collis seems to have sounded the 
appropriate slogan for this new develop- 
ment in the woman movement: To fit the 
task to her capacity, the tools to her 
strength. The gas works adopted his sug- 
gestion when they made their scoops and 
wheelbarrows exactly one-third smaller 
than those used before the war. Asa result, 
it now takes three women to do what two 
men accomplished formerly. You can make 
ae calculations for yourself. On the 
word of the gas company and other man- 
agers who have tried the experiment the 
work is competently done. 
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California Raisin 





—Saves Wheat 

Saves Butter 
_ Saves Sugar 
—gives added nutriment. 


Raisins in wheat bread make it a true wheat-saving Liberty 
bread. Raisins save tiour and give added food value. This 
fact is recognized and appreciated by the United States Food 
Administration. 


All Liberty Breads are Good 
—with Raisins. 


Oat flour, corn Tour, rice ur, rye potatoes and other mater! als a 


California Razssin Pie 
Made with SUN-MAID RAISINS 


used in bread to censerve wheat. "These new breads are being made by baker A True Liberty Dessert for Meatless Days 
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THE SLICKER 


Continued from Page 9 


“Had a hard day, mother?” inquired 
her son, still in the same propitiatory tone. 

“Oh, very! The last thing I did was to 
goto Madame Vanzant. Does your mother 
know about her, Theodora? Well, I must 
tell her the next time I see her. Really, she’s 
the most wonderful beauty doctor in the 
world. She got all her recipes and creams 
from some old Egyptian manuscript. She 
peels you—eighteen treatments—and she 
charges six hundred dollars for the course. 
Of course it is expensive, and the stuff 
burns like fire each time she puts it on; but 
I never saw anything like it!” 

Theodora gave a wan little smile of re- 
sponse. Mrs. Reed looked at her sharply. 

“What’s the matter with you to-day, 
Theodora? You don’t seem like yourself. 
I’m afraid you are tiring yourself out with 
all these bazaars. Really, it’s been a dread- 
ful season—just one charity after another 
What you need is a breath of fresh air. 
And, by the way, Mattie Kipp tells me you 
are not going to The Rangers to-morrow. 
Why is that?” 

“Oh, I don’t feel in the humor for house 
parties,”” retorted the girl, with a touch of 
petulance. ‘“‘I’m tired of the crowd up 
there, anyway.” 

“I’m with you, Theo,” put in Malcolm 
heartily. “Same old crowd, same old 
drives, same old flirtations! I’m that tired 
of seeing old Major Wittleton making eyes 
at the Widow Brown—how long have they 
been at that, mother? Tom Kitchens said a 
good thing the other day he said that 
affair had had as many performances as 
Uncle Tom’s Cabin. Upon my soul, there 
isn’t a good thing at The Rangers any more 
except the bromide and there’s noth- 
ing down there to make bromides worth 
while.” 

Theodora’s upper lip, that would never 
quite close, quivered; Theodora’s soft, won 
dering eyes looked from Malcolm to his 
mother and back again. There was some- 
thing Theodora could not understand 

Perhaps Malcolm felt it— the change from 
terrified certainty to terrified bewilderment; 
for suddenly his manner changed. 

“There, there, little girl,”” he said ten- 
and again he touched her hand just 
“don't you worry! ou 
know’’—and he turned to his mother 
“Theo has been acting all afternoon as if 
she saw me already dead on the battlefield 
Can’t you comfort her a little while I go 
out to the phone?” 

He rose abruptly, and 
gave Theodora a long look 
ing, half justifying. As soc 
Mrs. Reed turned to her a i 
“Why, Theo, is this what has 
matter with you? Have you been w 
about Maleolm? You poor child!” 
Theodora that was strur g to sound high 
emergency quivered under the glib compas- 

ion Uncons¢ iously she braced herself to 
listen. “‘It won’t be necessary for Malcolm 
to go—not for a minute!” 

“Won't be necessary!” repeated the girl. 
“What do you mean?” 

**Well, just as soon as there was any talk 
of war, Mr. Reed inquired about it; 
seems there will be all sorts of civil 
tions os 

‘Civil position 
bewilderment 

“Yes, of course There W ll be 
partments to carry on the work of 
and the Government will need men—| 

clerks and stenographers. Isn't 
it lucky that Malcolm is a lawyer? Mr 
Reed says now there won't be any trouble 
getting him in.” 

“Are you sure? 
it really be true?” 

Mrs. Reed gave her a litth pat with nails 
that showed just the correct amount of 
gloss 

“Of course it’s true 
There 
soon as war is declared Mal 
his application in, and he will get war 
in Washington.” 

And then slowly in Theodora’s ey ‘ 
dawned an undreamed-of happir The 
terrible pressure she had felt for 
lifted and released life came back in 
after wave of lovely color. Who could 
blame her that at this instant joy outran all 
other emotions! Her love had been saved 
to her and she asked nothing be yond 

Heedless dizzy Joy it lasted all 
that evening and all the next day 
her like wings over the shipwreck ben 


derly 9 


for a moment; 


2" echoed the 


’ cried Theodora “Can 


Now don’t worry! 


won't be any trouble at all. Just 
ly ] 


nw 


es there 


weeks 


wave 


her; and it was not until the next afternoon 


that a single question dimmed the glory of 


the miracle ‘ame through a 
special-delivery letterfrom Rutledge Forbes. 


The questior 


** Dear Theo:*’—it ran—“ All last night, 
as I traveled down home, I could not get 
the thought of you out of my mind. Your 
little face has always been so eager with 
wonder that I could not bear to think of it 
as so dreadfully certain. Heavens, that 
look on the faces of thousands of women 
all through America! Don’t you think the 
vision of what that would mean was enough 
to make a man hesitate before he wanted 
war? 

““And now I can’t help you, Theo—I'd 
give my life if I could! But I want you to 
know that if the Government takes me, and 
I go over the re to Fra , I shall be think- 
ing of you. ‘I’m helping to defend her!’ 
Saying that over myself will make me 
get over being afraid, just as it used to 
when I was a miserable scarey little kid. 
The memory of you w ea flag—a beauti- 
ful flag whi | that we American 
men are going ght for. Through you I 
shall be able to see all the little girls all over 
the country 

** Mother sends her love, and so does dad. 
Dad is getting to be rather rickety; but 
they’re both wonders about having me en- 
list. Neither of them could bear it if I 
didn’t go And meantime they don’t do 
any solemn requiem stuff—everyt s 
just as cheery matter-of-fact as if I were 
going off for another year at colle ge. 

“Your friend al 


Theodora re: er bedroom 


of the suit 

house where she a er mother had been 
spending the winter. Wit 

read to the er and then all of a sudden 
she put her hands be fore her face and began 
tocry. Fora long time she stood there, with 
her slender shoulders shaking. Then grad- 
ually the tears, which were just the relief 
of tight, quiv r , died down and 
Theodora faced the truth 
She will never forget 
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Jow it was not as 
when | , ta with Rutledge, 
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her stiff ar 
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The Carbon Paper 
That Gives Satisfaction 


When the carbon 
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ry results 
Let us send you some 
samples of MultiKopy 


MultiKopy Car i 


F.S. WEBSTER CO. 
eWEBsry 335 Congress St. 
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The big national Ze ~ 
Styleplus Idea 


Styleplus are the only 
clothes in America nationally 
sold at a known price for each 
orade. 


Lothe purchasing public this means 
certainty—an absolute guarantee of 
the right quality at the right price. 

Whatever the pric e you pay for Style plus wherever 
you pay it—from Maine to California— you can always 
be sure that you are getting the utmost value for your 


money and that you are paying exactly the same price 
as everybody else for the same Styleplus grade. 





We concentrate and specialize on Styleplus 
Clothes. We do one thing and do it well. Our vast 
volume reduces our costs — giving you proportion- 
ately greater value, finer style, better workman 
ship, longer wear. 

hree years of the Great War these unique method 
enabled us to maintain our high Styleplus standard at $! 
Now / nation is at War» Ihe fabric market has 
violently lo meet these conditions we have added 
grad offering at moderate price an even wider range 
fabrics and models than ever before 
Stvk plus Clothes $17 black label) always excel at that pr 
Styleplus Clothes $21 (green label) always excel at that priv 

ach grade is the greatest value possible at the 
1D 


rove it to yourself at the Styleplus Store 


Style plus all-wool fabrics + perfect fit 
-+- expert workmanship + guaranteed wear. 
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‘Worlds Traffic 


Ships, ships, and more ships—hundreds of them—will 
be launched during the coming year to carry our heavy and 
growing niaritime commerce. 














Just as every ship vard in our country is strained to its 
utmost capacity to meet the shipping need of the hour 


—so are the factories of the United States Tire Company 
worked to their capacity to meet the ever growing demand 
of motorists for United States Tires. 


* * * 


The users of United States Tires last year continue to 
use the selfsame make of tires this year. 


That is one reason for the demand. 


They know United States Tires by actual use, and would 
hardly do otherwise. 


But because other motorists who did not use United 
States Tires last year, compared service and cost notes with 
those who did, thousands of new users of United States 
lires have sprung into being this year. 


That is another reason for the demand for United 
States Tires. 

And this demand has piled up sales increases of United 
States Tires in a steady growth to the point which proves 
beyond all doubt that United States Tires are giving su- 
preme service and mileage. 


* * . 


Is this so with the tires you are using? 


United States Tires 
Are Good Tires 


‘Royal Cord’ ‘Nobby’ ‘Chain’ ‘Usco’ ‘Plain’ 


A/so tires for Motor Trucks, Motorcycles, Bicycles, and Aeroplanes 





United States Tubes Tire Accessories !/ 
ke United States Tires ‘ 
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SAFETY FIRST Mode 
Glazed Kangaroo (I er) 
St 
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OSSIBLY you can get as much 
comfort from some other shoes 
as you can from Bates Shoes. 

Possibly you can find others that 
wear practically as well 

But in the Bates Shoe there is one 
outstanding quality. That quality is 
style. Through the past thirty-one 
years style has been so closely bound 
up with the name Bates. in men’s 
shoes that certain Fifth Avenue shops, 
and the Fifth Avenue sort of shops 
of other cities, choose Bates Shoes to 
maintain their reputation for knowing 
and selling the smartest footwear. 

And if you want all these qualities 

combined in one shoe—style, good 
fitting and wear—you can rest as- 
sured that you will find all three in 
the highest development in a Bates 
Shoe. 


Prices $6 to $8 








BATEX 


IN certain models Bates Shoes may be 
had with the new Batex Sole 








The Batex Sole wears long, is flexible, 
noiseless and damp-proof. It is a 
fibrous product of the laboratory, with 
springy resiliency It won't slip on 
wet pavements, or burn or draw 
With all its endurance and comfort it 
costs no more than leather 





Shall we send you ‘‘Shoe Life’’? 


It is a new Bates publication telling how to 








make your shoes last longer and look better 
, 1 
Now that shoes are costing more, appl 
this valuable information will be a real 
economy | se by giving added service t 


your shoes it reduces what 


A. J. BATES CO. 


WEBSTER MASSACHUSETTS 
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‘The One Greatest ‘Thing 
You Can Buy 


in a Phonograph! 


November 17, 1917 


You're going to buy a phonograph. All right — wich ? 
Well, what do you want in a phonograph, anyway? Pveasure, 
PON i—alway But mainly the pleasure you get out of it. 


Right \1] right then the Pathephone is your ho V0l'Ta A. 
% 


Even if it were no better in tone than all the others—the 
elimination of the changing of needles would be enough. 





—. Bast © Bx. 
If its tone were merely as good as all the others—the fact that : ah i" eo bp dniveat nae 
foes not wear out would be enough. ae ; 

eae hed ’ PATHE Gl 
But it’s plain as daylight that a 4a// of sapphire, jewel-polished ; = ' 
inder the microscope and fttmg perfectly into the half-circle of the 
und-groove along which it smoothly, beautifully g//des, is bound 


to produce a TONE of purer quality than any you have ever 
known. before. 


ARANTE! 
Pathé Record t 





It is all the difference between mefa/ anc 


ite! 


\nd it depends entirely on wh/rch you want whether you buy 
t Pathephone or not! 


Hear the Pathephone. That will decide! 


‘ 


v r » 4 shee 2200 , -¢ 
S > T/L Path dea er nearest lo you oO? 


nate 
wWrile US. 





Merchants: “' 





,) 


PATHE FRERES PHONOGRAPH COMPANY, 20 Grand Avenue, Brooklyn, N 


Pathe Fréres Phonograph Co. of Canada, Ltd., 6 Clifford Street, Toronto 
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Continued from Page 39 
only a soft-shell warrior, Theo! But I keep 


at it, and I e the comfort of knowing 








that lots of other fellows—big, strong, 
husky brutes— were a little affected by the 
bayonets P 

“ There is a fine lot of chaps here and the, 
go at the work like anything. For instance, 
right over my bunk— we sleep in Pullmar 
berth kind of arrangements s Reg ! 
Swope, the son of the rich Was} v 
ton Swope. Reggie, | know, never said at 
thing more martial than ‘Brooks, is n 
bath ready?’ But you just ought to see 
what a sport he is! He acts now as if hi 
name was Bill] 

“I don’t know why I'm telling 1 all 
this stuff about can for it must be old 


is Malcolm? I suppose 
Write and tell me all 
‘bout yourself You don't know how n uch 


i letter from you i me 


news to you. Where 


he is at Plattsburg 


Theodora read the letter through with 
varving emotions— hur ation, shame. and 
1) : - 
ist Ol all an unreasonable gust f resent 


ment. Why must he write to her like this? 
Why must he assume that 








mM Was it 
some camp? Why must i he dis- 
turbing her acceptances with these forced, 
inwelcome comparisons? Standing there, 
touched by the chintz curtains which blew 
nward on the soft June breeze, ar enve 
oped by the honeysuckle and roses whic! 
stood In vases on desk and mantel and dress- 
ing table, her little face grew hard over the 
letter in her hand. When, a few moments 
afterward, a little g p of boys and s 
began singing the im] y 
Pack all your ) i bag 
{ aa : , 
the hardness c} inged to defiance 
She had made up her mind to go to Mal 
Im the next day—to yield perhaps to } 
tentreaties t} he marry hir n 
n ly. But next da vhen she w 


rom her mother ir 





il and Theodora must come at once 
The anxiety about her mother was one of 


those torturing forces that drive evervt} ng 





else out of the way For di: ys life was cer 
tered in one quiet dark roon Yet in those 
days Theodora did not forget Malcolm. 
here was not an hour when her heart did 
fly to hin and s going ou ft } 
whole nature he seemed, for the rst time 
nee that after? t ! April, free f the 
She \ m as he was hefore the 
of life t« iched hin ( ? ind 
and sure of himself And with 
she longed for him to be there 
was no longer the center of he 
was the one whom she « ad upor 





Perhaps, after all, it did not happen sud- 
denly. Did it not, indeed, start that day in 
the hotel tea room when he had let his 
Was it not 
marked by certain indelible signposts 
R tledge ’s letter from Sh arpsville; Major 
Wittleton’s remarks in the train going up to 
The Rangers; the hour under the 
when he had offered to go simply as the 
price he must pay for her; Rutledge’s 


etter, from the trainir 





oak trees, 


not the clinging of her ear here n thi 
far-away coast village of Maine, merely the 
last rhapsodic cry of a love that felt itself 


surely dying? 

Be that as it may, the consciousness of 
change came to Theodora in one sickening 
flask She had taken his letter out to 
favorite place, 

t She had held it for a moment un- 


just as she always did 


a 
where the sea boiled about 
its rocks 
opened because it 
Was so sweet to imagine what she 
to read. And when at last she put the fir 
j beside her her face was blan! 


ished pages 


} id opened the chest and there was no 





sure 





et the letter was just the same as all the 
others she had been receiv ng that immer. 
Why, just now, was it giv 


such hideous distinctness? 


‘Why, he’s thinking about having to be 
1 up in Washington!”’ she said to her- 
yzed whisper 


tant she realiz a 
No, no, no!” her heart 
in terror Whatever else hap- 
pened, whatever else went—that mu 
r She could not face the bareness of life 
That morning 

was more tender than any 





st not 


without her love for hin 


her letter to hin 


e had yet written. 
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borr he here ‘ ‘ 
In it 1 r he br } 
mage, tried t a ‘. e and 
the eyes that were always f 

tenderness But wher t did ric t 
image—it drew no answering firs Some 
thing had g ne from Theodora 

time nor the ‘ g ‘ 

even the presence of M olf 
could ng } 

l'o the } ‘ f 
desperate n those o Ss 
while she w ed { he the 

“When I see him “ ‘ y , 

i to hersell ag and ag 
alraid n tne la rem 
prave 

It was not ur early Octobe 
brown and red the rent , 
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mong these s ture er Ay 
l s glorious | 1iked f re 
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treets The gr ned ‘ ‘ 
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and pillared | ' eaf 
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Ove here Ct he t he 
few vere buving horss , 
dre ng « elope loing k 
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ment vome and me M f 
he civil-ser © me were } eres f 
act © Sé ) i ha ‘ 
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When Theodora came dl 
oom in the hotel that a ; 
ner heart was beating w i N ( ‘ 
saw Nir ivalr vould the terr ‘ } re 
of his image brighten once more? Would 
ne charm her, whirl her wt of hers 
that magnet presence it | 
ity, that brimming smile? Her life trembled 
n the balance of that test 

She found him the moment she entered 
the crowded lobby. He wa } 
and never had he é S endid. H 
motner was standing beside him, and 
Theodora advanced she heard her say t 
one of the women with her Oh. Mrs. M 
tagu, | ! you do not know n : 
Captain Ree 

The complacent way in which she pr 
nounced the t ‘ Wa t flected in the 
face of Malcolm himself as he ved to the 
ranger? 

Theod had not time ecide 
for in a moment he had seen her and had 
rusned to where she stood 
both of her hands were in } 

The soft, wondering eve ed ; 
him piteousiy and in a mome the ¢ 
hands in his begar » tremble 

“Oh. mv dear! he cried } tondes 
protection that wa ways it face whe 
he looked at her seemed t me nd 
rest on her like a V ble thing 

“Do I have to speak to ther 
Ww hispe red W th a littie nod 

No, no we’ p off Mother 
understand 

He took her arm, and as he led her t 
far-away corner r the great Ge y 
writing room she could feel his thought of 
her in every pressur 
She could fee] it yes; but no nger i 
it move her. The sight of him there 
lobby had not thrilled her. And when | 
hands had trembled in } one ; 





She tened to him. ther ss 
ner of the great writing r S } 
him tell over and over again how he } 
wanted her that summer how he 
only for this moment She woked at the 
strong hands, with the hea nted fir 
gers; at tl h vellow 
ribbed bach : ght 
unevenne She t . 
those unfan glo os ‘ 
boots: the a ’ 
crossed quill ¢ g} 

But, all the time, sight and hear ng were 
detached She looked at him and tened 


o him as if he were a stranger And 


for the first time, she saw him as he re 
was 

That happy of } vhat , 
but the exul of a We fed ‘ 
clothed, well- oung ar , I ‘ 
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dynamic manner, which sent waiters scut- 
tling to do his bidding— what was that but 
the arrogant knowledge that he would al- 
ways pay for the thing that he wanted? As 
for his protection—and Theodora winced 

that meant saving her from drafts; from 
men who accidentally pushed her against 
a door; from all the silly unthreatening 
contacts of life. When he had been given 
his chance to protect her from a great 


| danger he had left it to other young men 


to Rutledge Forbes and his kind. Safe, with 
twenty men behind him, Captain Reed re- 
fused to strike one blow for her safety. 

The racing thoughts—this brain so active 
in a body dead to all that had once moved 
her—it was all too horrible! She tried to 
keep herself from thinking. And for a time 
she did sit there, locked in on every side. 
Then all of a sudden she became conscious 
of something that he was saying. 

**What do you suppose I heard the other 
day?” he was saying, with a swing of the 
glossy leather boot crossed over his knee. 
“It’s about Simmons. Can you believe 
what that fellow did, Theodora? He went 
up to Plattsburg in the first training camp 
just because, of course, he wanted to be an 
officer if he had to go. He was making an 
awfully good record. Then suddenly the 
draft comes along and he draws an awfully 
low number—so low that he knows there’s 
no possibility of his getting caught. Then 
what do you think he does? Refuses to get 
up in the morning; refuses to report; falls 
way down on his studies, and gets chucked 
out of camp! Could you believe that such 
a rotter went about on two hind legs?” 

Incredulous, amazed—the girl looked at 
him. Yes; he felt all the scorn that was in 
his voice. He actually believed that he, 
Captain Reed, was in a position to look 
down on a man who had failed in his duty 
to his country. What had happened to him 
since that afternoon when he let his mother 
tell her that he was not to go? Surely that 
day he had been ashamed of himself! And 
surely afterward he had felt the sting of old 
Major Wittleton’s prompt assumptions! 
Could it be For one instant a faint 
little hope flickered upward from the ashes 
of the dead enchantment. 

“Do you—is there any chance of your 
getting over?” asked Theodora. 

**Oh, no; I’m needed right where I am. 
I can do a lot more good right here than I 
could, over there.” 

With those words Malcolm Patterson 
Reed disappeared forever from his king- 
dom. She could love him when he 
doubtful. She could pity him when 
was ashamed. But the moment that he was 
proud of himself—that moment he became 
merely a ghost 

“IT think, Malcolm, I shall have to be 
going upstairs now,”’ said Theodora. 

“Oh, my dear, I’m sorry—I've tired you 
all out, haven’t 1?”" And for the last time 
Malcolm's eyes offered her their full cup of 
love and solicitude. 

She went with him out to the broad long 
passageway, thronged with people come in 
for tea. She watched him go down under 
the brilliant arch of still flags. She saw 
that his step seemed to get a new vigor 
from the strains of the Marseillaise, which 
came up from the tea room. She was sure 
he met with undaunted eye the passing 
figure of a French officer, whose coat 
showed the Cross of the Legion of Honor 
and whose one sleeve hung limp. And 
then, from the chatter about her here in 
Peacock Alley, voices began to detach 
themselves. 

“Who is the young Siegfried there?” 
The voice was masculine and English. 

And then from a young American voice 
came the reply: 

“That’s Malcolm Patterson * Reed 
worth ten million in his own name. He's 
the King of the Slickers.”’ 

“Slickers? What’s that?” 

“‘ He’s got a job ina Washington bureau.” 
The last two words were whispered. 

“Oh, I see! We call them the Cuthberts 
at home.” 

“Well, not exactly that. 
slacker in a uniform—one of those fellows 
who kid themselves into thinking that 
they're heroes the moment they get on a 
uniform. It’s a great word. It means get- 
ting credit for being a patriot when you're 
nothing but a slacker.” 

The girl turned her head sharply, and 
she could hear the Englishman whisper 
something. And then, in a louder tone than 
he had used before, the young American 
replied to his warning: 

“IT don't care if she did. Fancy a girl 
who would be willing to marry a slicker!” 


was 
he 


A slicker is a 
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With burning cheeks the girl turned 
about to the two young men in khaki; and 
the look on her face—so approving, so 
valiant—must have amazed them. Then, 
almost in a run, Theodora found the ele- 
vator. 

When she met her mother she said very 
simply: 

“IT think I should like to go to Sharps- 
ville to-night.” 

The older woman looked at her keenly. 

**And leave Malcolm?” she asked 

“‘Forever!”’ Sheuttered the word quietly, 
standing there looking out of the open 
window. 

Then, as she stood there, the word of the 
young American officer came back to her 
Slicker! She felt it as a blow; but it 
blow for which she was glad. 

**Oh, mother!”’ she cried suddenly. ** How 
do you suppose I ever cared for him!” 
“Nonsense, honey; you never did 
for him!” The Southern voice folded dow: 
into its softest modulation: ‘You just 

loved what you thought he was.” 

**But how could I think I did so long 
so long after t 

Her mother looked at her solemnly. 

“Because, Theodora, it’s just the hardest 
thing we women have to face—letting the 
half godsgo. Wecan’'t believe that the gods 
will arrive. But they’re there, honey 
they’re always there!” 

That night, before they took the train, 
Theodora wrote to Rutledge Forbes 
a little note saying that she was going down 
to Sharpsville and asking whether he could 
not come down over Sunday. The thought 
of her old friend was in her mind as that 
night, from the train window, she watched 
the racing fields and nills. Never had 
America seemed living persona 
thing. The lights of small towns beading 
the far line of darkness; the golden tal 
windows of factories; the shocks of corn or 
which by and by the moonlight fell like 
water; the Potomac of Washington 
Grant and Lee—here, clear as a 
spoke the cozy homes, the industry, the 
farms, the noble tradition. It was for thes« 
that Rutledge Forbes, who hated war, had 
taken up the hard task—for these and the 
women, and the freedom that they meant. 
And as she thought of the delicate student 
boy, to whom every form of human suffer 
ing was almost unbearable, a light of 
understanding came to her eyes. 

Thestory of Malcolm Patterson Reed, the 
slicker—of Malcolm Patterson Reed, the 
man who gained his life to lose it forever 
ended that day in the Georgian writing 
room of the Washington hotel. The story 
of Rutledge Forbes, the hero, began that 
far-off afternoon on Fifth Avenue when he 
first told Theodora that he was going to 
enlist. But it was not until the Saturday 
afternoon of that week which brought 
Theodora to Sharpsville that the girl sa 
fully the wide distances of spirit 
rolled between the two. 

She was standing there with Rutledge, 
home on leave for the week-end, in the 
little Square where, over fifty years be 
fore, the men in gray had marched to their 
duty. This Square, set in between the 
somber hills toward which John Brown had 
looked when on his calm ride to death, wa 
now thronged with people. They had coms 
to see the last eight of the drafted men go 
off to the station, from which the afternoor 
train would carry them to their camps 
And, as they watched the boys form ir 
line behind the town band, their cries were 
as cheery as those you heard on Saturday 
afternoons at the town baseball field. 

““Good-by, Harry! Let the Kaiser hav: 
it! And don’t forget the crown prince and 
Von Hindenburg!” 

*‘Helto, Tom! Take off your hat and let 
us have a last look at your carrot top. But 
be sure to cover it up before you go over 
the top.” 

For ten minutes the cheery cries lasted. 
Then suddenly the band struck up Dixie 
and the eight boys began their slow march 
down the shady street. Each one turned 
his eyes for a last look at the familiar scene 
and faces. Each one gave a little grin, 
more solemn than any word. And, as the 
eight figures marched away from all they 
had ever known, stillness fell upon the 
watchers. It was not until the processior 
had passed out of sight that the stillness 
turned to weeping. 

To Theodora, watching those eight re 
nunciate figures until her eyes were b! 


Was a 


care 


just 


such a 


and 


voice, 


awed 


whic! 


linded 
by tears, this moment will always be su- 
preme. She had seen in the spring thou 
sands of troops marching through the 
Concluded on Page 45 
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We all know the adage, “Necessity is the mother of invention.” normal sight by uniform distribution of light units. By reflection 
Now, here is a case where invention mothered a necessity—so and diffusion, these fixtures translate direct glare into a soft, pure, 
perfectly fulfilled a real human need and cured a lighting evil that white light of even intensity throughout the desired area. They 
it has become an actual necessity—to all who would do their duty neither starve nor glut, but feed the eye with rays suitable for 
by their eyes, or the eyes of their employes its uses. 

Up to 1913 the ordinary fixture was only a contrivance for holding Service Means Saving 

electric light bulbs—with perhaps the crude addition of a reflector Service n 


lust always mean saving Perfect distribution of light 
for intensifying the light 


units by Brascolit means saving of current, because the utmost 
In his effort always to get more and brighter and sharper light, and widest use is made of the light rays. Service economy cuts 
man had gone too far. There came the painful realization that down current bills 

piercing glare is not perfect illumination Gloom still lingered 
in corners out of range of the dazzling shafts,” while eyes shot with 
ectricity cried for relief 


Brascolites cost no more than ordinary fixtures They cost vastly 
less than ordinary fixtures in month-to-month electric light bills 


Brascolites maintain even efficiency. One condition of efficiency 
in fixtures is cleanliness. Brascolites are easy to keep clean 
cleanliness is a part of their economy 


It is Better to Let Electricity Wear the Eye-Glasses Than to 
Have to Put Them on Your Eyes 





The science of optics reveals the fact that glare destroys the very 
ye itself—fuses the rods and cones of the retina’s delicate struc &. . 

re as though they were fused by heat. Imperfect distribution uses in the home, in offices, stores, workshops, factories, hotels, 
theatres, restaurants, libraries, clubs, schools, railway 


Brascolites are built in a wide range of designs, adapted for special 





f light, meaning glare in one spot and insufficient light in another, churches 

fatigues the eye muscles, strains the eye, engorges its blood vessels, stations, and everywhere else that good light is needed. 

irrtates the lids, and gradually develops myopia or short sight There is a Brascolite dealer in your city who is at all times willing 
Fixtures That Feed the Light to Fit the Sight to install a sample to convince you that Brascolites are better 

Building on the science of optics, the makers of Brascolites have Write us for information or for portfolio containing photograph 

xccurately calculated and devised fixtures that adjust light to reproductions of many kinds of installations 
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Concluded from Page 42 There, | 


streets of New York. They had been ter- Parks, who had 
from those 
before, 


orwart 


rible, with abstract glory. They had stilled march out 
her beyond any tears. But here, in the fa- than fifty 





of boys, she was listening to the heartbeats “lLain’t neval 

of America. mah own dead I 
They came to her one by one— poignant own Grovah C 

notes of individual sacrifice and glory. And Old 





Betherton, the town dressmaker, worn by come, si! 
years of the hard work that had supported doesn’t 





her and the boy who was now on his way Against 
from the streets of Sharpsville She was tion tl 
crying a little, but it could not take away’ ghost of 
the look of greatness in her eyes as she said then suc 
t Judge Hawes Was a pa 
“Yes; he hated to go off and leave me “Oh, 
like this. But I wouldn’t let him put in — blurred 
any exemption claim because of that. ‘I’ve and Iw 
worked before,’ I said; ‘and I can work And 
again. Don’t you worry about me! I'll with tl 
crape along.’”’ that he 


THE SURE THING 


Continued from Page 22 
financially the biggest whole- 
sale lumber dealer in Mor 
mouth, and Mr. Cettrick, a 
little nervous man whom the 
Monmouth Mirror was wont 
to refer to as “our local capi- 


















Roger started to apologiz 
and retreat, Saying that any 
other evening would do just 
as well for him. But his em- 
ployer welcomed him with a 
hearty handshake and a fat 





darkish cigar, and asked 
whether he 
wouldn’t repeat 
his Sure Thing 
proposition to 
Mr. Cettrick and 
Mr. Robinson. 
toger did so fe- 


erishly but ex- 





austively 

When the littl 
neeting broke up 
iours later, Mr. 
Cettrick an- 
nounced his in- 
tention of at once 
wiring a business 
associate of his in 
New Mexico, a 
Mr. Arnold, ask- 
ng him to look 
over the Sure 
Thing property 
If Mr. Arnold’s 
idgment was 
thatit Wasa bona- 


le proposition 


“But to Take Three 
Thousand Dolttars 
From a Widow Was 
Worst of Alit*’ Said 

: Mrs. Lila Bonring 





Roger could count o 


ittle block of stock Mr. Re 











Mr. Rawlings enthusiastically hailed their and the pay 
friend’s line of action and said they would had collected 
await Mr. Arnoid’s reply. seven hundred 
Roger clutched his big black book under meant fifteen } 
one arm that night as he made a short cut lars commiss 
to the telegraph statior From there he “Now p 
wired the Sure Thing Mining Company 
lect to keep on the secret lookout r 
a Mr. Arnold and see that he went away 


with a good impression of the mine 
Seven or eight days later Mr. Raw] 
pattere d up to Roger's high desk and ple a 
antly announced that Mr. Cettrick had re- 
ceived a not unfavorable reply from his 
friend in New Mexico, and said they should mother 





gs 





be glad to see him at his— Mr. Rawlings’ elally the ¢ 
house at eight o’clock that evening Nearly every 
At ten o’clock P. M., as Roger left the big Roger into 
vhite home with its great columns and they had fc 
green-smelling lawn, he carried in his foot leve 


pocket appiicatior blanks for a total of fifty 


thousand shares of Sure Thi: 





stock, together with three checks 1 











handwriting—one for twenty-five hundred — tunne 

dollars, signed by James K. Cettrick, repre- Then, or 
senting the initial payment of ten cents a papers started 
share on twenty-five thousand sl s: one Monmouth hor 








for fifteen hundred dollars, sign 


t} 


wald Rawlings, and one for a thousand ing Corporation, 


dollars with the signat ire of Bennett Rob- extensively 
inson. The checks were made pay: t 
i 


had given receipts with his name as state meantime 





t 





representative. “Without 

“TIT want to tell you,” his employer had people ought 
proudly stated, “that you can trust this didn’t invest 
young man. There has never been brought tered Roger. bre 
to my attention one mistake from his subject at Jean’s that evening he 
books.” that neither Jean 





liar street, with its consecrated handful backward an« 


‘here, right in front of her, was Mrs. fierce ly to the tov 


nt on Mr. Cettrick for a two hundred and fi 


nson and sion tor him 








wv Os- hinancial pages t 


le to fraud and that 
» Sure Thing Mining Company. Roger for the offici: 
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radiantly delighted—rather quiet and un- 
easy, he decided. He also found that Mr. 
tawlings passed him in the office with only 
a brief, worried word of greeting, and that 
Mr. Cettrick, on Front Street, did not see 
him at all. The fourth day his employer 
nervously inquired whether he would come 
up to the house that evening. 

When Roger step pee hrough the Raw- 
lings’ library door, which was mahogany on 
the outside and oak on the inside, he found 
a company awaiting him in the soft yellow 
glow from the flat-footed lamp on the birch 
It was a grim little group. Mr. Cet- 
trick was upright in a formal chair 
with straight back Mr. Robinson was 
nervously moving round on one of the win- 
dow Lila Bonring, quite stiff 
and sedate, occupied the easy-chair in front 
of the desk, and Mr. Rawlings was balanc- 
ing backward and forward or 
swivel chair. 

Good evening! 

‘Ahem! 
Rawlings 
Cettrick 


desk. 


very 


seats. 


his cushioned 


” greeted Roger 

‘oughed Mr. 
though Mr 
‘ome in! 
notwith- 


Good evening!” ( 
No one else 
nodded 
added 
tanding Roger 


room a 


spoke, 
savagely a 
Mr. Rawlings, 
already well into the 
door, please. Roge r, 
much disappointed in 


Come in,” 
was 
the 


ose 


are very 


stammered Roger. 
went on Mr. Raw- 
lings sternly, “‘that Mr. Cettrick here, upon 
hearing of the co lapse of the Santa Angela 
Mining Corporation, became slightly wor- 
ried us did.” He stopped to 
cough throatily. ‘“‘Whereupon Mr. Cet- 
trick sent a—er—telegram to his friend in 
New Mexico to how the Sure Thing 
Mining Company was coming on. This 
morning he had a lengthy night letter from 
Mr. Arnold— ahem! —to the effect that the 
Sure Thing Mining Company had not been 
in operation since two mon ths ago, when 
their vein was struck, at which time it was 
discovered that the ore was not in sufficient 
quantities to pay So the mine was 
abandoned.”” He gazed at Roger sternly. 
Er—why were we not informed of this?” 
‘I'm awfully sorry!” apologized Roger 
abjectly. 
With hard eyes 
group sat unmoved 
‘Through your . 
hundred and f 
Mr. Rawlings 
‘You for a 
hundred,” thr Mr. Robinson 
per rch on the windo W seat 
‘Sixty -two hundred and 
from me,” clicke d James K. C 
lipped, on his straight-} i 
Mrs. Lila Bonring t rough t out 
bordered handkerchief 
‘But t 
a widow was Said. 
‘You are a fraud and a cheat, young 
'’* declared Bennett I 
and down in front of the 
to us wit 
us to put our gor d m ney 
hole in the ground 
A flush had crep 
‘If | had: 
would have it 
Mir 
manded. 
in this or iz 
‘You have become « 
mourned Mr. Rawlings, shaki 
‘You're a hardened 
gritted James K. Cettr 
"s never dreamed 
daughter would take the money my 
husband left me!” Bonring. 
Mr. Rebinson blew his 1 Mr. Raw- 
lings wiped his glasses. Mr.'Cettrick gl: 
savagely. Then Roger reached to the ir 
side poe ket of |} it and brought out a 
long yellow wall He turned back the 
limp flap and produced five small checks, 
such as are torn from a 
Four of the checks he handed ab« 
room; the fifth, payable to Daniel 


I don’t understand,” 
‘It seems— ahem! 
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see 
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Bankson, for two hundred and fifty dollars 
and some cents, he returned to his wallet 
‘I’ve been expecting something like 
this,”” he announced, “‘ though up till to-day 
I didn’t think it would come or 
that I would meet four of you together.” 
‘W-what’s this, Roger?”’ uttered Mr. 
Rawlings, as if scarcely daring to breathe. 
‘It so happens,” said Roger, “‘that r 
of you is or ever has been a stockholder in 
the Sure Thing Mining Company. Instead 
of sending your checks in to the company 
I took the liberty of investing them in my 
idea of a Sure Thing Company— a deposi 
at three per cent ir.terest in the Farmers’ 
National Bank. I think you will find that 
these « in full for the total 
given me, plus the interest 


cent. I reckoned it up before 


so soon, 


one 


necks are amount 


at three per 
coming here 
this evening.’ 

There was a long painful sil 
three men and a woman looked dazedly a 
the checks in their hands. From the mar 
tel above the fireplace ¢ . ling si 
cheked famous 
looked down from his | 
book« ase and never W 
street in front of the 
ol a passing machine, 

“Wait a minute, young mar 
Cettrick, quite heavily for such a little 
He and placed 
fat worn w 
been thinking I 
well-mannered 5 — 
help manage m) 
vestments i 


person 


ence, in whic! 


iver clock 


on cheer 


nked 
house « 


toger t 


ame 


ift 


folded up his ch 
‘For 


could use an 


ecK 
allet irs 


agreeab 


several ye% 


safety 
arious inter 
lecided I « 
and a 
to e 


a decent jo 
nual profits. If you care 
ing my friend, Mr. Rawli 
might stroll up street to my ho i 
if we can get together on some proposit 
Silently, as if in perfect ace 

started together for the door. 

toger,”” called Mrs. Bonring ti 
“Jean said she would stay up 
you this evening. If you can come 
to the house after you finish with 
Cettrick I'll have ol fresh Mary 
jumbles.” 


loOoOKI 


Enduring Peace 


IMUHE papal secretary of 

in making the abolition of 
a condition of enduring peace; 
wrong in regarding that as the 
sary condition 

A world really devoted to anc 
for enduring peace obviously 
no more use for conscript 
devoted to prohibitior 
and if the institution of conscript 
r presumably 


tate is quite 
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How the Man at the Forge 
Protects You on the Road 


Human life and safety are the first considerations The die in which the hot metal is hammered int 
in the building of a motor-car. shape is so designed that a projection is left on the 

And the crucial point in the whole structure is the forging, where the spindle joins the upright portion of 
steering knuckle on whose spindle the front wheel the knuckle. After the forging is made this little pr 
revolves. jection or nib is removed by the inspector and the 


surface of the fracture reveals at once the mechanical 
structure of the steel. The work of the inspector is 
again checked by the laboratory; for the little piece 
that has been removed is sent there for analysis 


It must turn with every movement of the steering 
wheel It must withstand incessant jolting, jarring 
and vibration. 


The internal structure of the steel of which 


that spindle is made is vitally important, for upon No imperfection can get by. The slightest indica 
its strength and toughness depend your safety and the tion of weakness in internal structure sentences that 
safety of those who ride with you. forging instantly to the scrap heap. 

The chemist has checked the analysis of the raw Thus in countless little ways back in the fac- 
material—we know it has the right ingredients, and in tory many individuals in a great organization 
the right proportion are constantly watching the little things that 

But his analysis cannot reveal the effect of the drop mean protection to you out on the road 
hammer on the mechanical condition of the metal. The Timken-Detroit Primer, A-15, “On Axles,” 

If it is over-heated before it reaches the forge, no will tell you how important they are and how their 
process of heat-treatment can repair the damage. Yet reputation for reliability and long service has been 
how can we tell? built into them in the Timken plant. Sent free, 

It is impossible to look into the inside of that spindle, postpaid, on application to 


asin an X-ray photograph, and see its internal condition. 


But the man at the forge euppuies us with another 
way of getting the information that we must have for Bs 53 THE TIMKEN-DETROIT AXLE C OMPANY. Dye 
your protection + Detroit, Michigan ; 


TIMKEN: DETROIT 
AXLES 
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Super CORD TIRES, 


ly IS to the advantage of 
Firestone Tires to compare 
them with any mode of trans- 
portation, no matter how 
typical or specialized. 


GREATER MILEAGE— 
Firestone Super Cord Tires are 
yielding, from eight to fifteen 
thousand miles in service. 


FUEL SAVING—They sive 


from two to five miles more 
to each pallon of gasoline. 


SMOOTHER RIDING—The 
super size means more air; 
this, with Firestone Cord con- 
struction and the quality of 
materials used, means sreater 
resiliency—comfort supreme. 


LONGER LIFE—Yourselec- 


tion of Firestone Super Cord 


Tires 1s your assurance of 


longer life for your car and 
fewer road troubles. Their 
flexibility practically elimi- 
nates stone bruise. 


FIRESTONE TIRE & RUBBER 
COMPANY, AKRON, OHIO 


Branches and Dealers Everywhere 


a” 


ord é 
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SIX MONTHS AFTER 


THE SATURDAY 


Continued from Page 19 


With the exception of the first inconse- 
quential five per cent of drafted men, this 
entire mass of troops rode the greater part 
of their journeys in special trains— thirteer 
thousand five hundred passenger cars, in- 
eluding fifteen hundred Pullman cars, tw« 
thousand baggage cars and forty-five hun- 
dred freignt cars of one sort or another 
And, both because these were army specials 
and because they were composed of ex 
tremely variegated equipment, an average 
speed of twenty-five miles an hour was 
adopted where all equipment was of 
passenger-train standard, and twenty miles 
an hour where freight cars wer used. Ir 
eases of extreme nece ssity engineers might 
make a maximum of five miles an hour 
additional; but no more. It was felt that 
it was better to be safe and sure in troop 
movement than very sorry. And so the 
movement of nearly three-quarters of a 
million men was accomplished absolutely 
without accident; which, to my mind, ir 
itself represents a genuine accomplishment 

To move the National Army was a vastly 
more difficult matter than carrying the old 
National Guard or the Regular Army, be- 
cause of the vast number of originating 
points of the companies of drafted mer 
The Provost Marshal General had desig 
nated 4351 cities and towns all the way 
acress the land, and even up into Alaska, as 
poinvc of concentration for the newest of al 
our armies. The preparation of schedules 
for special cars or special trains from eact 
of these towns was a huge task, accon 
plished only by the detailing of an expert 
railroad passenger man at the office of the 
Adjutant General in each state capita 
These men made the detailed schedules 
and found the cars for the special move- 
ments; other men, for the most part pas- 
senger solicitors, rode the trains and, so far 
as they were able, saw to the comfort of the 
men. There were others who rode those 








trains— the railroad secretaries of the Young 
Men's Christian Association. The work of 
the main stem of the Y. M.C. A. is pretty 


well understood already. But the railroad 
branch was hardly to permit itself to be 
outdone by the parent organizatior And 


in order that the conscripts might have a 
little more interest and attention and com- 
fort than the overburdened government 
authorities could arrange, it sent its secre- 
taries out upon more than five hundred 


trains 
Military Routing 


Because of the distribution of the sixteer 
cantonments of the National Army across 
the count ry there were few cases where the 
haul was of any great length. The longe 
as I recall it, was the special train that 
brought the citizen sol of Yuma, 
Arizona, to Fort Riley, This trip 
of fifteen hundred miles consumed almost 
exactly forty-eight hours. 

On the other hand, long hauls were com- 
mon for the National Guard. Late ir 
September I passed a regiment of Oregor 
soldiers at a siding in South Carolina bound 
for Camp Greene, at Charlotte, in the 
neighboring state. This regiment had beer 
routed by the Southern Pacific all the way 
from Portland, through San Francisco, 
Los Angeles and E] Paso, to New Orleans, 
and from there north and east through 
Birmingham and Atlanta. At first glance 
this would seem to be a long roundabout 
route—the more logical one across being 
from Pottland to Pocatello, Green River, 
Denver, Kansas City and St. Louis. But 
there was a reason—and a logical one too 
It was like the time-honored catch questior 
the War College at Washington puts out to 
army officers who are trying to master the 
intricacies of military transportation. 

That well-seasoned question asks the 
officer to name the best route for moving 
troops from Fort Sheridan, near Chicago, 
to Fort Ethan Allen, at Burlington, Ver- 
mont. Th army st ident reaches fora « Op) 
of the railroad official guide and in a few 
minutes lays out a schedule by the short- 
est route—through Niagara Falls, Osweg« 
and Norwood, New York—and loses. The 
best route in that and every other case is 
the most practicable one, with a view t 
grades and double trackage. And it is 
always best to keep the rou 


vad, even if a consid 











e upon one 





> additior 





mileage is traversed. The Government 
like the private citizen, pays only for the 
shortest mile age between points, And by 





keeping upon one railroad it has a better 
hand upon responsibility, as well as the 
assurance of adequate motive power at 

other service for the entire distance 

With the full quotas at each of the car 
tonments, the problem of the railroads that 
serve them settles down to a steady pull of 
freight. The transportation problems of 
the camps by no means cease with the 
haul of construction materials or the mer 
who form its human equipment It has 
been estimated that thirty-five pounds of 
supplies will be needed eact da) for each 
horse and man, or from nine hundred to 
one thousand tons a day for the average 
cantonment. 

On a basis of twenty tons to a car, this 
means at least forty-five carloads each day; 
in addition to which ten carlo 
are needed for the heating, lighting and 
cooking purposes of this type of army 
city, which is not in the least self-supporting 
but which depends entirely upon the out- 
side world for its sustenance 

The cantonment—the military prob 


ds of coal 


lem, if you please— represents but a singk 
phase of the need of etficient railroad ser 
ice in the national crisis. The question of 





the building of ships is almost 
portant. The day has long ps 
even a wooden vessel could be 
the shores from raw materials close at hand 





Lumber and steél and coal, and all the 
other things that go to make a 
vessel, come from afar and in great quanti- 
ties. And so pressing is the problem that 








the United States Shipping Board also ha 
created a Trallroad bure u, i charge of 
DD. L. Ewing, of Kansas City. Mr. Ewing, 


who was picked by the American Railway 
Association for his job, will find it similar 
to that of Mr Denney at the cantonment 
headquarters. He has to find the cars for 
shipyard n aterials, and then to keep then 


moving 


Economy in Cars 


Still other governmenta 1! 
Washington are moving toward the estab 
lishment of transportation | 
them under control of the American Rail 
way Association, and so 
centralized authority of a national railroad 
systen This all requires ¢ and plar 
ning, and a real degree of s em And 
all may be translated into a movement of 
freight unprecede nted in the histor of tt 
country. 

A moment ago and I wa owing ve 
nhgures c¢ mpiled 
May which showed how our railroads, 
within the past two year had added t 


} 


their freight traffic a volume equal to that 


on the first da ‘ last 


of the five greatest Europea natior con 

bined And now—after six months—the 
increase in tratlic not merely holds but 
grows apace Figures recently ¢ mmpiled 


show that all the railroads of the land 
handled 11.3 per cent more freight in the 
first six months of 1917 than in a similar 
period last year, forty-two per cent more 
than in the same months of 1915, and ar 
equal percentage over 1914. And thes 
percentages, added to the great normal ton 
nage of this land, make the totals « jual to 
the entire annual freight traffic of the Euro 
pean nations we have cited. 

To accomplish them, with the percentage 


f new cars and locomotives 


nit under 
great difficulties and at prices beyond the 
ordinary dreams of even the most ontimis- 
tic equipment houses, barely overtopping 
the percentage of ro ling stock worn out 
and scrapped under the terrific burder 
has meant coéperation, the reduction of the 
great plan of a national conception of rail- 
road operation to fine and exact detail. It 
has been a story of the saving of cars; of 
appeals not only to the patriotism and good 
sense of the shippers but to the loyalty and 
patriotism of the railroaders too. A freight 
car needlessly delayed in loading or in ur 
loading, a freight car delayed in transit and 
shunted to a side track at the rear of a 
yard, means one less freight car in rapid 
transport service from point to point; a 
freight car loaded indifferently or short of 





a high-average maximum capacity me 
a container that Is not doing full w 
duty. 

Individ ially these lapses are relativel 
unimportant. Collectivel applied 


million box cars and a million other freight 
carriers of one sort or another—thevy qu 


mount to a huge total And it has beer 
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How MACHINE BOOKKEEPING aids 
in the HELP SHORTAGE: 


“One clerk.now posts and balances 8 ledgers. 
With pen-and-ink methods it required three 
clerks. The work is also neater and more accurate’ 


‘ ~ ‘ a A. A. ee “ye 
V5, WY 2435, HACIA, RAYS 
—Made for use with ALL makes of We sell no machines—only the sup 
ledger posting and statement plies. Our advice as to the proper 
machines. machine for you to adopt is there 
—Used in THE BIG MAJORITY of fore impartial. Investigation involves 
machine - bookkeeping installa no obligation 
tions. Selected in most instances 
after thorough comparisons—evi 
dence that Baker-Vawter Equip- 
ment is BEST is V, c 
Be progressive! Use machine-book- AKER-VAWTER LOMPANY 
keeping. Save money. Keep books LOOSE LEAF ANO STEEL FILING EQUIPMENT 
in proved daily balance. Issue siate- 
ments promptly—all with less work. 


Write nearest factory 


Benton Harbor, Mich Holyoke, Mass 


Sales Offices in 42 Cities 
Salesmen kverywhere 














“World’s Easiest Easy Chair” 


Sink into the roomy depths of a Royal, 
known 
physical mental 


You can sit up straight as in any chair— 


locks 


Solid ames Comfort 


relaxed! 


Coupon Helps You Save $8.00 


: 


Send For Free Book, “Conscious Rest”’ 


Royal Easy Chair Co. 


1107 Chicago Street 


Sturgis, Mich 
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“Boy Saves 
For 


**This company uses your ‘DIREX-ALL’ for heading up customers’ 
names and addresses on monthly statements. We have the office boy 
head up a statement for every customer on the books. These state- 
ments then go to the bookkeeper who uses as many as are required 
for the active accounts for that month, and turns back the remainder 
to the boy. 

‘‘As our statements are made up in triplicate the total number of 
addresses headed up for an average month would be about 4,500 and 
the cost of this routine labor on the part of the bookkeeper, represent- 
ing about two or three days’ work each month, is entirely saved.’’ 

(Signed) THE BARRETT CO., Philadelphia 
John D. Reeves, Cashier 
« of DIRENX-ALL for 
r addr it ting 


AN DIREN 
b rint 
thle « ara 
Free Book Doing 


for it 
Stickney & Montague 
New York, 54 Franklin St. San Francisco, Wells- Fargo Bidg. 
Chicago, 180 N. Wabash Ave Chattanooga, 33 Short St 
Canada: 359 Yonge St., Toronto 


Sales and Service Offices in Other Principal Cities. 


See Y our Telephone Book for Local Address 


= Xe /A\ 


|| RIBBON-PRINT ADDRESSING EQUIPMENT 
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John ¢ 
A Dollar 


What Are You Doing? 


Kohl 
Bet 


$200.00 


Starr and a score of our other valued young men have gone 
Uncle Sam borrowed them, we were 


amonth. Agr 


You Can/ 


they hav 


paying them, on an 
you doing as well 


gone you a remarkable opportunity. The 
nationally popular Curtis periodicals, The Saturday 
The Ladies’ Home Journaland The Country Gentleman, 


ore. Thousands of orders are 


gives 


+} 
iret 


coming directly to us 
iff of local salesmen is not big enough to handle all 


| We Need You 


salary 


to represent us locally in 
spare time 
for the new 


and quickly 


vour 
and we will pay you 


theralls and commission and renewal 


ubseriptions you can easily secure 


The holiday rush is bearing down upon us 


We can help each other 


Holiday bills will soon be bearing 
Let's get together 


JUST CLIP AND MAIL THE COUPON —TODAY 


Curtis Publishing Company 

947 Independence Square, Philadelphia 
Please tell me 
for my spare time 


Gentlemen how much you'll 


pay m 


Name 


Addre 


Raymond Starr 
City State $100 a week 
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only by the intensive codperative work 
against them that the railroads have been 
able to move their greatly increased freight 
burden, and with so little delay. 

You may, if you so please, read the story 
in a still different way—in the figures of car 
shortages made public each month by the 
American Railway Association. Car short- 
age, literally interpreted, means the excess 
of orders for cars from shippers over the 
cars actually supplied. This car shortage— 
directly representing a lack of railroad 
freight service—on May first last was 148,- 
627 cars. On August first it was 37,062 
cars, and on September first that same 
figure had been lowered fourteen per cent. 
It then stood at 31,591. This may be the 
best showing for some time to come; for in 
the autumn begins the heavy traffic of the 
year, growing heavier each month until the 
spring is at hand. 

Operating a railroad in winter, under the 
best of conditions, is nosinecure, particularly 
in the North and East, where the wartime 
traftic attains its heaviest volume. And the 
conditions now are anything but the best. 
Men and equipment alike are showing the 
strain. Many trains run habitually late and 
the record of engine failures is appalling. A 
man making an overland journey in an 
automobile found that his route for many 
miles carried him close beside a trunk-line 
railroad whose operating record is ordinarily 
high. But in the course of following its 
main line he saw five freight wrecks. I 
have reason to believe that that condition 
is typical. The hard, grinding winter is a 
tremendous test for both men and engines. 

Those car-shortage figures should be im- 
pressive. They represent intensive and 
highly codperative effort by chambers of 
commerce and other organizations, working 
with and for both the railroaders and the 
shippers, to meet the situation with both 
patience and forbearance. It has called for 
both; for if you are a shipper you probably 
have seen where the railroads gained some 
of their cars for war service—their seventy- 
five thousand cars for cantonment service 
alone. It has been done at the expense of 
the local freight and the less-than-carload 
service; and this despite the fact that the 
railroads have tried many ingenious plans 
tage and yet give a fair 
service to their package-freight 


to reduce car sh 
sort of 


patrons. 


Increased Shipping Efficiency 


A number of roads have followed the lead 
of the Pennsylvania in instituting shipping 
days, whereby on certain designated days, 
twice or three times a week, solid sealed 
box cars of package freight are sent through, 
without change or transfer, from certain 
designated and advertised receiving stations 
in the larger cities to the more important 
centers. By this method the Pennsylvania, 
in September, made a daily average saving 
of 94 cars out of Philadelphia alone. 

Another railroad, which has many sub- 
urban lines leading out of New York and 
which prides itself on the efficiency of its 
freight service, has tried to solve the prob- 
lem for near-by points by gathering up 
package freight for them at its terminals 
and dumping it into the handiest box cars 
available for the haul to its transfer station 
out on the Jersey meadows. There the 
stuff is held until it can make a car loaded 
to maximum weight, no matter whether the 
delay is twenty-four hours or three or four 
days. Time is sacrificed to efficiency. 

One effect of this slowing down in the 
non-war-merchandise service has been to 
throw an immense burden upon the express 
service, which is having its own troubles in 
holding its labor against the war demands 
upon it. Moreever, many of the express 
and baggage cars with which it ordinarily 
operates have been commandeered by the 
army for the troop trains. Yet, notwith- 
standing these two great handicaps, which 
have the immediate effect of greatly con- 
gesting terminals, one express company 
which under normal conditions operates 
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two local cars between New York and 
Philadelphia, found in September that it 
was necessary to use nine cars nightly to 
handle the purely local traffic between those 
cities. And this is only a typical instance; 
there are many such. 

No wonder, then, that express terminals 
are choked with business, and that, for the 
first time in the history of that particular 
branch of transportation, it found itself 
obliged to use the resort of the harassed 
railroader who finds business coming in more 
rapidly than he can handle it and declare 
embargoes, both partial and complete. It 
did more: 

It asked that mercantile houses use, as 
far as possible, motor trucks—particularly 
between near-by cities—in order that ex- 
press facilities might be reserved for the 
long-distance traffic, which can travel in no 
other fashion. 

Enough, for the moment, of the dark side 
of the picture. Any shipper can add to it 
and quickly too. 

Let us consider this real achievement of 
the railroads of the land—and consider it 
as a genuine achievement; for, after all, 
only a smail proportion of the cars gained 
for the great extra war movement of freight 
has been gained at the expense of mer- 
chandise freight. A great many more of 
them have been secured by better methods 
of loading—a thing at which we have al 
ready hinted. The railroads, acting at all 
times under the suggestion and guidance 
of Mr. Willard, Mr. Harrison and their 
associates at Washington, have carried for- 
ward an intensive educational campaign 
looking to making each car bear more nearly 
the load that is painted in white figures 
upon its sides as its actual capacity. 


How Better Loading Helps 


Take the case of sugar: The commercial 
selling unit of that particular commodity 
has always been four hundred bags; there 
fore the custom has arisen of making that 
the usual box-car loading, though a modern 
car can easily carry one thousand bags 
And in canned goods, layers of 
weighing some thirty-seven thousand four 
hundred pounds have been, until recently 
a typical load for a forty-foot box car. But 
that same car, with “one hundred thousand 
pounds”’ marked as its capacity upon it 
red sides, is capable of carrying fifteen hur 
dred cases of canned corn or tomatoes, or 
eight layers from top to b« And that 
is the way it is being loaded to-day 

And this is but a single instance An ex 
amination made recently of loaded pota 

ars out of Florida and Georgia shows 

that they were averaging 200 barrels t! 

year as against but 125 last. A 
checking coal gondolas on the 
Maryland found only 
540 loaded their marked c 
and the average lad 
over 111 t 

With such care being repeated across t} 
land; with shippers and their organiza- 
tions, as well as the state and Federal reg 
latory bodies, all co6éperating to achieve th 
efficiency result, one 
the gain in cars. Despite the 
we have already seen, 
building about one hundred and fifty thou 
sand new freight cars of 
other. 

These, however, have unu 
slow in delivery It is certain th: 
cantonments and camps could never have 
been finished on time, men 
moved into them promptly 
embarkation points, shipbuilding carried 
forward, foodstuffs moved, and the fabri 
cation. of munitions continued at top speed, 
without this efficiency secured so largely 
through the good sense and good will of 
commercial America— many times at a con- 
siderable sacrifice. 

Cars cannot move without locomotives 
The conditions that have accompanied the 
manufacture of engines are exactly the 

Continued on Page 53 
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Cadillac Enclosed Cars 


Motoring comfort finds its highest expression in Cadillac 
Enclosed Cars. 














































Their superlative beauty, quiet dignity, and rare good taste, 
single them out for especial admiration in whatever 






A 
1 —S—r—a a 4 company. 
: F Blane, eRe is ) 
Rd cy ii P pete at 9 They announce unmistakably the substantial character 


4 i of their ownership. 


Their appeal rests not merely in one or a few out- 
standing features, but rather in the blending of many 
attractions into the harmonious whole. 


Artistic appearance and compelling environments, how- 
ever, are but the introduction to the unusual charm 
to be enjoyed. 


The comfort is enhanced and intensified by the 
velvety riding qualities created by the Cadillac 
eight-cylinder engine, in a chassis where 
scientific design and standards of workmanship 
have been brought to the highest plane of 


development. 
AX The art of the designer, the craftsmanship of 
\' the coach builder, the genius of the engineer, 


y 
the skill of the workman-—these talents 


wnettre, . . . 

= 7 have been combined in producing a line 
——- AY of enclosed motor carriages in which 
2_— LAN it would be difficult for you to picture 


to yourself any feature which could 
1 -The Victoria 


ae Gee contribute more thoroughly to 
A four-passenger conve ‘ ’ . %. 
ble, open or closed, car for % your comfort and to your en- 
the small family, for the busi 4 ®a ~ 
t nd professional man, a car er . 

which adapts itself ¢ ‘ joyment. 

] wide range of utility - ~ 
2—The Victoria (open ~ 

aN 


3-The Brougham 


A handsome five-passenger four door 


car in which all occupy the one 
mpartment Emergency seats provide 
for two additional passengers 
The Town Landaulet (closed) 


4 
A stylish city car of exclusive design providing, with 


the two auxiliary seats, for four persons in the pas 
enger compartment The rear section may be laid 
back, affording the advantages of the open car. 


‘ 
5--The Town Landaulet (open) 
6—The Town Limousine. A car following the lines of the 
Town Lendaulet, but in which the rear section is stationary 
7 The Landaulet (closed). A seven passenger car whose owner 


ship carries with it a sense of exclusiveness. It combines the advantages 
of both closed and open types 


8—The Landaulet (open) 


9—The Limousine. A dignified and impressive sever-passenger car; a rare com 
bination of comfort and protection, stateliness of bearing, and elegancé throughout 


10—The Imperial. A counterpart of the Limousine, bui having the chauffeur's compartment 
completely enclosed 


CADILLAC MOTOR CAR COMPANY, 
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4 Sor ss 
Real Men 


Men with the brain 
to plan and the brawn 
to do and the nerve 
to buck the line— 


Men with a wallop— 
men who sail the seven 
seas, blaze the trails of 
civilization, cut holes 
through mountains, build 
skyscrapers, tunnel rivers, 
take trenches— 


Men who take the world 
as they find it and mold 
it to sult themselves — 


Strip them of their outer 
garments and you'll find 7*8sured © alue 
—Cooper’s-Bennington— of our reponsbility to te 
the underwear with aa 


Assured Value 


Bennington Ur 


“The Stretch That Springs Back” 


For there’s a kinship between And they know Cooper’s- 
the sturdy yarn and solid stitch of Bennington for what it is— 
Cooper’s Spring Needle Fabric the garment with an extra 
and the strength of strong men. mile of yarn that gives an 

And men who have a_ extrayearofwear. Madein 
**come-back”’ of their own every weight of fabric—ev- 
like the true elasticity of ery length of sleeve and leg 
Cooper’s-Bennington. 








And the merchants who 

Clean men like clean - sel! it, like the men who 
workmanship. Honest buy it, are too big to offer 
men want honest values. inferior values. 


® BLACK CAT TEXTILES COMPANY 


Kenosha and Sheboygan, Wisconsin 
and Bennington, Vermont 
Makers A tf & Cat k f i] 
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Continued from Page 50 
ame as those that have dged abo ‘ 


ir builders. To the problems of hig! 





for labor and for raw materials has beer 
added the fact that priority orders have 
gone into all the equipment shops for 
cars and locomotives for our allies—first 





for the United States Government railroad 
in France and then for the lines in Russia 
Daniel Willard, who, though born of the 
railroad and forever living his life within its 
atmosphere, stands to-day a little aloof 
from it and more in an international re 
tionship, has said that the qu building 
and shipping of engines and cars oversea 
will mean the saving of the lives of hun- 
dreds and thousands of our boys over there 

As I write, a great locomotive shop i: 
Philadelphia has finished the first of a huge 
order of locomot ves f r our new ra 
in France—twenty days from the st: 
the moment when the big gray Yankee 
freighter first dug her he« 
and sprang forward under her own steam 
And with the locomotives have begun to 
come the cars—also battleship gray They 
are fine engines—fine cars too. There is n 
a railroader in this whole land who is not 
immensely proud of them; 
meant a tremendous extra burden upon our 
railroad facilities 





but they have 


“The problem is indeed a very great 
one,”’ says Fairfax Harrison, the keer 
witted chairman of the Railroads War 
Board, as the special committee Na- 
tional Defense of the American 


Association has come to be called 





can see now that tl war Is to be tought 
hiefly by the railroads of America rhe 
ue, in the lon 





n, is to be determined 





much by the roaders from the United 
ites who hav uck to the job here n 
their own land as by those who have gone 
over to Europe In my mind there is no 


question that, if our railr 
to maintain through the entire period of the 
war the service they have kept up thus far 
in its progress, they will have accomplished 
a very large part in the winning of the cor 

flict. Every effort must be exerted toward 





mas Can continue 


helping them to maintain such a service, 
*‘In considering the needs of our allies 
for locomotives and cars, it must not he 


forgotten that our own railroads must be 

















maintained at a maximum of ¢ ency for 
this nation and its own war problems. The 
best interest of our es demands that the 
etliciency of the Amer railroads 
be maintained. Take the single impo 
question of steel plate ised in both loco- 
motive and ! ru n and repair \ 
ad in the rtheast to-day isa imb 
of engines tied up in its shops for la f 
steel plates for their repair And at 
preciable amount of freight service cannot 
n consequence, be rendered 

The Shortage of Steel Plates 

rhe output of stee ites for the i 
rent vear s estimated t L.so0.000 
Of this. 1,600,000 tons he taken bv the 
Government for its own use n na il 
merchant-ship construction and in bu 
ng cars and locomotive for our hard 
pressed allies. At least two indred and 
seventy-five thousand ns of ites are 
? eded Vv the railroads » Lane ire of e 
ibsolutels ecessalr repairs f engines 

d cars to-day being worn out in the 
greatest volume of iniand tr ¢ that this 
country is ever wr takes no 
account of the requirements for additional 
ears and locomotives; two hundred and 


fifty thousand tons additional are needed 
to complete the ears now on order. Over 
and above t | 


the gener: 





omputation 


annot nar 
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Cars t move 

and locomotives, as we ha 

not be created out ol ry l t 

we showed how comotive like 

might be saved for war uses ft gyre 

economy and efficier n their ord 

Ist A locomotive withdraw ! 

! f an after-theater it 

Y t mean the bringing of enough ex 

war supplies to save the s la reg ‘ 

f men fighting in | ‘ s 

gested th it \ rt i 

eliminated t e te 

ritory, and ar ev ed f 

the movement of war trathe and the 

tide of commercial trattic w } is ariser 

since the outbreak of the struggle in Eur 
The suggestion was seiz« 

railroads; by some of then 

lhey saw an Opportunity » ren t 

senger trains that long ago had ou ‘ 

their usefulness, but whose w i 

ordinary times and under ordinary circut 

stances would have been greeted 

storm of protest. That tself, spoke ) 

imes for the part whic! itely ope 

ited automobile and the jitney have con 

to play in transport between the cities an 


towns of the more closely built parts of t} 
d. Most of these local trains, in all prot 


, Will never be restored 





Competitive Service Reduced 





The schemes for the ren ul of ‘ir 
n >more competitive railroad territor 
vere elaborate and provided for the large 


economies in men and fuel and locomotive 


Beyond question the greatest waste in the 





entire railroad field to-day is the elaborat 

















aduplicate train service hat is mainta 
between some of the larger ties of the «« 
trai portions of the iand There are 
railroads between Chicago and the 7 
Cities, and each of them tries 
the others’ se Vice, not only as tothe nun 
ber and equipment of trrins it ever 
the leavir g and arri l urs = 

lations exist between C! wo and St 
Louis, St. Louis and Kansas Cit Kans: 
City and C} wo, and rious other int 
as well, 

Schemes were prepared to have the rail 
roads operating between these 
their interests and revise their schedule 
that practically the same hedules w 
iy pen to ne tray r i v ‘ 
them yut i 4 
passenger-trai I ) 
Burlington, rn and eS 
nes mig! ] ‘ t 
wl ‘ the rht tratthc vi wo (*} 

ir St. Paul would be give ) eM 
waukee he Rock Island ar e Gre 
Westerr But » Sooner Wa t 4 
gestion made than it ‘ ed I 
r most Immediately ” 
was all very well for the fol} j 
Washingtor to preach cooperat ! ind 
pooling of all the railroads into y 
great continental system; but 

Vas going into any arrange! t 

vould be compelled to take the | of the 
passenger traffic while its re it 
competitor got the fat? Our altruism a 
patriotism nave not yet reached 
where that is possible 

Moreover, the increase in pa r 
ness of our railroads within the ast fe 
nonths has Kept pace wit! he frei 
increase Passer yer earning T June i 
were some six million five hundred tl 
sand dollars higher than in ar tl Ju 
n the entire history of our railroads. The 
nereases have been almost entirely 


hrough traffic; yet it is an interesting f 
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QUICK! 
Quick into action, instant 
ly fitting the hand in it 
most natural pointing 
position, the Savage Auto 
matic lends a conhdence 
that meets avy emerger 
more than half way. 





You'll always find a Say 
we product where tl 
service 1s the hardest 


4, 
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the recognition accor 
tific Ignition. It is the 
’ criminating manufacture 
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Is your car Atwater Kent 


fo suil every car made — ¢ 
ATWATER KENT MFG 
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SCIENTIFIC IGNITION 
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r W/ERI new dessert 


among the ¢7 Varieties 


Heinz big Pudding. It is 


treat. bigs, of course, with 


; 


and fl ivorings, cooked to 


pices 
bring out a taste that will make 


We 


tis. You must 


our mouth 
} } 


you 


Water cannot 


1OW FOC a 
if. Heat it in can, serve it 


a sauce tl pe tor which 


In k g Pud 


>yivenon the é 


HEINZ MINCE MEAT 


only at 


SOL 


black, fruity 


found:on only 
irly red 
Arabia; 


rea- 


All Heinz goods sold in 
Canada are made 
in Canada 


57 


+ a 


PROOUCTS 


Priseuagn USA 


One of the 


ding Heinz has been particularly 
fortunate in securing that delicious 
taste which 1s the secret of success 


in a dessert. 


dened on the breeze-swept orchards of the 


ke te > 1) } - ted ’ 1 
ake country, are all blended with a skill 
that knows just the right proportions to 
produce the most appetizing combination 


to make— Heinz Mince Meat. 


HEINZ 
Plum Pudding 


appropriate, delicious, wholesome, and fes- 


tive. A most delicious dessert for a holiday 


other day. 


r 
or 


any 
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going back and forth between the larger 
commercial and manufacturing cities of the 
land on errands of peace and of war. 

This form of passenger traffic has reached 
its highest volume between Washington 
and Chicago, New York and Boston. A 
road between New York and Washington 
which only recently has begun to acquire 
a reputation as a passenger carrier formerly 
ran but a single sleeping car in each direc- 
tion between those cities—and found that 
car but half filled much of the time. Now it 
has six standard sleepers in service upon that 
night train in each direction, and an all- 
compartment car to boot; and they ail are 
filled—even to the uncomfortable uppers. 

The dollar-a-year Government employee, 
who has his other office in the narrow Man- 
hattan street called Wall, in upon 
comfort ferries back and forth 
tween the nation’s political capital and its 
financial one. Comfort he translates into 
a private compartment. And he gets it 
gets it even though it ta nine 
salary for his special railroad transporta 
tion and six more years to pay the Pullman 
Company for its share of the tariff. 

It was hinted that the fast twenty-hour 
trains on the two chief roads between New 
York and Chicago, each with tremendous 
coal consumption, might be taken off as a 
war measure; it was suggested as a com- 
promise that they should be alternated 
between the two roads which operate them. 
But the line whose train regularly and con- 
sistently receives by far the larger traffic of 
the two objected vigorously to such a plan; 
even to a further compromise whereby the 
coéperative war schedule would be adjusted 
in accordance with the comparative earning 
powers of the two rival flyers. And, as a 
matter of fact, these trains have been as 
crowded as any of their democratic and 
less expensive brethren 


ists 


as he be- 


1 ‘ ° 
Kes years 


Wonderful Team Work 
So it is that the train saving has been 
almost entirely in unimportant trains and 
almost universally in noncompetitive ter- 
ritory. That it has been a real saving, how- 
ever, is attested by the gain in results 
Even in the hotly competitive territory of 
the middle portion of the land, three roads 
moving coal up to Chicago—the Illinois 
Central, the Chicago & Eastern Illinois, 
and the Chicago & Alton— handled, in the 
five months ending September first, sixty- 
six per cent more carloads of coal than they 
did in the same five months of 1916—and 
1916, up to the beginning of September, 
was a record-breaking coal year for every 
one of them 

Up in New England, the Boston & Maine, 
despite the many troubles that have beset 
it in the past few years, hauled 950,000 
tons of coal in May last, compared with 
625,000 in May, 1916, and 500,000 in May 
of the year preceding. And this showing is 
made more impressive by the fact that, 
owing to wartime conditions, many of the 
barges which formerly carried New Eng- 
land fuel along the coast from tidewater 
Virginia ports have now been withdrawn, 
and the all-rail haul of the road— putting 
the greatest strain upon its resources— in 
the twelvemonth from May, 1916, to May, 
1917, had jumped from a thirty-day total 
of 350,000 tons to 750,000. 

The Boston & Maine, as a road in a ter- 
ritory generally noncompetitive, has never 
been forced into an expensive or elaborate 
passenger service. In the present emergency 
it was able to consolidate and reduce much 
of that service with a minimum of discom- 
fort to its patrons and a maximum of ef- 
ficiency. J. H. Hustis, its president and 
receiver, estimated that the passage of a 
single passenger train over the Fitchburg 
Division of the road, between Boston and 
the Hudson River, caused, on an average, 
day sidetracking and delay to thirty-nine 
trains for a total period of forty-five hours 
and forty-five minutes. 

When the train was eliminated the road 
had not only gained that appreciable saving 
in the movement of its trains and the use of 
its freight cars, but it had saved fuel and 
locomotives and men. And this perform- 
ance for a single train upon a two-hundred- 
mile stretch of road shows what can be 
accomplished, when the need actually arises, 
by a strong hand in the extravagant com- 
petitive territory of the mid-West. 


Yet despite these things; despite the 
unwillingness of the roads in the competitive 
territories of the land to cut down on the 
most expensive forms of their operation; 
despite the drafts of men and equipmer.t to 
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the transportation routes of our allies over- 
sea; despite the flood heights of both freight 
and passenger traffic, the military move- 
ments of men and horses and munitions and 
foodstuffs, the railroads are still on the job. 

The rod has bent—and it has bent 
greatly —but it has not broken. It does not 
now look as if it would break. Some of 
the most optimistic of the big railroaders 
in the crisp rejuvenating Indian summer 
days ventured the assertion that there will 
be no apprec iable car shortage or conges 
tion this fall, and that the railroads, 
engines and cars can only hold out 
longer, will go into the coming wi 
better prepared than in the: two 
which preceded it. 

Credit it, if you will, to 
Mark that down for coérdination. 
six months the plan for the nationalizatior 
of the railroads—the direct pooling of their 
interests, which in ordinary times of peace 
would send all the railroaders to jail for 
fracturing the blessed old Sherman Law 
has shown that it has real merit. 

For a number of years before the war 
they had been drifting toward better univ: 
The policy of consolidation, either in name 
or in fact, had steadily gained ground 
Consolidation properly carried forth almost 
invariably meant better railroading, from 
the point of view of the patron as well as 
the security holder. Consolidation had 
brought the railroad units in half a century 
from a thousand little straggling individual 
lines into hardly more than a dozen great 
systems. And six months after the coming 
of the war it has done more toward bringing 
these twelve systems into unity of thought 
and purpose and action than twenty years 
of peace might have done. 

The advocate of the government owner- 
ship of railroads may derive such comfort 
as he pleases out of all this. He may fird 
assurance in the recent prediction of Mr. 
Ripley, president of the Santa Fé, that we 
are upon the threshold of government con- 
trol of our carriers; or he may knit his 
brows over the statement of Mr. Markham, 
president of the Illinois Central, that such 
a thing is now quite out of the question. 
But he must admit that government con- 
trol at any time could hardly accomplish 
more than private control has accomplished 
in 1917—the raising up of a tired and worn 
and sick national business into an agent act- 
ive and alert in the forefront of the crisis, 
and promptly and efficiently doing its part 
for the saving of the democracy of the world 

I have not hesitated to criticize the rail 
roads. I shall not hesitate to criticize them 
again. But I do believe that the thing they 
have accomplished this year is almost with- 
out parallel in the great commercial annals 
of the United States. 


il the 
a littl 


( ooperatic I 


After 


WHO'S WHO-AND 
WHY 


(Concluded from Page 27) 


Mrs. Otis Skinner 


This splendid organization has been in 
existence but six months, and in that short 
time the amount of work accomplished is 
merely further proof of the value of stage 
training, not only for acting, but action for 
organized and immediate service. 

Headquarters are in New York. My 
work is to see that actresses on tour are not 
limited to yarn and knitting needles, but 
are able in every city of importance to work 
with some iocal Red Cross auxiliary—or 
to have a branch workroom of our own 
where we may do our bit for the actors i 
thai great tragedy ‘“‘Somewhere Out There.’ 

To be a member of the S. W. W. R. one 
must have close affiliation with the theater 
The actress, the author, the wife of the 
dramatic critic, the manager or the box- 
office man, the women ushers or the char 
women—all are welcome. This is my job. 


John Wingate Weeks 


find his name written all over the war legis- 
lation of the last session. 

Senator Weeks was a surveyor—once, 
a sort of sea-going surveyor, down in the 
Everglades of Florida. But he’s nothing 
but a United States Senator now, morning, 
noon and night, and he likes his job. 

And right here is a friendly tip to the car- 
toonists: Stop cartooning Senator Weeks 
about fourfeet high! He’ssix feet one,socks 
or no socks, and strong as an ox, and—well, 
it’s a friendly tip, that’s all. 
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Remy believes that your satisfaction 
depends largely on the calibre and 
experience of the men it employs. 
lt the quality of Remy ability is 
high, the quality of Remy products 
is bound also to be high. 

For 18 years Remy has faithfully 
followed the principle of building 
a stable business by building a 
stable organization. 

It has gradually gathered the men, 
kept them, and trained them to 
work together. 

Their collective experience— their 
specialized knowledge —are worth 





even more to you than the great 
Remy plants, the costly labora- 


tories, and the modern machinery. 


These men put their progressive 
experience, their knowledge, their 
Remy training, into Remy prod- 
ucts, so that they shall give the 
greatest degree of satisfactory per- 
formance. 


They are working to make Remy 
stand so high that people will in- 
stinctively think of Remy when 
they think of starting, lighting, or 
ignition, 








REMY ELECTRIC COMPANY 


The patented Thermostat-Controlled Generator keeps the battery correctly charged—both winter and summer 
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“Wouldn't you like to have 
| these Metropolitan Stars 
as your (Christmas Guests ? 


OULDN’T it be a pleasure to be able to sit down amidst the 
comfortable surroundings of your own home and listen to Anna 
; Case, Marie Rappold, Margaret Matzenauer, Arthur Middleton, 
=i Thomas Chalmers, and the other great singers of the world? That 
Jalna ten ' would be a privilege, wouldn't it? 

We said would be a privilege. But thanks to the genius of Thomas 
A. Edison it is a privilege which is now within your grasp. So far as 
the enjoyment of their voices is concerned you can actually have this 
distinguished group as Yuletide guests. You can sit in your own home 
and revel in the beauty of their magnificent voices. 


The NEW EDISON 


**The Phonograph with a Soul”’ 














Marie Rappold 























of the Metropolitan Opera 





of the \lctropelitan Opera 








Arthur Middleton 
of the Metropolitan Opera 


Thomas Chalmers 
of the Metropolitan Opera 

















reproduces the human voice with such 
fidelity and accuracy that no human ear 
can detect a shade of difference between 
the living artists and the New Edison's 
Re-Creation of their voices—or instru- 
mental performances. 

You will, very naturally, feel skeptical 
about so strong a claim. But before hun- 
dreds of audiences we have conducted 
our famous ‘‘tone tests”’ in which the in 
strument was pitted against the artist and 
invariably the verdict was the same; no 
ditference could be detected. Ina 
“tone test,’’ the artist sings in his natural 
voice; then suddenly ceases, leaving the 
instrument to continue the song alone. 
Thirty different great artists have made 
these tests. 

More than one million people have 
attended the tests and not one of 
them has been able to tell, except by 


watching the singer's lips, when the 
living voice left off and when the 
New Edison began. With the lights 
lowered not one could tell when the 
change took place. 500 unprejudiced 
newspaper critics who witnessed the re- 
citals unite in this assertion. In this new 
instrument Mr. Edison has actually suc 
ceeded in re-creating the human voice. 

We have never heard of any sound- 
producing device whose manufacturer 
dared to risk so relentless a trial. Until 
the New Edison was perfected such an 
achievement was undreamed of. 

The actual photographs reproduced 
on this page depict five Metropolitan 
Opera Stars singing in direct comparison 
with the New Edison’s Re-Creation of 
their voices. No listener could detect the 
slightest shade of difference between the 
living voices and their Re-Creation. 


A ROYAL GIFT 
It Means a Richer Life 


As a Christmas gift what can surpass this won- 
derful instrument? It is like a permanent pass 
to all the operas, all the concerts, all the music 
of the whole world. It does actually add some- 
thing real and vital to life. 

Have you ever considered the New Edison 
as a family gift? Nowadays many families are 
eliminating the smaller individual presents to 
one another and are pooling their holiday funds 
for the acquisition of “the phonograph with a 


soul,’ the instrument of music’s Re-Creation. 

We believe that you'd find our literature of 
interest. It’s different from the usual catalog 
style. Drop us a line and we'll send you copies 
of our musical magazine, ‘‘Along Broadway,” 
of the brochure, ** Music's Re-Creation,”’ and of 
the booklet, ‘‘What the Critics Say.”’ 

Or call at the nearest licensed Edison mer 
chant in your vicinity and receive a demonstra- 
tion. He advertises in your local papers. 


THOMAS A. EDISON, INC., Orange, N. J. 
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Announcing the New 


Light Four Sedan 


Fashionable, Practical, Economical 


Here is the convertible closed car 
that is socially correct —and 
commonsense at low cost! 

Cool and dustless in summet 
warm and dry in winter. 

Its all-weather protection and 
vear-round utility are as serv- 
iceable as its beauty and 
luxury are desirable. 

Overland removes the price bar- 
rier to closed car comforts. 

And at the same time gives in- 
creased closed car advantages. 

Ata lower price than such quality 
hasever before been obtainable. 

With more room, and finer in- 
terior, combined with greater 
practical service features. 

Especially attractive are its un- 
cramped seating accommoda- 
tions. 

A wide, extra-cushioned rear seat, 
spacious for three passengers. 

With ample leg room to sit or 
stretch out at ease. 

The individual front seats, with 


aisle-way between, are like 


cozy arm chairs. 
And plenty of room in front too. 
Inside, this Sedan reflects high 
quality materials, expert 


craftsmanship and _ retined 
taste. 

I-very inch ts covered—sides and 
ceiling with gray cloth, black 
striped. And a solt gray car- 
pet over all the floor. 

The top is permanent. 

The windows are adjustable 
and can be locked at any height. 
When lowered they open the 
car to every triendly breeze. 

The rear window is permanent 
dust cannot be sucked in. 

The doors are staggered—tront 
on left by driver—rear on 
right by rear seat. 

Nothing is omitted, there are elec- 
tricdome light; parcel pockets; 
safety door locks; French-pleat 
seat coverings; silk curtains; 
foot rail; windshield wiper, ete. 

Brewster Green body black top; 
4 inch tires; cantilever rear 
springs; 106 inch wheelbase; 
Auto-Lite starting and light- 
ing. 

When such exceptional value is 
offered at so low a cost you 
understand the pressing de- 
mand. Do not delay and be 
disappointed—get your order 
in at once. 


\ lodel 90 


$1240 


Willys-Overland Ine., Toledo, Ohio 


Willys Knight at Ove il Mot 


nd Light ¢ 
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Look, Men, Here Are eS 
the Real Goods 


You foiks who’ve been paying big prices for ‘ stitched with I 





underwear—just take a look at the big features 
on Hanes. Hanes gives a heaping armful of extra 








value, fit and comfort. Everything that a sensible 
man would want in underwear. It is just the right 


price and the underwear everyone should wear. 


And you men who dread the days of winter 
underwear—just slip into a snuggy warm suit of 
Hanes. Then you’re fixed fine for the cold days honial 
no trouble, no itching, no ripping, no flaring—just en 
1a clos 
lots of comfort and warmth. the wri 


out wu 





Won't 1 
Everybody read about those big features chockfull of shape or 
99 : ‘ ; > Firmly 

of ‘‘extras’’ over there in the illustration. You never knit for 


hard wear 





saw anything like it and for such popular prices. 


Greatest Sold at 
Winter Popular 
Underwear Prices 











FLAST/C A/T 


UNDERWEAR 


is made of fine, long-fibre cotton, silky-smooth and 





fleecy warm. Naturally elastic and comfortable, tied Closed age we 
’ . iat st cl ! 1 

but made a whole lot more so. example 

mat! 

< mi 


And the fit? Say, man, tailor-made underwear garment 
% F ' rie anteed unt 
couldn't feel any better than Hanes Winter Weight 


Underwear. Made as strong as cast-iron and as i 
comfortable as a feather bed. Pre-shrinking makes § 
uy 











it hold the shape and size. : 
We can do it— Because we live right where the 

finest cotton grows—Because we spin our own 

yarns— Because we've cut out frills and stuck to 

value—-Because we're not haggling for abnormal 

profits, and Because we take a personal pride in 

giving the biggest real underwear value in the world. 


A New, Bang-up Boys’ Union Suit 








We've just gotten out the boys’ union suit that you Improved Cuffs at Ankles 
“ ; Mighty su wa fhold y G } iT : 
and every parent have wanted. A high-quality, long- tl a . ioe ‘ sUARANTEE 
‘ 1 shape and keepir | 
wearing, economical union suit that simply can't be Hanes iZ@ arour 
inkles. Won't fi 
w lose their elast 
the extra valu Your bovs will like it because it’s a big lot of 


rt < 


duplicated for value. You'll like it because you can see 


extra wea 
warm, comfortable and cozy. aaa 














Ask to see Hanes Underwear. 


lf your dealer hasn’t it, write us. 


P. H. HANES KNITTING COMPANY erry 'tt.s 


Winston-Salem, N. C. TUS 
Warning to the Trade — Any garment offered as Hanes is 


a 
, ‘ Buy None 
bstitute unless it bears the “Hanes” label. Without It 
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Conciuded from Page 57 
Dia ? gr a\ rT » ma la 1les tr a every 
town merchant would like to have a 


large family of —except for the trait they 


There are ther disadvantages besides 
he small merchant's 
wax Is a Major com 
wonent. th . " Old Sol is allowed to 


ass Window mm 








Dit whose 
g ind a 
’ 

‘ Lilt ie 
hant to Ve ome 1s the ire nece ary to 
eep the ladies at their best ntl ree 
stores that use wax figures, and there are 
nany of them, each head is kept an all 
roof, dustproof box with the lady’s com 
plexion marked on the lid. A brush of fine 
amel’s hair is the only soap and water 

vermitted 
Suppose a merchant has a family i 


young girl, a middle-aged gray-naired lady, 
a young matron—and buys a consignment 











f young wom ns suits ata very low price 
He decides to hold a sale and, ol course, 
i display is necessary. But he can't put a 
flapper’s suit on the middle-aged gray- 
haired lady and the matron ts Just a little 
oo heavy featured tesult nly one fig- 
ire in his window 

will interest this merchant, and about 
eV y smal eady-to-wea lealer ! nis 
ountry, to know that the Mammoth Store 








wi | 
jueer What 


of them ing 





hey are the 
first-prize medals, g the Retail Board 
f the local Chamber 


most original, most a 























tist window disp sa 
I'o quote [ke, he I col 
On five of these ox 1 dis} 
» inds tor 4its ‘ t's nat lid 
not cost the house one solitar enny! 
How did he do it A sn merchar ‘ 
ng D luring one yle-show weel 
seeking ideas for |! own esta! ‘ n 
isma wr ear the Ohio Rive isked 
Ike that questiot 

You have everything en 
hat Is necessa ! g lke 

hin 

G mn. Sherlock! sughed th ine 
tate merchant 

You | nree four 1 corse yg 
ires that e sent ut to u Db ¢ 
nal turer 

broke ir he me “ 

nantly hey are le an 
ases I have t e! ‘ rs tr 

mel and s i it 

Sure But the forr ure . 
rer t the ,% 




















A] yu have ist W I did 
ike a smal hole s and t the torn 
statthew t. Have rfort il 
wo of ther vered the mer i 
You can make nds f he re yu 
f the wood from old 1 ‘ es,” | 
nted it ther vith a the f 
raping, ¥ ivea nat i ive 
Ike doesn't condemn the ros) i 
saleslady; he merely points out t 
that the loak-and-suit dey tme t 
Mammoth Store has always had more thar 
ts share of this 5 f th yusines 
D 

Just \ fu r t iraping 

©e done 1s lilustrated [ tl r | 

aver h woman wt edin the wealt! 
suburb of D 

One morning this ‘ As ve 
well known in the lit-and-dress depart 
nent ame int he store and ked t ot 
1 certain dress tl ing show? } 
AiIndow 

But we have no display of dresses in 
iny of our windows, Mrs. Van R pper 
e head saleswoman said 

Surely you are joking!" Mrs. Van Rip- 
ver replied I saw them not five minutes 
awe S exquisite.”’ 

Sa are n the 





yl 
oo glad 


‘Come downstairs with me and let me 


‘“ommanded the woma! 


In front of the store the woman pointed 
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iow !"’ she exclaimed 
The saleswoman wanted 
remembered in time } * ( n't 
laugh at Mrs. Van Ripper it isn t being 
done 
Why, that at i K GIs 
old the astounded tad and that are 
ou see int ‘ ‘ aped 
ibout a lay gure 
“But the lines he lady protested 
Arranged by the window trimmer 
That beautiful strip of lace, so art 
cally placed across the snouiders 
Merely laid on, and the 
mcealed beneath the fold ut the 


she was told 

But Mrs.VanR 
An hour later a 
g the figure from all possible angles 
for the benefit of Mrs. Van Ripper’s dre 
maker. Naturally she bought the silk and 
It might be noted ir that 








the lace 





g ‘ 
the lace retailed at $19.75 a y i two 
yards were necessary 

Selling accessories is another art of the 


window that many small merchants fa 
to appreciate. Take one of Ike's waist wi 
dows, for instance. In the foreground are 
three waists—one an imported model of 
georgette crépe in a deep shell pint al 
other a beaded model of delicate moss 
green; and the last is whit iriously 
sewed with deep-blue sequins 

Under the model of pink georgette, ar 
tistically placed, is a very good-looking 
pocketbook of seal leather; the pocketbook 
Is open and discloses a lir ng of pink silk 
of exactly the same shade as the waist. On 
the left of the model in moss green is a para 
sol; the covering is of a lighter shade of 
green, but the handle, of imitation jade 
matches the color of the waist so closely 
that the two seem to blend into one har 








monious whole Spread out against the 
background of white is a gorgeous mandarit 
fan, wonderfully sewed with tiny metal 
beads that match the sequir 
It is lke’s feeling in the matter that all the 
different elements must merge into one 





pleasing whole; 





of waists is not 
> , ‘ . 

~~ ng The res 

hanging the ale 


But the one big point 
; the need of constantly 
men. How often does the average small mer- 
3? Here is an expe 





change his w 
nence the writer hi spending 


ern gol yurse last Mar 





eveTai 


veeks at a Sou 


Permanent Displays 





rhree miles ym the te isa " 
town that boasted a dry-goods and 
store. Because I find it ver ird to 3 
a small store without stor ng 
he propriet S pleasant Good Mort 
ng is I passed made é nme 
ite After ten minute nee NU 
he re i sin get | mat j 
Yo } low etd 
down here 
Hell! ¥ agreed 
uu ought to have seer i ‘ A | 
ist Tall whe t wa 
N th ay gro ' ‘ erage 
nall merchant I ld be Z 
’ ig Val tie ‘ i i 
for prophe Y i ‘ I I l 
please rt é itement ‘ iow 
1 wee A een Ke a ) AT 





three time . weel ; : so Bee 
good tip for any mercha »v 
see Dusiness picK up its ite! und start 
to clamor for a jazz i 
Here nothe » that I y 

pass on tothe small man: D 
lows in the n g at nig et 
ne earying { t rtw f 
eta ) 

I 1 re | ure g 





t ; 
) ng ) 
eS ) 

, put é weODI!E 
passing aiong Main Street isua i 
more time to iook at an attractive window 
than they have in the jam and hurr ia 
arge city And besides ere [ke ret 


drops to a mnfidentia 
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zed stovepip.e 1 manulacturer lis] 
of wrenches, doorbells, and occasional 
screen door And ist as ely as! 
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the frost Wiis r tne DUMPAK 


Ideas for the Canning Season 
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She stands in her Nedlin-soled 
shoes, one of the millions of women 
today for whom Nedlin long-wear, 
Nedlin foot-comftort, Nedlin wa- 
terproofness mean new and better 
standards for shoe-sole-wear. 


She doubted these soles before she 
bought them, as one doubts all re- 
forming innovations. But the first 
fitting in the shoe store decided her. 
She could hardly believe she had 
new shoes on, as she took that first 
short, preparatory walk. Her tender 
feet feltanew sensation. Nostifiness 
was there though the fit was perfect. 
It seemed like walking upon felt. 


Yet all that comfort-footed, Hex- 
ible and buoyant tread was but the 
first of the Nedlin Sole surprises 
which marked for her a new, new 
era in her shoe-sole gear. 


As month after month she walked 
upon her Neolin Soles she learned of 
a surprising wear which never had 
she been able to duplicate before. 


Moderately priced as were the shoes 
they were built into, they lasted like 
the most expensive shoes. Fall 
drew into winter but they barely 
showed the wear; and then when 






O11 





Her Lasting, Easy, Foot-dry Soles 


came the season of slushsand wet 
and snow she learned of yet one fur- 
ther sole-wear virtue. Nedlin Soles 
were waterproof and jperwmanent/; 
waterprool. No wet could wash 
that waterprootness out. No drying 
could stiffen those Nedlin Soles, 
and so could pull her uppers out of 
shape. Neat-tit they were; neat-fit 
they stayed. They not only lasted 
in themselves but preserved the life 
of the uppers they were built into. 


Such is the plain truth about Nedlin 
Soles. It is a truth for millions of 
women, as we have said. It is a 
truth for millions of men and for 
millions of American children as 
well. Nedlin Soles can mean simi- 
lar shoe-sole experiences for you. 
Their tremendous wear resistance 
can possibly cut your shoe bills in 


half. 


Wear them in winter and summer 
and in black, white and tan. Be 
certain that you get them. Look 
for the stamp “‘ Neodlin”’ underneath. 
Mark that mark — stamp it on your 
memory —lNeolin— 


The Goodvea 1 ire 


& Rubber Co., Akron, Ohio 


Sol 
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Property Loss by Fire 
in the United States 


1910 - - $214,003,300 
1911 _ - - - 217,004,575 
1912 - - 206,438,900 
1913 - - - 203,408,250 
1914 - 221,439,350 
1915 - - 172,033,200 
1916 - - 213,539,670 











Ya Saving towns from fire 
that wipes them off the earth! 


GAIN and again it happens—we see a little village busily growing into town 


hood. We see the town prosper into a thriving young city —its buildings 
becoming more and more congested —and then, the scourge of fire strikes and in 
one awful night, or in a few hours, that community of progress disappears, leav 
ing nothing behind but a blackened scar and a heritage of loss and distress 


The death rate of America’s fire-gutted roofing requirement and in addition adds 
towns has awakened thought. The les-_ safety against fire 
sons of Baltimore, Salem, Paris, Atlanta 


. Every building in America can have a 
are bearing fruit. The country is look 


Johns-Manville Asbestos Roof — because 
there is a style of roofing for each style of 
roof, for each style of building, whether 
it be a wooden silo or marble museum 
Johns-Manville, with its complete line 
There is a roofing that repels fire, checks of roofings, is contributing to public 
its spread—confines it to its particular safety. And as the Asbestos roof con 
locality. It is made of Johns-Manville tinues to gainin acceptance so will safety 
Asbestos —a material that satisfiesevery against fire move toward the ideal 


ing for reasons why, each year, fire 
should cost it millions of dollars. And 
it is finding one of the biggest reasons 
in the inflammable roof. 


OHNS y Johns-Manville Asbestos Roofings; Asbestos Built-Up Roofing; Asbestos Ready 
ANVILLE Roofing; Corrugated Asbestos Roofing; Transite Asbestos Shingles. Other Johns 
Manville Products that contribute to safety against fire: Fire Extinguisher; Asbestos 
SERVICE § Theatre Curtains; Fuses; Moving Picture Machine Booths; Asbestos Fireproof Wood 
ah H. W. JOHNS-MANVILLE CO. 
THE CONTINENT SS. NEW YORK CITY 
10 Factories — Branches in 55 Large Cities 


“JOHNS-MANVILL 


Service in Fire Prevention 
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FIVE, SIX, PICK UP STICKS 


OME men are all right, and you fee 

sure of it the minute you see then 

and others have a wrong streak in 
them a foot wide, and you also know that 
without any previous information to back 
you up. 

That’s the way it was with Mr. Artemus 
Cook, the president and the publicity gen 
ius of Cook’s Calory Cubes, Incorporated 
He was worth more money than you car 
burn in a large furnace on a windy morning, 
and he wore a white carnation on his coat; 
but he was low-grade ore, and I knew it 

I took one short look at him the morning 
he hurried into the Dripping Springs Hote! 
and voted all my votes in the negative. At 
the time, I was drawing two silver dollars a 
day from Angus MacJones; and when I 
say drawing I use the word in its painful 
or dental sense. A tooth and a two-dollar 
bill create the same general agony whet 
being drawn from Angus MacJones, of the 
Dripping Springs Hotel 

Phat ornate hostelry is perched up among 
the Shoshone Mountains, and is not or 
operated by Angus but is owned by hin 
and among tne local peasantry he is re 
garded as the father of all seven-minuts 
ecgs He has the first dollar that came in 
after the railroad opened, and the last one 
is only two jumps ahead of him and gaspir 
hard 

For three vears I have known A. Mac 
Jones; and for two I have been his head 
guide , Steady as 
to do my work 


a clock and alwavs on hand 
There were five of us in the 
guiding business, and it fell upon me 
think up entertainment and excursions f 
the guests. 

The life was easy and interesti gz No 
and then we met Newport heiresses a 
oung college graduates increasing the 
field of vision; and, as stated, I sawed « 
my two a day and slept in a comfortable 

barracks with the boys. 

The Dripping Springs Hotel was and st 
is an exclusive inn. It appeals to those h: 
ing large sums on their 
the humble traveling man with his con 
partment trunk. Twelve dollars a day wa 
the minimum for a room with bath; and 
thus I met or ly our most refined classes 
il Artemus Cook horned ir 
hings had been running along smooth] 
enough until the day this captain of indus 
try began to clutter up the place with him 
elf and his satellites. We had beer guiding 
timid but refined guests over the mountains 
and up to the Santa Paula Hot Springs 
without ever a warnir g of woe I piloted a 
part) of Illinois school-teachers of the trou- 
blesome sex through the South Mountair 
trails, and came back for another batch of 


eir persons and spurns 











ourists, who wanted to visit Oak Ridge 
and the White Falls fishing country: and 
all was as cheerful as when the weather man 
Says rair 

Sackfir l 
and assistant guide, though he drew only a 
dollar and a half a day, in spite of the fact 
that he is a better guide than I am. Then 
Mr. Cook drifted in at the head of a small 
but select group, and life became a com- 
plicated thing 

The Cook outfit consisted of several 
middle-aged men and a couple of stout 
ladies in jewels, and Cook ordered the best 
rooms to be had I saw Angus leaning 
against the desk and vearing his pleased 
look, by which I judged the Cook delega- 
tion intended to remain with us for some 
time and leave a flock of Government litho- 
graphs with Angus 

Then the first thing happened; and it 
I appened to me I was engaged to escort 
the party over to the Hot Springs, and, if 
they weren't pony-sore, to keep on to the 
White Falls, and maybe take a crack at 
roughing it— which, with city people, means 
brushing your teeth only once a day. 

I was loafing in from the post office 
toward noon when I observed Mr. Cook 





e Jordan was my immediate pal 





for the third time. He had selected one of 
MacJones’ ponies for the coming tr p, a 
inty little gray horse with sad eyes and 

the name of Lucifer. Il rode up toward the 
block where our ests usually flounder 
board their stec« and a I went on I 

perceived that Artemus Cook, though ricl 
this world’s goods, was sort of poor ir 


ontrolling his temper 
The little gray pony had blundered horse 
" q | 


ym away from the bil © that our 










THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 65 





By FRANK CONDON __ iia istd sherds 
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‘ Ww gue ! rhe i 
‘ plete me i 
t packed awa ‘ r 
i I ‘ } i i ‘ 
‘ d Te 
One of the ‘ 
n ! ‘ H 1) 
. ed l ‘ | 
it ‘ ] } 
ed a fe ‘ 
Hat ‘ | 
1 ana ‘ i ‘ 
exXce eedye 
tate glowing « 
} asm al ‘ ‘ , as plus 
‘ more : at « , . 
iH gu ‘ I ! X | ‘ 
I eatewl ‘ ‘ t 
‘ iit, exce the i 
iddle leat he I'he ! } e he 
ne istenance if arg ‘ * 
it I'd rathe ‘ a 
Thus began the week in which I enent 
rn loafing n Driy ngs ‘ re a 
Angus MacJon ourl and ling 
people looked upon Arts ( 
‘ mercia ue i The ‘ ‘ 
had half pro ed rn 1 iol n they rt 
( he new a le } , | 
ered. Now I'm glad I 
I Ended Up My Official Connection as Guide for the Dripping Springs Hotet Hiereward Hate old me aly + +) 
and Told Backfire Jordan What Had Happened " cube amy gnand| vitwaswir 
pina blaze If . t 1 it 
new guest couldn t climb int the lie a M ( ni ot peaking na ore r tate with f r t , el ‘ inclu 
easily as he expected; and I laughed nit at it re Mu oung Hate} nad v en the t} ‘ 
for a minute while 1 watched Mr. Cx fid Hle ha \ngus admitted He wa is ignorant Westerners ( ‘ as 
get He steered the pony back against the ou discharged, at I’ve got t a t You middle name 
block and once again he lost his mount, oughtn't to | in on our guest Experts came out fro ( we) 
Lucifer backing off in a playlul manne Ni I suppose not I said Keeping filled the newspaper wit? ivertisement 
About that time Cook began to get red ir temper “1 ought to let then ! n the \ 1 saw calo cu on | wards and old 
the face pone IT the want t Thi an (ook wa barns everyw here ] ad. The 
I suppose he was a man who always had _ trying to blind Lucife thawhip, andI t and valk were alive with urge 
his own way and had it qu topped hin ist like I'd stop you or ar tations to eat calory cubes and forge 
He carried a riding whip, though Lucifer body else.’ T-bone steaks and pie. Dist itor irried 
never needed a whip; and as | rode up he Mr. Cool a capitalist Angus went the condensed sustenance from house t 
started to lash the pony I never et ot ? He i at the head ol a large orga! “4 house ind, fror what Hate} id. I ( 
a man whip a horse And when he whips tion that is coming to this hot | can’t cluded that the grocers and butchers of ou 
across the eves I no longs egard him as afford to offend hin 30 Vou Il draw what fair state would gt e and bute? ym” 
“a mar oming to you to-da 43 lo top it all off he we or the | 
Sav! Say Vv-y-) '* | called out to “All right I answered, there be ng not © pleased with the result that he rong 
this Cook persor “Why don’t yv i pick or much else a g can sa inde ict nd t ea grand bl ! la ght 
a man of your own size ’ That ain't no wa) tior “Or l e worked tor ou two at the hotel \ our peopl | “ ere 
to treat a hoss!”’ vears and I've heen on the quare It do and mavyiv t yon t yt ( oO} a pile yf 
He stopped punishing Lucifer and glared seem a little abrupt Howeve l get my mone ne ’ |r rted band, « mmpagne 
up at me mone and quit the job You ouldn't most expensive f is, col tled orchestra 
“Who are you?” he snapped care to hear it | think about mu lor } iln and cut flower ind j 
“Me? What difference does that make this, would you each one of us! 
when you’re trying to blind that pony? “What you thinl neve utter t And nat 1] : i ( 
That ain't your hoss. He belongs to the me,’ said Angu turning ! ach and Cubes,” 1 grinr I 
hotel, don’t he? Anyway, I wouldn't let then I went out ri t ea unque 1 
vou do that to your own pony. You quit it All in all, that particular Monday mort dance!" Mr. H h chided 1 It 
mister, or I'll have to get down and take ng wasn't at you'd call a rousing su triumphant celebration, and I » ad 
that thing away from you.” cess. I saw the cashier, collected my last that my own part in the campaign et 
While I spoke the man cooled off and week S pa and ended up my official cor trifling 1 wrote that page adverti ent 
stopped whipping nection as guide for the Dripping sprit headed tartle \¥ r st t h! L 
“Do you work for this hotel?” he asked Hotel. Later I told Backfire Jordan what week's papers, and Cook | if declare 
me, coming round Lucifer and putting his had happened and he admitted that it ce t i kn out We go ! M 
hands on } Is } 1ps ta t ] Was a net rt a note ' ‘ xt iT | i A it ! mre 
“I sure do,” I replied, thinking maybe I I promised | 1; and the rest of 
had appealed to something decent in hin ad eek | spent the t ‘ I 
My name’s Steve Duryea. I'm the head | MAY as we poil a little white paper mercial forces of ( ( 
guide here.” vith a few words a it Arte is Lo tne if ended nD 
he said slowly, smiling up at me and have it ove beg ‘ it e | ‘ | me 
and a nasty little smile it wv “Vou're foreign-looking man, wit ery } , sie atuie ; ‘ ‘ ane 
mistaken, Mister Duryea. \ were the which he kept plastered d n tight He advert go « ‘ i ‘ 
head guide here!” had large white teeth and a ‘ ‘ 
He turned and walked awa ea gy me nap! black eye and wa Ma } ) ng D) 
to wonder what he meant lr i t ! I a gene ral wa ‘ the N lh t ‘ 
an hour one of the unif iM But ere’ eine \ 1 
came down to where I f not—that ! f 
wit! vord that Angu ye vO cter A ( i ( ‘ ‘ 
nave peechn With me ir ‘ Wher I ince é 
went up and opened the I the ¢ ‘ f 
verdict 1 ’ ‘ ‘ 
* Steve aid Angus briefi I’ve got t br W y ) ! 
é \ yi e he ‘ ( ; } ! 
So I see I answered \ 1dr t eT gine 
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Where the Light Comes From 


One after another a million points of light spring into 
being till the whole city is radiant with an illumination 
second only to that of the sun itself. 


The explanation of this modern miracle—so familiar 
that it has become a commonplace—is not to be sought 
solely in the perfection of tungsten filaments. 


To appreciate all it means, you must go back to the 
source of the invisible energy that flows over the wire. 

Back to the transforming apparatus by which the 
electric current was raised to the tremendous pressure—or 
voltage— which is necessary for its transmission over great 
distances, and reduced again to the low voltage at which 
it is translated into light. 


Back to the great generators in the Central Station in 
which the current has its birth. 


Back to the marvellously efficient steam turbines that 
drive its generators. 


Back to the automatic stokers, feeding coal under 
the boilers, that save human labor and assure better 
combustion. 


Back to the very coal itself in which the sun, shining 
on prehistoric forests, stored up the primal energy. 


Every step in the long evolution—stoker, turbo-gen- 
erator, rotary converters, meters, switches, lamps—each 
represents a distinct Westinghouse Electric contribution to 
the great result—light in the dark hours for the greatest 
possible number of people at the lowest possible cost 

For Westinghouse Electric designs and builds every type 
and size of electrical apparatus for the production, transmis- 
sion and use of electricity. 


WESTINGHOUSE ELECTRIC & MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
East Pittsburgh, Pa. 
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Centinued from Page 65 


easilerT Meant ime 
bout Artemus Cook 


ig Springs Hotel has staged 
but 
looked like the topnotcher. 
turday morning the entire cube army 
and, and 1 wondered whether there 
ibly be of them. I rambled 
the railroad station about nine 
to look whatever the train 
d a shock awaited me, 
no more salesmen or distribu- 
when the engine stopped and the 
orter began doors | glanced up at 
final Pullman, and beheld for the first 
years the lean and forbidding 
atures of Professor Basil McKinnon. 
Well,” I said to Backfire Jordan, who 
wed along with me, “here's something 
teresting’ That’s the old reptile himself.” 
What old reptile?” Backfire asked. 
And I pointed to Professor McKinnon. 

* The lantern-jawed gent you see coming 
named McKinnon, and 
here. When I was a kid, 
Academy, in Sheboygan, 
m urde TOUS SCO undrel that 
le ssons 
1 He 


he used to be 


ar banquets and dances; 


affair 


more 


over 
ght bring; ar 
There were 

but 


opening 


 1n mar 


the steps 1 
cnow him any’ 
gtoSt Peter’s 

tands the 

wht me my 
I he wa about the 
the terror of the 
idemy, and its principal in the old days. 
ecalled him mainly in connection with a 
large thick ruler of hickory, because he had 
jucational system of his own; and I 

nk the called it capital punishment 
When we couldn't answer the 
ght such as What are the 
e Ganges River? he 
th the hickory ruler 


looked 
ne as when 


questions 
tributaries of 
used to beat us 
and he had a strong 
m. Some the boys refused to ery, and 
MecKinnon’s fixed idea that a young- 
it punished enough if he failed to 
When he couldn’t make some of the 
sung Spartans weep by beating the palms 
their hands, he u ed to make them pull 
their sleeves, so’s he could beat their 
all the little veins and blood- 
ssels are. There's no airy exaggeration 
this. It’s the brutal truth 
{ remembered this kindly old soul with 
parchment countenance and his genial, 
lanner He didn’t know me, of 
rse; for the years have done things to 


rist where 


ibout 


able 


rT 
and was fol- 
the largest and 
that ever went 
were tall, thick red- 

ns, dressed like Americar men: 

t they had a sort of gaunt, depressed and 
yoebegone look. They imp you as 
and yielding. You felt 
and hit one of 
happen, 
And right 
about these 


teyps 

SIX of 
indians 

They 


He came down the 
owed into the air by 

eariest-looking 
thout a bath 


business 


ressed 
iw nonresistant 
tif yo 
m or the 
xcept may be 
way | 


went up suddenly 


nose nothing would 


a litth 


to have curiosity 


ThOPNe bleed 

began 
itive ons 

a h er and skin- 
now at the head of the Govern 

Indian School at Carmelo, where, I 

ippose, he carried on his theories of edu- 

ition and mayhem. The six representa- 

tives of our oldest inhabitants were certainly 

kneed and spiritless lot, in spite of 

The Carmelo School contains 

ke Indians — all charity patients, 

being educated up to the white 

of the commu 


downtrodden six 


| learned that my old t 
ter Was 


code at the expense 

and MeKinnon’s 
snake 

upor 

place 


Ons if 


a Snake warrior round 
sume as intermittent ex- 
litions factory. Formerly 
et tanned were from 
tter Creeh it was always their night 
wl but the davs of their glory were 
the modern Snake tribesman is 
ferocious as a f 


a time 
was the 

1 mur 
savages wolves 


and 


cup 0 


that something had been hap 
enlightened aborigines 
mt had weighted them dowr 
Professor McKinnon, 
the doug! 
Mr. Artemus ( 


r to provide 


these 


had signed 
‘ook, the gen 
and inter- 
Cubes and 
Mr. Cook, 
publicity, had 


novel 
Cook’ 


a 


advertising 
thereby increa 
aluir g origi ality nis 
welcomed McKinnon and his warriors 
What my old schoolmaster had done to 
we semicultured Snake Indians was a 
me and large! When he led them 
from the train they were three times 
blond cat in an Old Ladies’ 
followed him timidly to the 


asin 

dow 
tame as a 

Home " 
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Dripping Springs Hotel, shuffling along the 
cinder path in a lifeless, forlorn manner and 
without any of that stern dignity we are led 
to expect in our natives of the plains. 

They had been lugged over from the Car- 
melo School to participate in the closing of 
the campaign and to be present at the 
grand Cook banquet. McKinnon had fur- 
nished statisties to the public concerning 
their recent performances, and showing that 
the six Snake tribesmen, after laying off 
beefsteak and boiled potatoes for two solid 
months, were able to lift much heavier 
weights with their little fingers attached to 
strings running over pulleys. They were 
able to walk farther and run farther. They 
had larger chest expansion. They could 
jump over higher tables with great ease. 
Mentally they were twice as bright and 
three times as rapid as before taking up a 
diet exclusively of calory cubes. 

On the other hand, I figured you couldn't 
accuse that bunch of great mental speed, 
because if they had real works inside their 
heads they’d have poured Professor Me- 
Kinnon off a high cliff long before. 

I forget all the scientific facts connected 
with this Indian Test Squad, but they in- 
cluded laboratory stunts that make inter- 
esting reading in an advertisement. For 
instance, the reports showed that a Snake 
could stand on one foot for so long on ten- 
derloin steak, and twice as long on Cook's 
Cubes. He could add up a column of figures 
in such a time on gruel and mutton, and in 
half the time on pellets. And so on—all 
nice reading matter in a newspaper adver- 
tisement, but not containing any more trut! 
than there are whiskers on a clam. Lo, the 
poor boobs stood for it, because, as I said, 
they had become a flabby and spiritless lot 
of charity wards, accepting their grub, 
education and underwear from a paiernal- 
istic community. 

The grand finale of this scientific exploit 
was now at hand, and the redskins had 
been hauled over from the Indian School so 
that the Cook forces could look at them 
and see what had helped make the adver- 
tising campaign such a glowing success. | 
couldn’t help wondering what our Govern- 
ment would do to McKinnon if it heard the 
news about the test. 

The warriors were endowed with three 
small rooms at the Dripping Springs, with- 
out bath; which probably wouldn't cause 
any of them to be found hanging from the 
raftersin the morning. Professor McKinnon 
was ushered ceremoniously into the bridal 
suite, which was as near to a bride as the 
spotted lizard will ever get. He was sur- 
rounded by hot water, scented soap and 
other luxuries, and | thought of his forme 
days in Sheboygan, when he lived in the 
Miners’ Rest, where the man who got the 
last piece of liver had always just won a 
three-round battle I reflected, 
a life of crime along or 
rubber casters. 

Being interested in Indians, tame as well 
as wild, it wasn’t long before I was on 
friendly terms with the half dozen test 
turtles. I learned almost immediately that 
they were dissatisfied with existence. One 
of them unburdened himself to me after I 
offered to buy a drink, which offer he 
couldn't accept. 

His name was Broken Shoulder; and he 
was as nice and refined an Indian as I’ve 
known, though slightly too educated to be 
of much us 

Yeah, 


know 


Sometimes, 
rolls smoothly 


Mr. Shoulder: 
teacher years 


“T used 
ago. Nice 


said to 
your 


‘Nice nothing!" grunted the native son. 
He’s a grafter! These calory cubes may 
contain nourishment, but not for me. Look 
at me! I'ma large man and I look strong, 
but I'm starving. So are the other boys.” 
I glanced across at Running Elk and 
Leaping Lizard, and they did seem the 
least mite thin and exhausted. They were 
sitting in the hotel billiard room, in their 
languid, half-dead fashion, watching the 
palefaces shoot Kelly pool; and they sure 
looked haggard and wan the longer you 
studied them. 

‘Then there’s not so much to these calory 
cubes?” I ventured, hunting for informa- 
tion. “They've been a success in this state, 
haven't they?” 

You mean the advertising campaign 
has been a success,”’ replied my red-skinned 
friend gloomily. The cubes contain no 
more real sustenance than a collar button. 
I ought to know. Look at Flying Cactus, 
over there! Look at any of us! Nothing 
but empty shells!” 

Broken Shoulder threw away his tooth- 
pick with a gesture of melancholy disgust. 
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‘Yet I been reading in the daily prints,” 
I went on, ‘where you boys are all riotous 
with new-found strength. I see where you 
are now able to tie a string to your toe and 
lift twelve pounds more than when you 
stuck to steak and onions.’ 

‘A campaign lie!" snorted Broken Shoul- 
der. “I could just about lift a small plate 
of beans if I had one. But there’s no chance 
for real food. See what we have to stop 
us!” 

He pointed to the doorway, where I 
noticed a couple of husky gents lolling in 
careless attitudes, as though they weren't 
paying the slightest attention. 

‘Who are they?” I asked. 

“Guards!"" retorted Broken 
bitterly. 

“What for?” 

“They're paid to watch us and see that 
we don’t sneak round a corner and grab off 
a beef stew. Mr. McKinnon’s idea. You 
can be certain of one thing: That part of the 
advertising where it says that the Snake 
Indian Test Squad hasn't had anything to 
eat for two months except calory cubes is 
perfectly true. That’s the only part that 
is true.” 

I had a lot of further interesting words 
with my new friend, and learned that the 
native children were good and sore. First 
they were peevish with McKinnon for feed 
ing them forcibly on pellets and denying 
them the sustenance needed by large young 
men. Next, they loathed Artemus Cook 
and his Company for inventing the cause of 
their misery. 

It didn’t fill them with joy, either, to be 
dragged out of their quiet school in their 
weakened condition and displayed promi- 
nently before a hotelful of rich and fooc- 
eating guests. Of course, if they hadn't 
been degenerate Indians they wouldn't 
have stood it; but all the fine frenzy of 
their forebears had ceased to flow in their 
devitalized veins. Years of free education 
and brown bread had robbed them of their 
ancient impetuosity. 

I looked over to where Leaping Lizard 
was rolling a cigarette under a guard’s 
watchful eye, and wondered what his great- 
grandfather would say if he could crawl out 
of his lonely mountain grave and see to 
what depths the Snake Tribe had fallen. 
He would behold them now as a bunch of 
pill-eating, spineless and flabby Indians, full 
of charity education and calories, knowing 
nothing of the glories gone by, the wild 
chase of the white man’s caravan, and the 
underwear trot round the totem pole; end 
abstaining from scelp dances, war whoops, 
canine cutlets and the red-eye which cometh 
ina bottle. I felt sort of sorry while I looked 
at them and realized what a modern classi- 
cal education had done for the poor mutts. 

“To add to our humiliation,” said the 
simple savage soul with whom I had struck 
up this friendship, “look at what they're 
going to do with us to-night!” 

1 looked, and agreed with him that it was 
a raw deal. No white man would have 
stood it; but these aborigines had been so 
educated in peaceful ways and robbed of 
resistance by trying to parse George Bernard 
Shaw that they would stand anything 
almost. 


Shoulder 


v 


HE big banquet hall had been put into 

shape by Angus MacJones, who had 
spent money with both hands, feeling cer- 
tain that he would get it all back later on. 
He prepared a Lucullan repast for Mr. 
Cook and his organization, and the other 
hotel guests were invited to surge in and be 
regaled. They were offered a royal gorge 
beginning with the usual horse doovers and 
ending up with champagne. In between 
was everything attendant upon a costly and 
gastronomic debauch of food. 

Over in one corner, behind the band and 
the potted palms, was a small, virtuous 
table, draped with a cloth and containing 
six small plates. It boasted no wine de- 
canters, no knives and forks, no souvenirs, 
or anything else that portends a feast. I 
took along look at this bleak table and asked 
Joe Hooker about it. Joe is the Springs’ 
head waiter and I got the job for him. 

“What's the little table for?” I asked 
him. 

“Why, that’s for the Indian Test Squad,” 
Joe said, laughing. 

It was. Those after two 
months of persistent starvation, were sched- 
uled to sit down, amid all the passing of 
food and the flowing of wine, and eat an- 
other meal of Cook's Calory Cubes, just to 
round out their scientific experiment and 
show the curious populace what McKinnon 
had done for them, and how the sustaining 


poor suckers, 
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power of the cubes was actually applied to 
the human frame. 

‘T’ll tell you the answer,” Broker 
der said to me in a weak voice when | spo 
of the hardship = a final shot of oubes: 

“It’s because we've been charity wards so 
long that it has bon soon us of our man- 
hood. It is a shameful confession; but its 
the truth.” 

Then he walked away sadly, pulling his 
belt up a notch and followed by a hawk- 
eyed guard. 

It might have been two o'clock in the 
afternoon when I passed through the rail- 
road station to get me a five-cent cigar; and 
I paused to watch the flow of traffic. 

Dripping Springs is like a good many 
other Western towns in one respect — there 
is always a row of dandruffy Indian women, 
who sit on their haunches in the shade 
waiting for trains, so they can sell the travel- 
ing public such things as beads, necklaces, 
hammered coins, combs and miscellaneous 
junk, at about three times what they car 
be bought for inside the station. Some of 
these withered hags will let you take their 
photographs for a dime; and if you refuse 
the dime they cover their wrinkled faces 

ith shawls and curse you in their ow: 
quaint tongue. 

There were a dozen of these old womer 
regulars in the Dripping Springs Statior 
There was, also, one male Indian, old and 
bent and harvard; and the boys always 
referred to him as Much Nose. The sucker 
was a celebrity too. 

Re ason for his fame was found on his 
aged and leathery back. He kept this part 
of his person covered with a red blanket 
until you slipped him a coin; whereupor 
he would let you inspect his back. Most 
male backs in this world are not worth look 
ing at, with or without an entrance fee; but 
this one was an exception 

On this antiquated and timeworn bac} 
was an elaborate tattooed design. It was 
an Incian device and it covered half of the 
old boy’s deeply brunette back. It was 
worth the passing dime because of its age 
and the skill of the long-gone tattooer; and 
it was generally understood that the faded 
ink was a hundred years old 

The great traveling public fell for thi 
back inspection in large numbers. Loc king 
at a wrinkled and tattooed skin is a new 
way to get rid of expense money, and 
Much Nose was famous all through the 
West. Passengers coming East would stop 
and urge Westbound traffic to step off 
Dripping Springs and be sure to look at 
that back. It was the only one in the world 
I suppose, which acted as a steady source 
of income to its owner. 

It was while I stood there, gazing at tl 
afternoon train, that young Mr. Hatch, the 
advertising expert, came in and bought a 
week-old newspaper. He showed me ar 
advertisement about the cubes, which he 
claimed as a child of his brain, and asked 
me wi asn’t ita ge 

“Yeh,” I said; “it takes genius to write 
these t] ings . You could probably sell hors: 
collars in Detroit.” 

*“Mr. Cook thinks very 
admitted in a pleaved way. “* They're going 
to feature my stuff in the Montana cam 
paign. If I keep on at my present speed 
I'll be more than a white chip in this 
company.” 

I looked thoughtfully at the young gan 
der and wondered how he could write suc! 
untruths; and right about then I decided 
to help him along the road to a deathless 
fame. A tender young idea popped into 
my mind unexpected, looked round and 
took a chair. 

‘I suppose you advertising boys like to 
make a hit with the boss when you i 
I remarked. 

“We do,” he admitted. 

“All right!” I went on cheerily. “I'm 
going to give you a free suggestion; and i 
you act on it you'll probably cause a lot of 
talk about yourself. They tell me Artemu 
Cook prides himself on his unique adver 
tising methods. Loves something bold, new 
and striking. All right! Now let me whis 
per to you a real advertising stunt 

‘Go on!” Hatch said, his eyes lighting 
up. “‘What is it?” 

Then I led Mr. Hatch into a quiet corner 
and told him my own notion about th« 
proper way to advertise Cook’s Calor 
Cubes in a brilliant and original manne 
and thereby call the attention of his super 
ors to his own gingery intellect. I explained 
to him carefully what he ought to do t 
create comment and chop his way forward 
to a larger salary. When I got through 

(Conctuded on Page 71) 
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Ffow Long Do‘your | 
Clothes Live ? 


| In these days of thoughtful economy, it’s 









as important to prolong the life of clothing 
as it is to save on food! 


(Crystal White 


: “The Perfect Family Soap” 
| 








| 
| 
! 
washes properly. It is a scientific blending of pure veg- | 
etable oils which take the risk and toil out of washing. | 
Thousands of women are now depending upon Crystal 
White's aid to get the longest wear out of their finest 
frocks, lingerie and linens. | 





or 


All household cleansing duties are more readily and 
economically accomplished with this pure white soap! | 
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FOR BUSINESS” 


TOWN AND COUNTRY 


Bie City, Small Town and Farming 
Country all know and need and operate 
Truck. 


the one-ton Commerce 
Manutac farmer all 
find in the one-ton Commerce Truck the 
hauling and delivery 


merchant and 


turer, 


thei 


WutIOnN Oo 


Reasons 


ton Commerce Truck has 


with Gsoo0d Looks 


Serviceability 


Stamina 


with remark 


’ ] *_ 
Remarkablk 


1] ' 
abDiyv LOW l 


\ remarkabl 


markable Coripleteness of Equipment. 


pkeep 
Range of Usefulness with a 
last —the 

I-quipment—ts 


Commerce's Com- 
the most 
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v, r . . 
OUR Business is 
) ° F 
Our Business — I} 
you need motor trucks, 
if you buy motor trucks, 
if you sell motor trucks, 
} +7 y 
because we build Com- 
ryy - » . 
merce Trucks jor Bust- 
1€SS. 
One-ton Chassis $1340 
With Express Body $1375 
With Post Top and Storm Curtains $1450 
With Standard Stake Body - $1490 


All Prices f. o. b. Detroit 
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E MOTOR CAR CQO 


DETROIT, 


M PANY, 


important factor in the nation-wide 


popularity of the one-ton Commerce. 


When you purchase a Commerce Truck, 
you receive it Completely Equipped. 
You don’t face the necessity of purchas- 
ing additional equipment —at additional 

Lo ¢ nable you to operat the Truck 


Chere are no “extras.” 


cost 
for your needs. 

For seven years we have been building 
and selling Commerce Trucks. Thou- 
sands of satisfied Commerce owners are 
the best proot ot our success. 

It is, in a word, the business man’s verdict 
that it is good economy, a good adver- 
tisement and a good investment to own 
and operate a Commerce Truck. 


MICHIGAN 
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sup to build a watch to meet ex 
irst ©), 


IslVe railroad standards 


ery important improve- 


GE as 3 


n tine watchmaking. 


a in approval and more in use upon 
. irst the world’s railroads than allother 


makes of watches combined 


Se in precision and reliability when 
*irst compared with the watches of 


witze rl ind | nglandand|I rance. 


The nations of the World have 
come to Waltham for Time 


“sg in leadership, in reputation, in 
“Irst 
aqaema 


na it home and abroad. 


The Vanguard The Riverside 


— 
uy The World's Finest Railroad Watch The Most Dependable Moderate Price 
\ 23 and 19 Jewels Watch in the World 
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ORLD WITH TIME ~ 


OU go to your dealer to purchase a watch. You 








are nota horological expert. But you desire to 






own a timepiece unexcelled for accuracy, beautiful 






to look upon, and made for long-life weai 






You place your confidence in your dealer's judgment. 
You want the watch and you believe he knows 






You have heard of the Waltham reputation that is Re Sie 
known throughout the world. You have read that 
Russia, China, Japan, Italy, Korea, Australia and a 
great English railroad came to Waltham for just 
such a watch as you desire. 










You have been told how these great nations 
searched Europe for the world’s best Railroad 
Watch. That then experts went to Switzerland, 
the home of fine watch-making, that they also 
examined the watches of England and France 

and then came to Waltham. 












You know, also, that what the se expe rts found, govern d 






their decision in giving the Waltham Vanguard Rail 






road Watch preéminence over all others 






This unanimous approval ot Waltham supremacy 1s 





important to you lt means that the world’s leading 






horologists have alre ady decided for you that the 
Waltham Railroad Wat h is une xcelled That it will 


give you precision, beauty and long weal those three 








great essentials in the watch you desire 







Therefore, you are justified in demanding a Waltham 
Watch. You know that it will pass the 


rigid time test of any railroad in the world 







That it will serve you faithfully and truth 






fully all the days of your life 
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WALTHAM WATCH COMPANY 


WALTHAM, MASS 


CANADA 














189 St Montreal 





James Street 










Manufacturers of the Walthan meter ! 
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Legal Everywhere 


3s 
os 800,000 Cars 
No Height Restrictions 
Ten-Fold Better Light 


New Headlight Laws 


20 Makers Equip 
With Them 
Forbid Glare Lights in 22 States—And Dimmers Will Not Do 


Now more than courtesy, more than 
day-like vision, urge you to Warner- 
Lenz 

This glareless, all-revealing light has 
proved glare rays unnecessary. So 
twenty states have passed no-glare laws 
since the Warner-Lenz came out. 

When only city laws forbade glare, 
dimmers could comply. Dimmed lamps 
mattered little on well-lighted streets. 
But on dark roads these quelled lights 
will not do. They are too dim. So the 
only way to meet these State laws is to 


adopt a legal lens. 


No Direct Beams 
Or 42-inch Restriction 


These laws are much alike. The pur 
pose is to forbid a blinding glare. 

Direct beams must not reach the eye. 
If you have them, shades or lenses must 
restrict them to 42 inches above ground. 

But diffused light, soft and mellow, 
meets no limitation. The Warner-Lenz 
sheds no direct beams. It is free from 


glare. So it is legal, without dimming 


This fact has been certified by 
countless local authorities. Also by 
every commission appointed under 
State headlight laws. 


All-Revealing Light 


The Warner-Lenz floods your entire 
field of vision with an all-revealing light. 

It lights the road and roadsides, near 
and far. It lights the upgrades and the 
downgrades. Its rays spread out so they 
light the curves and turns. 

It has no limitations. Up and down, 
far and wide, it lights your forward road 
like day. 





Warner-Lenz 
onAll NewCars 
of 20 Makes 


Packard Marmon 
Stutz Hal Twelve 
Ohie Electric 
White Peerless 
Fiat Fageol 
Lenox Moon 

Standard 8 
Pathfinder 
Doble Steam 
Singer Mc Farlan 
Daniels 8 Murray 





22 States 
Now Forbid 
Glare Lights 


California 
Connecticut 
elaware 
District of Columbia 
Indiana Illinois 
Kansas Maryland 
Missouri Ohio 
Michigan Nebraska 
New Jersey Texas 
New York Maine 
lowa No. Dakota 
No. Carolina 


Rise and fall of the car does not 
affect the light, nor does turning 
of the lens in the lamp-rim. That 
is vitally important. 


The Wanted Lens 


The Warner-Lenz is more than law- 
complying. It is the wanted lens. It 
came into vast popularity while old- 
time lights were legal. 

Over 800,000 motorists adopted it in 
the past 17 months. It is already stand- 
ard equipment on 19 famous cars. 

Its appeal is resistless. Once ride 
behind the Warner-Lenz and you never 
will drive without them. Every time 
you meet them you know they belong 
on your car. 

Change lenses now, whether your 
laws require it or not. Stop the affront 
of glare lights. Get a ten-fold better 
road light. But be sure you get the 
right lens when you change. That is the 
Warner-Lenz—the 176 lenses in one— 
with the name Warner-Lenz on the edge. 








hel Massachusetts 
Cunningham So. Dakota 
: Davis . Washington 
under every state and local law. 


VARNES ISIN Z 


This is A. P. Warner, of the Warner Auto-Meter Fame, and Inventor of the Magnetic Speedometer 


See your dealer or write us. 

















( Diameter in Inches Pe Pair PLEASE NOTE—If your dealer 


Prices of ou t 108 = 4 hasn’t them and will not get 


Warner-Lenz { 104 6 12 soo them for you, write us and give 
West of Rockies 25¢ Per Pair Extra mame and model of your car. 











THE WARNER-LENZ COMPANY, 918 S. Michigan Ave., Chicago 
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The fighters collided against the silver- 





gleaming picture over the low mantel, and 
that crashed down. Zenas pushed Thom 

againstag It-framed mirror, and it cracked, 
and stars and fizzures appeared with noises 


OF ¢€ xplos ons 


Always Thomas was on the defense, tr 





ing to dodge those blows of the steel ttle 
fists of the peaceful man, er got l 
one blow himself. Thom is bleed 
iy his moutt was pufhi es were 
losing He was panting He was 
game withal Never once did he whimper 


but he was being worsted. 

At last both men crashed down on the 
oor, and Zenas was sitting on Thomas and 
pounding the floor with Thomas’ grea 


head. Zenas was now beyond himself. The 
blood which had been held so long in chec! 





by laws of peace was Over the dam, ir 
de. He was dangerous and terrible 
Zenas pour ded the floor with the head of 
Thomas, and Thomas was gasping when the 


two old S\ } 





r brothers who ved next 





loor came rust ng ir With them was their 
ect Adeline and her husband, Mar 








For a moment not one trusted v n. 
The whole was monstrous and incredible 
That little old Zenas Lord, ad antag 
onizedeverybody in Leices d the Barrs 
by his peaceful attitude when the world was 











Zenas made as if to give the floor ar 








other pound with the head of Thomas, but 
Ade] ne Leicester Was be f nit Tr} 1as 
head came dowtr upo 4 very large feather 
ishion which Adeline had snatched from 
the sofa 
Take away that damned tl r! 
screamed Zenas 
He snatched it away himself, and agair 
raised the head. The two Sylvesters and 
Marion Leicester tugged at Zena but all 
three were not sufficient to prevent anothe 
thud 
He'll kill him!” cried Adeline. She was 
sobbing and poising the sofa cushion when 


A 
James Lord came in at a rur 


* What in time * he begar 





James! nes! gasped Adeling 
‘Your uncle gone crazy! He ng 
Mr. Dodd!” 

Zenas unexpectedly spoke in a collected 


‘I am not killing Thomas Dodd. I am 
ng war,” said he 





“For heaven's sake, give usa hand, Jin 


gasped Marion Leicester r 1 believe n 


soul your uncle wiil kill him He's like a 
man made of steel.”’ 

As he spoke he again endeavored to get a 
hold on the old man’s shoulders, but s 


} 
awful tenacity of nerve and will was beyond 


nis stre 





gth to overcome 

James was as small as his uncle and of 
about the same build, and | you 
Finally the four men forced Zenas into a 
chair, and Marion and James held hin 
while the Sylvesters ar 1 Adeline attended 
to Thomas Dodd 

Presently Thomas Dodd was lying on the 
sofa, the bi f 


bandage soaked with liniment on | ft 


iood washed from s lace i 





aw and at t \ 

eye He was s 
muuld speak he 

lire t ‘a ‘ 








irge 
nket 
dat! 
A 
ked 
npl 
“ I 
ia 
his uncle had gone 


What ide you 





ture s! tne 
“Script ST 
when the second 


sola; ‘'d uu mea 
of your own countr 
mar tried her de 





ite a t 
queer, shocked v 

M iyi ou are 

Of rse I'n 
nave bot your owrTr 
benave like (re i 
you were the injure 


r ? hel re ane sa é 
to and I gues 
sofa before long 








ta nal er til 
a good thing wher 
man’s } himself 
hor 

home 


got to be a te , 
the sofa, body and 

Suddenly he tur 
caught him. The ol 
himself. He was |} 


note,” said Zenas 














| Marion 


roppe 


4 pe 
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BOTH CHEEKS 


Conciuded from Page 13 


islee \ ‘ 
j y ‘ ‘ 
essed ‘ 
I \ S M 
int er 
ere whe ‘ | ‘ 
i if 
r ed | ‘ ‘ 
i? ‘ ) () 4 » 
1, ve B " ) a | 
ote that’s ‘ ‘ \ . and , 
to set me tree } f 
Marion gave a low wl ¢ | t 


Sense and Nonsense 


The Fish Story Yi 
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Zenas is all f ea e are { > ft 
i} head sig le 1. He ‘ 
Ww aid Jame ~. ‘ toe a rhe i 1) 

“ er i ‘ | { Va tf 

' he ' He } sages 

ale, old Ze i g How un I « 
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y fircenes beautiful designs in Par Ptare illustrate the individual selection and a comfortable feeling of being right. 
unusual artistic merit of the low-priced silverware made In point of quality Par PLare bears the old-fashioned A-1 
yy the Onetpa Community. plate. But more than that, its quality is standardized by the 

hese are beyond question the choicest patterns ever of. Oneipa Community's guarantee for ten years’ wear. It is the 


tered in silverware of this grade—with a variety that invites —_ only silverware of this grade protected by a definite guarantee. 


Go to your ‘Dealer and see «what a ‘Dollar will Buy 
Made tn the factories of th Oxneiva Community, Ltd. -Also makers of the famous Community Piatt 


yx ng Par Pare sets selling around the DOLLAR mark, which your dealer will be glad 


t 


to show vou, are a butter and Sugar set, a set containing six teaspoons, a child’s set, etc., ete. 

















s CON NV U IN Ul 





= 








it S exquis 


The Du Ne 





Teaspoons 


00 
or 


the 
Dozen 


34 














ee oe = ES 2S. 


> 


“2 25 2 Ss 


its high vog 





THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 


; 2 P Wath») 














2 a eo 


ee 














e 5 tales 


it Sunec jual ec 


= 
dsc 


ue among 


ot the Atlantic: in 
f Rutland, T/ 


is rare distinctiat 


Lud 






Ti l 


| 


ling such distinguis! 


aaah 


Du 4f 


Niry PLATE, wit unt adogan, Lady Randolph Chur >) Hon 
tar alae of vaiue,and - mer, ie f. } » os Ha . } i . k 
— - i 
PRITAM lirs. RK vinald ander t- Achest containingacot piet | 





ul ed patrons as service of OMMUNITY LA’l i [ nad at prices from i 
r | 
. | 

















THE SATURDAY EVENING POST November 17,1917 


PATE RF A MILI AS 


conventional dinner coat of 
and hour, flashed a brief, 
glance over J Elijal Mimm. 


he admitted. 


“TI suppose we cz 
Sit : : it,” Fisher procee 
beau : “Double what t 
at and white ; Elijah informed him short] 
mother had ; k “T had thought of at 
rt. attitude became warmer 
he greeted the elder : ‘yg tiating. 
He produced a . } “*Well—twenty-five. 
Elijah won, and the imme 
ately paid him from a considerable 
of crisp new bills He was, 
both surprised and irrita 


other told him ~ , game’s outcome. None of 


il part. I am : ever, was percept i 
“I must try you again,” 
at his wife, won- ; “the balls ran badly f 

e youthful have a good stroke.” 
remembered that The man whohadd 
rn ne had protested 5 


appeared at the raili 
mn of his solemn 


4 moved up to join 
a pretty burst of *“*Where’s the 
on calling the heard him inquire on 
j “Game in three 
he explained other replied as they le 
“and just Jason The term, Elijah 
away the cue and 
reached witt 
e the whole dam’ his hearing 
Glazed ...As 
an asserted with a in his mind: Were 
yu must remember : ; Jason? The more he 
swearing before your . . # likelier it seemed 


n’t nice, dear 


k,” his son pro- 


pleasant, used ir 
‘you'll admit . : remembering Jason’ 
lle. I’ve heard j 4 attitude, his over-yout 

it yourself, and 


the enameling of conf 
and pearls, he was for 
if, as he suspected, the title referr 


his son it was not without 


ood silent before 
sult upon bis 

t of it in 

ound rather 


proceeded slow]; 
His wife’s door was sh 
1 was right about 
He had started to 
sut had kept silent 


ened bathroom. He } 
knock, discover whether 
for the night. He want 
rrect Jason the ’ a little in a spirit of sin 
ival. Elijah at ; ; , ie i . 3s eee » He had a hunger fc 
e of strange- 
objectivity of 
nee, the que 


“Oh, Father! This is Mr. Crane. Isn't He Nice, to Dance With Me? He's Awfully formal 1 lonsnhips, th 
Famous for His Leading, Reaily"’ cussions an 1 plat ning—tI 
mostiy—-olf earher years 
or, and Jason’s ver uneasiness again descended. They were, it Two tables stood below a railed space of beyond was unbroken. It 
tered hair and formal eemed, inundated in the chatter and chairs where a man. evidently detached , 
} 


he was fast asleep, tire 
odor of cocktails ema 


- brightness of wives and daughters, and, from the main row without, gazed discon- He guessed he wouldn’t. 
but the veil of tobacco rele gated to, or having Instinctively joined solate ly at ni leet, shod il portentous 
that he couldn't be certair It in, their withdrawn place, endeav« red to patent leather Be vor d was the oper door iv 
von fo t! content themselves with a certain doubtful to a contracted barber shop; and a man in E WOKE automaticall) 
lowed that speedily deepened pride in the expensive plumage of their a white jacket was idly knocking the col- before six, fr 
ible « Mleanor oluble birds ored balls about on the cushions. He was,it habit 
tening her elijal “sits He could see his wife was clear, at once barber and attendant at window: 
hand rt | in bridg from a long corridor the tables. Elijah watched him for a mo- song was 
came the I ment, then descended to his side conventional . l 
; “Do you care to play, sir?” tl ther charms of Nature, and resolutel) 
: ing a sense of wr | } 
stood for a moment, > , by way of reply, d . again l 
Mel's shoulder. She was x lit 


ing-room capt 
with practiced skill ood in vest dy irt \ iling of f womer 
tnod. ** Well, part : i | cigars pro} ‘ ipper files « 


oa grim old man oppo : ng ¢r y down imber of rays, 


asta 
tables under 


t 
of 
k 


es set in a suspicio whil F ver i : , i already 
the direct f 


studied 
hand witt 
probien 


nerfect 
} 
« sayed al 
tion and m air. he barber glanced swiftly 
cleaned off the table. Elijah andthe  picion of a smi 
a “This , barber foll d. He missed : I “Do all you 
i f i ut three I lijah asked wher 
, sli i jah and the barbe ‘he “It seems to be pr 
men her nen like yourself, P ber ¢ elijah. A group gathered in the “When we tal 
1 to meet and t: r. Futhey, , above, and a man had lounged wn something. 
ther a bore; but r. Zopher is ascrean een the tables he went on: 
t forget business.”” She nodded » barber put up his ct ion fre natch to-day, wit! 
’ ed encouragingly, then moved away nong the on! I “7 o shave and Doctor Trucott 
rts of papers, cigars i r companion proprietor,” he explained ae > sher was the 
asionally one of elijah waited, his cigar held aside, until this gentleman here, Mr. F l te had played pool 
which there was a anoth ‘ umenced; but Eleanor a cue.” tinctly recalled the sharpness of the 
drifted away, back Elijah turned inquiringly it gambling. A second fact recurred t 
; 


pool room. dividual indicated. The la Continued on Page 81) 
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4 A $500,000 Formula 


An Amazing Result of grown for it. Step by step the blend was bettered 
New-Day Scientific Cookery this sauce became a masterpiece of flavor 


\ year ago, our entire staff of scientific cook 
JE sometimes publish a Van Camp formula to nounced this dish perfection. Now every | 
W show how intricate it is. But here is a formula exactly like their adopted model 
too valuable to publish. We consider it worth at Every ingredient must conform to the standar 
least S500,000 . have fixed lhe formula covers pages of the most 
It is the Van Camp Spaghetti formula instructions It deals with blends, weight : 
It started with a recipe made by a famous chet Phe specific gravity; with time of cooking for each ing 
dish is Italian, but the chef was French. And connoisseurs with heat, rotation—everything. So Van Camp's S 
said that no Naples-made spaghetti ever compared with as you get it never varies an iota 
} this ial ae _— 
An Exclusive Test 
A Thousand Tests 
‘| The result is this Italhan dainty prepare 
Then our culinary chemists—college trained—spent else prepares it. Travel all the world over 
three years on the recipe. They compared countless not find 1 comparable Spaghetti 
blends, methods and materials, to attain the pinnacle Such a dish would be impossible wit 
ol zest cookery With rdina 
On some materials they be- rials it would be 
gan with seeds and soils They took three vears. Ww 
learned how to grow the flavor facilitic for our expert 
; They made a long-time study tain it 
of the cheese They studied the We isk 1 to try it 
curing of the hams They found by aghetti in excellent exampl f w 
butter with a special flavor SO p scientist ire cde c 
none but this butter is now used 1 I'ltalienp kitcher Van Camp. \ 
in the dish : will be t i ‘ 
, 2 Ihe sauce is a marvelous crea- ossil tik lt in S 
tion. The tomatoes are specially Prepared in the Van Camp Kitchens, Indianapolis Spaghet 
\ 
\ ae 





Sw —_— —— , 
, Van Camp’s Pork and Beans Van Camp’s Soups—18 Kinds Van Camp’s Peanut Butter 
4 s dish f rs ha E . t 


A far 





Ww t r 20 yea worried chefs to 





ex 


‘| 


Ws 


Wee ay” 
wit “4 


marl) 
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(Continued from Page 78 

“Jason,” he asked, “‘is it you they call 
the Glazed Kid?” 

The youthful face f 
“Where did you get that’ he demanded; 
“‘and so soon? A few of them—Barton 
Crane and Drew—hung that on me I 
guess because I can take care of myself. 
I hada *” He stopped, embarrassed 

“Go on!” Elijah told | ‘I’m onl 
too glad to hear of your ability in that line 

I had a hundred ety out of the 

old boys last night tated defiant 

“‘Isn’t that a pretty heavy game 

“A dollar, and two round after fours. I 
don’t play there usu: It just happened 
then. Golf’s where I shine. Why don’t you 
go out with the pro.? I'll try to find tims 
though it will cost me money—and take 
you on. Mother’s had some lessons. You 
can play with the women.” 

Elijah listened to the glib periods of his 
son with the baffling feeling that he was 
being addressed, patronized, by the merest 





shed slightly. 

















condescending stranger. 
“It’s never been my lay with 
women,” he said grin ng of the 


maelstrom out of which he had won to the 





rose and, in shaggy knicke 
short fine buckskin coat, 
the dining room, tapping a cigarette on his 
Cast 

Outside Elijah hesitated and the n dropped 
into a chair of the now largely empty row 
he had observed last evening. Ar older 
than himself, with slight, straggling gray 


side w 









uskers and a d: veined nose, 
nodded. *‘Com«e yester 
vlijah ac knc W ledge at 
or a considerable 
the family want 
Now the other nodded in t 
of this inteiligible posit 


since December first,”’ he 








**Be here till May. Suits m’wif 
Drew Fisher, in rting ¢ b, stoppe n 
middle of the to converse with a 





he 
thick-shouldered man with a smooth, red 
face They were 

the individual El 
daughter. ‘‘ There’ 


; 
t 
i 





bor continued 
separated, they say. And Fisher, the thin 
one, couldn't stay here a week if it wasn't 


for cards— bridge or poker, and golf.” 
Jason appeared and the group moved 
toward an exit 
“The Glazed Kid,” the seated oracle 
added 
““My son,” Elijah hastened to explain 
“You don’t say! Smart boy. But that’s 
nothing unusual now. They're all smart; 
ne 


muttered 








it’s a disease with 'em, 


A large woman approached in a volumi- 





nous coat of tremendous id and a lor xz 
purple veil, and he r se roing 
for m’morning ride,” he s 

elijah had fir hed |} nis 








wife and Eleanor appeared. The latter con- 


tinued to the port 








e through a 
glass door he saw her settled over a bag of 
knitting, with Barton Crane drawing up a 
chair at her side “What about that fellow 
out there with Nellie?’’ he asked. ‘‘ Heard 
he had a wife somewhere. He was dancing 


with her last night too.” 

“If I worried about details like that I'd 
be dead,”’ Mel comfertably replied. ** Elea- 
nor is a sensible girl. All the women are 
crazy about Barton, but he told me Eleanor 

] lity here.”’ 


was the only possi 
lijah exclaimed; ‘‘and 











“He said that,” 
him with a wife!”’ 

“Don't be provincial,” his wife remon- 
strated impatient 

He gazed at her with tightening lips. 
Mel, he remembered, had at home always 
been considered a ! unsteady, imbued 
with “ideas,” airs. When she had n 
J. Elijah Mimm it was called an excellent 
match, for hi lid sense would guide, 
control, her more threatening flights. More 
than once in the past he had had to exer- 


cise his solidity in a necessary restrai 








rried 





but for twenty years he had not given her 
the slightest measure of counsel He had 
wondered sometimes at the obligations he 
was called upon to discharge; but, always 
absorbed in the problem of enlarging his 
capital, he had dismissed 
able prerogative a wide freedom with his 
dividends. 

He had, too, without thought, allowed 
the responsibility of his children t 
upon her. As an example of this, when, in 
the fall, she had announced that a winter 
South would be better for Jason than the 
close confines of colle ge, he had Tralse d no 
objection. Just then he had been deep in 





as her unquestior 


the projected partnerships of Dave Bishoff | 
and Scatchard Jefore that, t 
had returned in mid-term from bos 
had received ¢ iT 
account of de linquencies fre 


ated headmaster, overwhelm 















arnisned 
eXasper- 
by Mel’s 

, if 


fused but voluble charges of 


) 1 « ] 
school and he va 








slightly cor 
favoritism and a prejudiced instructor, he 
had retreated without serious rem 
into the urger deeps of commerce Well, 
now that that last pressure 


removed, he ft 





necessity, Was 


ust join fully with Melina 














, 
in the obliga Ss of his children He gaze 
at his wife with renewed pleasure—how 


, how beautifully fresh, she was. In 


contrast to her firm rosy 





countenance he 
must seem aged and worn and gray 

Vv | 
AT LUNCH, however, he 


pleasure, a giow of p 







famil) i dressed 
a trim linen 
blacl iught wit! 
under rnisned 
ar ed bree 
knickerbockers, a flat gold 


wrist, and a coffee-colored 
under his coat, presented, wit] Si , 
ing picture of modern youth. Ir 


setting of the dining room filled 





an er 
the 

with light and gay clothes and chatter, 
as “‘tony”’ as the best, Mel and Nellie and 
Jason showed him conclusively the power 





and measurement of his success, his money 
t Jason was morose. He was, it tr 


“off the mashie”’; and 












ecn ii Lemper 
nt. rbed. He forge 
ihe once out Of a time 
1 


ll been very much 

d the concerted disappr 
tle had had the same difficulty of 
ory wher the ever ng meal had been 


nounting i 
he would never have changed, improve 
He would have been content to continue 
going to supper at six in shirt sleeves; he 
could never have landed his children here, 
at the Conifer Arms, South for the winter, 
with Nel Eleanor in breeches, exac tly like 
the pictures of noted ladies in the Sunday 
supplements; and Jason 

His thoughts were interrupted by what 
y, fleet pres- 
sure of the waitress’ hand on his son’s arm 


ence of it, and Elijah 


he was sure was an unnecess 









Jason showed n 





couldn't be absolute certain; yet he was 
convinced that the thing had taken place 


The g 








Annie, he saw, was young: a 





gracetully poi re beneath her « 
vated tray i her mouth ag: 

aiscontentec li Elijah’s sense it 
essential ignorance of iF n flo led ba 


but of course the boy had had no such 


ar 


experience yet ted desperately to 
talk to |} ab giv m the benefi 





of his observatior that Jason’s 


4 « 
knowledge was wi and sane. However, 
} nr" 





he suddenly realize gazing at his ¢ 
hard self-sufficier cy, it was too late for him 


to gain Jason’s intimate confidence. Time 
had widened too gre atly between them; he 
had put it off too lo 

Jason rose with a mutter of his engage- 
ment, golf, and strode out of sight; soon 
after Eleanor whirled away in a clatter of 
hoofs, sleek horses and a handfu} of com- 
panions; and Mel returned to bridge. Eli- 
1 of the morning, with the 











jah’s compan 





zray whiskers and portentous wife, sat 
asleep with his mouth slightly oper the 


pool room was deserted; everyone but him- 
self seemed to be definitely committed to a 
purpose or pleasure Elijah felt distinctly 
lone ly, ill at ease 
ness. He wonder 
happening in the i 
that from his mind 
He decided to walk to the golf club 
see Jason play; and, following a direct 
from the de he proceeded down a br 
liant yellow, clay-sand road, past thickly 


clustered pines and scattered shit 











tages in clearings, to the sparse rollin 
of the golf course At the clubhouse, how- 
ever, he learned that he would have to wait 


intil Jason came in, for the links reached 


in a great wedge over far hills, and he sat 
on the pleasant bricked porch with a cigar 
watching the constant stir 

The men passing him, his own age for 
the most part or older, wore easy sporting 


Js SpvEte 
s— baggy knickerbockers, loose rough 
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Burden Bearers 


THE proven strength of a Bethlehem 
Motor Truck lies in the quality and design 
of all its working parts. The proven offi. 
ciency and wide utility of a Bethlehem lies 
in that perfect coordination which charac- 
terizes a Bethlehem Motor Truck always 
—that balanced coordination which makes 
each Bethlehem unit, from its smocth 
powerful motor, to its internal gear, double 
heat treated nickel steel rear axle, work 
rfectly towards one object—’‘Dependable 
elivery.” 
All Bethlehem Motor Trucks, Dump Trucks, Tractors 


and Trailers are built to carry the heaviest load a truck 
can handle—the owner s confidence 


| 1 Ton 1 Ton 
* Chassis * Chassis 


$1245 $1775 


F. O. B. ALLENTO“V 


Standard and Special Bodies 
BETHLEHEM MOTORS CORP'’N 
ALLENTOWN, PA. 

New York Showrooms : Broadway at 60th St., Circle Bldg. 
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ARTISTS like Levitzki play the Baldwin Piano 
4 not merely because its action is plastic to their 


most prodigious feats of technic, but especially 
its tone is responsive to their subtlest feeling 
aborates with them to produce every degree of 
r-changing musical emotion. 


same reason, music lovers who demand something 


fic in a player-piano than the mere mechanical 


to reproduce the effects cut into a music roll, invari- 


lhe Player-Piano that is All but Human 
The Instrument You Were Born to Play 


only develops every the music roll, 


YOU! Whatever 


reflected in the 


possibility in 
important, every possibility in 
is instantly 


lecling you posse must 


the Manualo’s volume, accent and shadin 
the pedals where you tnstinctt y 


\s the Manualo 


feeling you the 


vive you mn 


put into pedaling it 1 


encouragement to understanding 


your musical 


le ading 


! 
sical 


you to attempt better things and providing 


growth that knows no end 


ibility to stimulate the musical feeling of the performer, 


\I inualo ce 


but especially where there are children 


i good stimulates it, makes the 


plano 


every home, 


maker that rewards one as he goes and i 


t price 


lorevel 
resh incentive tor musical development 


fhe Manualo is built into four standard pianos, the Baldwin, 
the Ellington, the Hamilton and the Howard, and may be 
had in a wide range of prices. Wherever you live we will ar- 
range for you to try it without obligation to buy. Send today 
to nearest address for name of dealer in your territory and 
copy of the interesting book ‘‘The A B C of the Manualo”’. 


The Baldwin Piano Co. 


( ' 142 W. Fourth St 
( ) 323. S. Wabash Ave 
St. Le 1111 Ohve St 
New Y« \ve 
Denver alite t 
San Frat sci 31 ter St 
Indianapol 

Louisvil 52 I \ve. 
Dallas 
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coats and old hats. They 


presented an 


| enormous contrast to Elijah’s neatly fitting, 


mouse-colored business attire, with the row 
of cigars in one waistcoat pocket and clipped 
fountain pen in another, his precise black 
shoes and derby. He endeavored to vis- 
ualize himself in “short pants,” but he was 
totally unsuccessful, and the suspicion of a 
mocking smile twitched at the corners of 
his serious mouth. He was imagining the 
dismay of old Mulenberg, his tailor for a 
decade, at any such fantastic order 

Elijah saw, after a time, a familiar figure 
across the grass that he was yet unable to 
recognize. He rose in an impulsive relief 
at the prospect of an encounter, a conversa- 
tion, in familiar fields, and hurried from 
the porch. It was the barber at the inn 
The latter spoke civilly; together they 
watched four players approaching what, 
Elijah learned, was the last green. One 
of them now making a shot, he saw, was 
Jason. The white ball flashed through the 
air and dropped with surprising accuracy 
by Elijah, just off the round space of rolled 
sand that surrounded a metal hole. The 
three other balls sped in high ares to the 
same vicinity, one even stopping finally on 
the sand. The four drew near, and the one 
ball rested farthest from the hole 
played again. 

Elijah noted that Jason was flushed with 
irritation. He dragged a club out of a bag, 
carried by a slovenly colored youth, and 
frowned at his ball. Drew Fisher, whose 
shot had run out upon the sand, queried: 

“How many, Jason?” 

“| lie three.” 

“I’ve had the same; well, you’re away 

Jason studied his ball again, then mo- 
tioned for his bag. He changed his club fora 
heavier one, witha face sloped sharply back; 
and, swinging it against the grass, played. 
The ball rose in the air, fell sharply and 
rolled accurately up to the hole. At the 
rim, however, it apparently struck softer 
sand, for it stopped, almost overhanging 
Jason with an expression of bitter violence 
hurled his club against the trunk of a young 
pine, where it broke into long splinters. 
Drew Fisher laughed. He played with the 
utmost care, not trying, Elijah saw, to go 
in the hole, but to make a certain five. 

Playing the boy safe, Elijah thought 
hotly, turning away to follow Jason tramp- 
ing toward the clubhouse. 

“I'd watch that Fisher,” he advised at 
Jason’s shoulder. ‘‘He seems to me, from 
what I’ve and heard, nothing more 
than a polite gambler.” 

“That cursed green cost me two-fifty,’ 
Jason burst out. 

Some moments passed before J. Elijah 
Mimm realized that the boy had not meant 
two dollars and a half. Surprise claimed 
his countenance—two hundred and fifty on 
one shot in a game! He turned away and 
walked back to the inn alone, with a thin 
cold edge of anger entering his perplexity. 


whose 


seen 


vi 
ASON, driving a low, piratical-looking 

Zenith touring car, with Fisher lounging 
in the back, arrived at the inn simulta- 
neously with Elijah. The boy parked his 
motor on the broad drive before the portico 
and passed the elder on the stair withir 
Neither spoke. In his room Elijah saw that 
his wife’s door was open. He heard her 
voice and Eleanor’s; and, calling out, he 
toward them; but the door was 
abruptly closed against him. 

He waited a moment for the explanation 
that he was certain would follow; ut 
Eleanor, in a high tone muffled by the wall, 
evidently continued addressing her mother 
without pause. Mel’s voice when, after a 
little, she spoke, was measured, decided 
She was correcting Eleanor for some fault; 
and the door had been shut upon him pre- 
cisely as if he were a stranger. 

Melina entered shortly, hooking a high 
lace collar about her full throat. 
still flushed from the encounter. 

“I’m going down for a game with 
drews before dinner,”’ he told her. 

‘“*But you're not dressed!” 

“TI thought, perhaps, Saturday 
would be enough.” 

‘Really, Elijah,” his wifeshot out, “‘there 
are times when you are too much! You act 
as though it were painful to dress for the 
evening. Do you want to embarrass your 
children?” 

““No indeed!” he replied, too emphati- 
cally for entire sincerity. “‘I’d hate to make 
Jason blush. I would, Mel, for a fact! 
Well, I'll get out a glass shirt. The studs 
and things are in that match box on the 
bureau.” 


move d 


She was 


An- 


night 


November 17,1917 


“Elijah, you are entirely too much! 
Where is the morocco case you had for your 
sleeve buttons? I don’t know whether I 
have time to put them in for you; and I’m 
boiling as it is. There’s a valet here.” 

‘You have been doing that for thirty- 
six years, and you'll have to continue,” he 
responded cheerfully. 

At dinner Eleanor maintained a stubborn 
silence, and there could be no doubt that 
Jason had had cocktails. Mel, Elijah saw, 
was secretly worried; but she maintained 
an outer aspect of tranquil radiance, bow- 
ing and smiling to numerous greetings 


“Does that little game you spoke of go 
on from night to night?” he asked Jason. 
“Why, yes; I think so,” the latter re- 
plied, obviously amazed. “You'd better 
keep out of it, though; they’re awfully Keer 
There’s Mackintosh, a president of steel 
or oil, I forget which; and Drew Fisher; 
and Keenan, the Irishman; and Granger 
Mother, you are going to lose your little J 
Elijah if he gets among those cut-throats.” 
“She may not,” Elijah remarked. His 
knowledge of Jason was no less than Jason's 
comprehension of hisfather. Elijah remem- 
bered some extraordinary poker night 
His luck had held there too. He drifted 
back to the detached row of men and sat 
beside the individual with whom he had 
already conversed, listening to the other 
detailing his experiences in house building 
“I told the contractor that where the 
specificatior s called for inch-and-a-half stuff 
to give it two That’s the way I am sulld 
permanent and comfortable if you're going 
to build. It’s extra-high-grad 
and lighting fixtures; gutters 
leaders heavy copper; with 
California redwood and Cir 
Italian derivation, 
the front to suit m’wife 
“It must be ar 
of his hearers pronounced 
“Don’t know that; 
winter; come down here. Away most 
the summer too. Wife likes to go to Lz 
Widdershaw in the summer. And ther 
fall nothing would suit her but she must 
She claims s 


hardware 
and 1 
and 
walnut 


cypress 
asslal 
doors 


but changed 


house to he 


eas) 


never been there i 


get out to the coast 
be bothered running a big hous« 
hotels round ; gets lonely 
Son’s dead and his widow married 

““My name’s Futhey, Alfred Futh« 
he said to Elijah. “Mr. Mimm, meet M 
Zophe ” aed 

The man be yona Futhe y nodded spread 
on his knee was a newspaper with a sensa 
tional war heading. ‘*Things look bad,” 
he observed gloomily, 
with a thick finger 
midst,” fied 
City’s planted with 
we enter the war— poof.’ made 
gesture indicative of sudden and over 
whelming destruction. ‘“* Machine gunsin al! 


those 


stabbing the 
‘The enemy in our 
“They say New Yor! 


mines; and, the day 


sheet 


he specifi 


singing societies, defensel 
drilling in cellars, f 
ceeded darkly. 
bridges m 
husband 
a fact 

Elijah saw a small 
men by the desk; leal of 
hushed solemnity, cigars; a 
bell boy was mysteriously summoned. The 
former, with an and 
quietly to the 


where he 


signifi group of 


there was ¢ 
producing of 
apology, rose 
rim of the 
overheard Drew Fisher 

**But that will be only f ” Then Fisher 
saw Elijah and waved him into their midst 
‘Care for some poker?” he asked. “‘ Mod 
game; midnight.” 


moved 


constel 


erate stop at 


vil 
ELIJAH MIMM mad 


e preparation for any 
took off his coat; then he lighted one of his 
favorite, free-drawing r 
the pile of chips 
turn for twenty dollars 
in a temporarily 
pletely 
with ice 


cigars and counted 
ushed over to him in re- 
They 


inoccupied room, 


were seated 
so com- 
tilling the floor from the bureau, 

water in a white pitcher, to the 
door, that the last to take his place had 
Elijah made a 
covert inspection of the other players 
were, he acknowledged to himself, a capal 
seeming lot. The man on his left, hugel; 
fat, with a close-trimmed mustache and 
small slate-gray eyes, caught the first jack 
and dealt. 

“Two dollars to bump 
nounced; “all jack pots.” 

The pot was opened, vlijah 
dropped out. Cards were drawn, inspected, 
throwr: aside; and a slim individual at the 
table end, with pale mustache and eyes and 

Continued on Page 85 
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Right In Your Own Home Town 


you can get Pebeco—right around the corner—at the 


nearest drug store. 


Pebeco is sold everywhere in extra 


large sixe tubes. Or, we'll send you a Free Sample to try. 


PE BECO 


TOOTH PASTE 


Is the Dentifrice That Counteracts ‘‘Acid-Mouth’’ 


lo try Pebeco is sensible. To use it regularly is wis- 
dom’s choice. Pebeco twice daily and a twice yearly visit 
to your dentist will ward off *‘Acid-Mouth.”’ This is the 
estimated cause of 95% of all tooth-decay. Nine out of 
every ten persons are said to have ‘‘Acid-Mouth’’ before 
they use Pebeco. 

‘‘Acid-Mouth’” is a menace that should be fought 
against—all the time. ‘‘Acid-Mouth’’ works its destructive 
way in secret. It is often undiscovered until after great 
damage has been done. ‘‘Acid-Mouth’’ eats into the 
enamel of your teeth. Destruction of their soft interior 
will follow. 

Probably you long have known how Pebeco offsets 
**Acid-Mouth.”’ Probably you’ve intended to try it some 
day. Do it today. Pebeco is the easiest thing in the world 
to get. It’s waiting for you now at the druggist’s—waiting 


to show you how a real dentifrice acts and tastes. It is 
here, there, and everywhere—in all home towns—because 
several million people use it daily; several million who 
believe in Pebeco; who will have nothing else; who like 
its keen, fresh taste; who know it saves teeth. If you're 
skeptical—if you hesitate about buying— 


Send for Free Ten-Day Trial Tube and 
Acid Test Papers 


I'ry Pebeco, and experience for yourself its clean, retreshing eftect 
7 4 1] ] | | n "n , 
very different. We believe you will be glad to make its acquaintance, if 


i your name and address, and we will g! 


several Acid Test Papers so that vou cantest 


a stranger tot. Just sen 
day trial tube and also send 
] 


mouth for acid and see how Pebeco checks this greatest enemy t 


LEHN & FINK, 122 William St., New 


* OUR SIGN IS OUR BOND - 





November /7, 














THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 


Continued from Page 82 latter had won from Jason. Ther pr te _ 
a deliberat t lr ! . hift [ 
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, efficient, making 
comfort and conven- 
everywhere — elec- 
is the ideal worker 
factory —the ideal 
ervant in the home. 


wence 
tricity 


in the 


It is an established fact 
that modern buildings of 
ill kinds use electricity. 
but there must be proper 
lanning and installing. 
Phat’s where the advice 
architect, electrical engineer 
becomes indispensable. Call them in 
clalists, 


r the and contractor 


they are spe 


Decide to use electricity wire your buildings -factory , 
home, garage or farm—install labor and time-saving 
motors and other appliances—call in your local con 
tractor or electric light and power company represent- 
itive, 


Electricity —the modern force — could not be used in 
factory or home .without insulated wire—good in- 
1 . . . . 
ilated wire—the kind that delivers all the energy— all 
the ttme—where you want to use it. 


For more than thirty years, practically from the 
beginning of the electrical industry 


HABIRSHAW 


“Proven by the test of time” 
insulated Wire 
has been accepted as a standard of quality all over 
the world. 
Manufactured by 


HABIRSHAW ELECTRIC CABLE Co, | 
10 East 43d Street, New York 


rH 


Distributed by the 


Western Electric Company 
Offices in a pr cipal cities 


eo a re ee ES sar POE ees 


EVENING POST 


November 17,1917 


COATS IS IN 


(Continued from Page 12 


“When I see a lady of your ciass,”’ he 
said, “worrying over a little thing like sell- 
ing a mere ten thousand dollars’ worth of 
waists -" 

“Twelve thousand.” 

“A mere bag o’ shells, anyway,” Mr. 
Garbey continued. “‘Why, its real fun to 
step in an’ relieve ad 

“But when advertising an’ splendid values 
won't sell them, how ws 

“That is - 

“Besides,” continued Miss Glaub, dis- 
regarding the interruption, “you don’t un- 
derstand. It—it just ain't the season. They 
don’t want waists—that’s all; an’ si 

“TI know,” soothed Mr. Garbey. “An’ 
they probably don’t want Bosko the Dog- 
faced Boy, either—this is his thirteenth 
but I expect to pack ‘em in just 


season; 
the same. 

His optimism seemed to be as catching 
as his fingers. 

“How?” she demanded practically. 

Mr. Garbey paused for a moment. 

“Well-l, I haven't decided on th’ details; 
but the principle is all th’ same. Making 
’em like Bosko and making ‘em like waists 
it’s all the same.” 

“But x“ 

“To-morrow morning I'll come down to 
the store an’ we'll get the authority to go 
ahead—after that we oughta be able to 
clean up in a week. And after that xs 

“‘An’ after that?’’—softly. 

“We'll talk about something else,” said 
Mr. Garbey. 

The next morning Miss Glaub led the 
shepherd-plaid figure of Mr. Garbey into 
the great man’s presence and said glibly: 

“Mr. Bibker, this is Mr. Garbey, a 
friend of mine an’ sales manager of a large 
company in th’ East. Mr. Garbey, as a 
friend only, is willing to help me out on 
those blouses.” 

“Buy them at cost?” 
quickly. 

Mr. Garbey stepped forward and held 
out his hand. 

“No; sell ‘em at a profit,” he explained. 

“What he means,”” supplemented Miss 
Glaub, “is that he has a selling plan 
which won’t cost us nothing—by which 
he can sé ll an 

“How do you do, Mr. Garbey?” 

Mr. Bibker extended both the glad eye 
and the glad hand. He indicated chairs. 
This was different; indeed! 

After both were seated, Mr. Garbey 
continued: 

** All we will need is a lot of extra clerks, 
a lot o’ rugs from the rug department, an’ 
some printing an’ stamps.” 

“If it’s folders” —the glad look in Mr. 
Bibker’s deadened somewhat— ‘we 
have tried them and find ~) 

**It ain’t folders.” 

Mr. Bibker brightened. 

“Splendid! Great! Go right ahead!” he 
directed. *‘ And let me thank you “i 

“Don't thank me,” said Mr. Garbey; 
“thank the lady. Besides, it’s very simple.” 

“What can I do to help?” asked Miss 
Glaub a few moments later, as she screwed 
the last earring into place. ‘‘Let me sg 

‘“*Well,” said Mr. Garbey, “while I'm 
getting the tickets printed you can ‘ 

“Tickets?” 

“Surest thing! 
without tickets.” 

“But waists 

“Sister” —what a dominating man he 
was!—“‘you leave this to me, an’ get 
enough rugs from the rug man to inclose 
your department entirely.”’ 

“But why?” 

“You never heard of ‘em putting on a 
good Bosko act out where anybody could 
see without a ticket, did you?” 

“But this is a department store an’ 
we're selling waists; an’ a 

“Sure,”’ agreed Mr. Garbey; “that’s why 
you didn’t sell any of them. You couldn't 
forget it was a department store an’ it 
contained a waist department.” 

“But, Mr. Garbey, we must maintain 
a certain dignity.” 

“There'll be just as much dignity an’ 
class to this as there is to a morning 
musicale, with Caruso,” he assured her. 
“Besides, we'll sell the waists.” 

Miss Glaub folded a series of imaginary 
plaits in a bright gold girdle and said that, 
of course—if he was sure — 

“IT am,” said Mr. Garbey. 
names on your mailing list?” 

“About twenty thousand.” 


said Mr. Bibker 


yes, 


eyes 


You 


sell 


can't Bosko 


“How many 


To Miss Glaub it seemed as if it was an 
entirely different Mr. Garbey speaking— 
a quick-voiced, quick-actioned Mr. Garbey, 
who thought only of business first, last 
and in between. He hadn’t called her 

sister’’ in 

“An’, after you get that mailing list, 
make arrangements for more help during 
the first three days of next week. Get lots 
of it.” 

“But, Mr. Garbey, the last three days of 
the week are always the best to a4 

‘If a circus only ran the last three days 
of the week it'd be on the rocks in three 
weeks. So ss 

“But waists ~ 

“After you get the mailing list, get me 
an order for twenty thousand 
stamps.”” Just as if she wasn’t trying to 
explain to him that the waist business was 
different from the “I’m going to look 
for a good sharp printer now,”’ announced 
Mr. Garbey. “See you to-night!” 

That night Mr. Garbey was as brisk and 
businesslike as he had been during the 
afternoon. Hardly had he disposed of his 
hat and gloves in a miscellaneous heap on 
the parlor table before he pre duced a series 
of printer’s proofs. He explained what 
they were as he handed them to her, with 
the request that she read them. His touch 
was quite formal, too; and he said: 

“Here, Miss Glaub!” 

One was evidently a mere theat 
velope the little envelopes the 
ticket seller tossed out, with part 
ticket exposed. The other was not! 

a theater ticket of some kind—only 


“ 


two-cent 


was stamped across the top. 
Miss Glaub was about to toss them on 
the table and see whether Mr. Garbey 
wouldn't forget business and 
** Look on the other side,”” he 


commanded 
She did so r 


Printed down the center in a 
cute little border she read 


hupand aar 
THE MaMM 

Miss Glaub could not conceal the idmira- 
tion that shone from her eyes and bright 
ened her dancing 
springtime sun. 

‘Oh, Mr. Garbey!” she thrilled. “ Ain't 
you wonderful!” © 

For a moment 
bey was going to forget 
slogan 
ste p 
into his sharply creased trousers 

“That,” he asserted, “‘is what they said 
about Barnum!” 


cheeks like a beam of 


it seemed as if Mr Gar 
his Business First 

He took a step forward—a halting 
then he resolutely thrust both hands 


iv 
py three weeks ago Mr. Harvey Bib- 
ker made a journey and a speech. The 
journey was to a near-by town for the 
purpose of addressing the local merchants’ 
association. The speech was a good deal 
longer than the journey. 

As he rose, carelessly fumbling the second 
button of his new i ‘oat, his face 
was lit with the glory of achievement; a 
feeling of work well done. He announced 
his subje ct Re aping the Rewards of Mer- 
chandising Achievement — with a deprecat- 
ing air that seemed to imply “I only say 
these things of myself so that others may 
profit; not that I seek glory or applause.”’ 
Nevertheless, he was applauded most gen- 
erously. 

He spoke of the trials and tribulations of 
modern selling; how—even to the largest 
of merchants, backed by millioris—often 
came times when the executive head must 
put his head in the halter and his feet to 
the treadmill and pull the chestnuts from 
the fire. 

The connection was very vague; but, as 
was stated later, perhaps Mr. Bibker was 
referring to another fire, as he mentioned 
no monkey’s claw as the instrument. Mr. 
Bibker admitted with the most engaging 

Concluded on Page 88 
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(Concluded from Page 86) 
candor that he pulled the chestnuts from 
a fire started by a buyer who used poor 
judgment. He would relate it to illustrate 
the point he was trying to make. 
“‘A certain buyer had overbought. The 


| season was bad. The merchandise would 


not sell. Every method of direct and in- 


| direct advertising was tried before the 


buyer came to me. 
“*What do you want to do?’ I asked 


***Get out from under at any cost.’ 

“*No, sir!’ said J, and took the problem 
home with me. 

“Well, the results of my cogitations 
were that we inclosed the department en- 
tirely and issued tickets of admission, with- 
out which no one could enter. 

“Gentlemen, do you know the result of 
this trick, which I borrowed from Barnum? 
Do you know that women who refused to 
buy after the most artistic advertising 
the most seductive of bargains Why, 
gentlemen, they fought for the merchan- 


| dise! Women without tickets, shopping 
| elsewhere in the store, demanded admit- 
| tance, 


“It was refused. They insisted. They 
were finally sent to the director, Mr. G : 
for tickets. It was the biggest sale from a 
results standpoint that the house ever saw! 
I say to you, gentlemen, that 2 

But the real say was being said back in 
the store the benevolent speaker had men- 
tioned. It was being said in the little 
office over behind the grinding roar of the 
moving stairway; in spite of shrill calls 
for ““ Mr. G-G-Grabble; cred-it!’’—and the 
shrill ringing of bells. 

A little sign on the imitation walnut 
door read: Miss Glaub. 

Mr. Garbey was fingering a report from 
the auditor; Miss Glaub was leaning for- 
ward, lips parted, eyes bright. 

“Ain't it too bad we didn’t have more of 
them to hand out?” she murmured. 

“But it wasn’t so bad, at that.” 

“Bad? Why, it was won-der-ful— pos- 
i-tive-ly won-der-ful!” 

*‘An’ then, when you stop to figger that, 
besides the little profit of a thousand or so 


November 17,1917 


we managed to make on that extra con- 
signment we run in, there is this extra 
little seven thousand, which is pure velvet!”’ 
Miss Glaub straightened in her chair and 
reached for the report. 
**What seven thousand?”’ she demanded. 
“Well, you see,” continued Mr. Garbey, 
“there was twenty thousand tickets sent 
out. Well, fourteen thousand were col- 
lected ——-” 
“Yes; but 
“You don’t think for a moment,” in- 
dulgently inquired Mr. Garbey, “that I let 
"em in to see Bosko for nothing, do you? 
Why, those tickets cost fifty cents apie ce 
yes; and, by George, they were worth it 


Twilight deepened in the little office. A 
sigh, such as a man gives when he has 
drawn to the center of a straight, seeped 
from Miss Glaub’s lips and out to the noise 
beyond. She seemed to fall into a reverie 
that carried her out of the tiny room; a 
dream of some wonderful thing that was 
coming back into her life. 

Sitting there beside her, watching the 
changing lights play over her lithesome 
figure, Mr. Garbey thought he saw a tiny 
vine-clad cottage mirrored in the eyes that 
had suddenly seemed to smolder again. 

“IT guess we’re through with business, 
sister,’’ he whispered as he reached for the 
hand that rested in the sag of her lap 

Like a person in a dream, she slowly 
drew it away. Mr. Garbey leaned forward 

“What's a-matter, little one?” he in 
quired. 

Gradually, like a butterfly that finds it 
must no longer crawl, Miss Glaub seemed 
to realize the wonder of the transition. 
Slowly, as Mr. Garbey watched her, eyes 
wide, the wickedness crept back into her 
eyes. The hand with the baleful dinner 
ring went languidly across her brow. The 
dark taffeta seemed to take on the clinging 
sheen of sensuous satin. 

When she spoke it was in a voice vibrat- 
ing with danger. 

“T was just wondering,” she said, 
“whether a big bunch of those peach 
georgettes with the tiny frill collars and 
turnback cuffs wouldn't go big next season.”’ 


THE FALSE FACES 


Continued from Page 25 


to pick up the sprawling one, start the en- 
gine anew, and turn more cautiously to 
resume the pursuit. 

Striking diagonally across Broadway the 
bus swung into Fifty-seventh Street at the 
moment when the roadster turned the cor- 
ner of Columbus Circle. 

The head of the guard lifted above the 
edge of the roof. Clinging to the supports 
of the stairway he addressed Lanyard in 
accents of blended suspicion and respect 

Lis’n, boss: Is this all right? On the 
level, now!” 

“Absolutely, unless that racing car 
catches up with us; in which case you'll 
havea dead man—myself—on your hands.” 

**Well—we don’t wanna lose our jobs, 
that’s all.” 

“You won't unless I lose my life.” 

“Anything you want me to do?” 

“Go down, wait on the platform; if any- 
body attempts to get aboard kick him in 
the stomach.” 

“Sure I will!” 

The guard disappeared. 

Wallowing like a barge in a strong sea- 
way, the omnibus crossed Seventh Avenue 
and sped downhill toward Sixth Avenue 
with dangerous momentum. Midway down 
the block, however, this began to be modi- 
fied by the brakes, a precaution against 
misnap that even the fugitive must ap- 
prove. 

Ahead loomed the gaunt structure of the 
Sixth Avenue L, bridging the roadway at so 
low an elevation as to afford the omnibus 
little more than clear headroom. Once be- 
neath it a single bounce upward from the 
surface-car tracks must mean a wreck. 

But the pursuit was less than half a 
block astern and gaining swiftly, even as 
the speed of the omnibus was growing less 
and desperately less. At what seemed little 
better than a snail's pace it began to pass 
beneath the span of the elevated. 

Like a racing thoroughbred the roadster 
swept up alongside, motor chanting tri- 
umphantly, running board level with the 
platform step. Ekstrom, poised to leap 
aboard, hesitated; a pistol in his hand ex- 
ploded; a shattered window fell out, crash- 
ing. There was a yell from the guard—not 


of pain but of fright. Apparently he exe 
cuted a masterly strategic retreat. With- 
out more opposition Ekstrom gained the 
platform. 

In the same breath Lanyard stood up 
The lowermost girder of the L was imme 
diately overhead. He grasped it, doubled 
his legs beneath him, swinging clear. The 
omnibus shot from under him, the roadster 
convoying 

Drawing himself up he seized a round 
iron upright of guard rail and heaved his 
body in over the edge of the platform round 
the switching tower, at this hour dark and 
untenanted. In the street below a police 
whistle shrieked, and a fusillade of pistol 
shots woke scandalized echoes. 

Bending almost double Lanyard moved 
rapidiy northward on the footway beside 
the western tracks, ind, unhinde red, gaine d 
the old station on the west side of Fifty 
eighth Street, for years dedicated to the 
uses of desuetude. Through this he crept, 
then down the stairs, encountering at the 
lower landing an iron gate, which forced 
him to climb over and jump. 

Not a soul paid the least attention to this 
matter of a gentleman in evening dress 
without hat or topcoat dropping from the 
stairway of a disused elevated station to the 
sidewalk at two o’clock in the morning. 
In New York anything can happen, and 
most things do, without stirring up meddle- 
some impulses in innocent bystanders. 


xIx 


HIS visit to his rooms was the briefest 

of the several Lanyard made that night, 
considerations of mortal urgency dictating 
its drastic abbreviation. 

If the events of the last few hours had 
meant anything whatever they had demon- 
strated two truths that shone like beacon 
lights: that Manhattan Island was over- 
populated as long as both he and Ekstrom 
remained on it; that Ekstrom had been 
goaded to the verge of aberration by the 
discovery that Lanyard had come safely 
through the Assyrian débf&cle to take up 
anew his self-appointed office of Nemesis to 
the Prussian spy system in general and to 

(Continued on Page 90) 
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Thanksgivin’ 


The Colonel an’me have 
figgered it out 

How it shore is a sin an’ a 
crime 

That a feller can’t eat two dinners 
at once, 

Or smoke two pipes at a time. 


So the Colonel an’ me have figgered 
it out 

That the sensible thing to do 

Is distribute a Thanksgivin’ basket 
or so, 

With a good tin of Velvet or two. 


An’ so we enjoy some other man’s feast 
As well as the one that we eat; 
*An’ the Velvet that burns in the other man’s pipe 


Makes our pipes taste twice as sweet. 
detiel 
After Thanksgiving Dinner 


- 


The Smoothest Smoking 
Nature's 
in 
the slow 


rr rac CO cured 


way—two years ageing 
Wor den hogsheads; 
expensive 


way—but thesAtway. 


iggell « Mize a4 Tebacco G 
10c Tins 


way —T he 


5c Bags 


| from Lanyard’s grasp to the enemy's. 
| was determined to recapture it; 





| fere with her night’s rest 


| sleep would be uneasy because of him. 
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(Continued from Page 88 
the genius of its American bureau in espe- 
cial. Henceforth that one would know no 
more rest while Lanyard lived. 

Thus that little street-level apartment 
forfeited whatever attractions it originally 
had possessed in the adventurer’s estima- 
tion. Not only was the address known to 
Ekstrom’s associates, and so open to him, 
but its peculiar characteristics, its facilities 
for access from the street direct, rendered it 
a practicable death trap for a hunted man. 

Lanyard was well persuaded he need 
only wait there long enough to receive a 
visitation from Seventy-ninth Street; and 
with any assurance that Ekstrom would 
come alone he might have been content to 
wait. But not only had he, through too in- 
timate acquaintance with his methods, 
every assurance that Ekstrom would never 
brave alone what he could induce another 
to risk with him, but Lanyard was never 
one willing to play the passive part. 


A 
banal axiom of all warfare applied: The 


| advantage is with him who fights upon the 


offensive. 

Since midnight the offensive had shifted 
He 
and that 
was something never to be accomplished by 


| sitting still and waiting for events to unfold, 


but only by carrying the war into the en- 
emy’s camp. 

He delayed then only long enough to 
change his clothing and to conceal about 
him certain properties which it were unwise 
to expose to chance discovery on the part 
of Ekstrom or in the ever-possible event of 
»olice intervention. Within five minutes 
rom the time of his return he was closing 
behind him the private door. 

Wearing a quiet lounge suit but no top- 
coat, with a hat not so soft as to lack ch: ur 
acter but soft enough to stick upon one’s 
head in time of action, and carrying a stick 
neither brutishly stout nor ineffective ly 
slender, he strolled up to Seventh Avenue, 
turned north, entered Central Park—and 
strolled no more. Its kindly shadows in- 
folded him, engulfed him altogether. One 
minute after he had passed through the 
gateway he would have defied unaided 
apprehension by the most zealous officer of 
the peace. He went swiftly and secretly, 
avoiding the lighted ways. 

Not till then did conscience stir and re- 
mind him of his slighted promise to call up 
Cecelia Brooke. No time now for that; the 
errand that engaged him was of a nature to 
brook no more procrastination. The girl 
must wait. He was sorry if, as she had pro- 
tested, solicitude for his welfare must inter- 
But what must 
saw the end of this ad- 


be, must; until he s 


| venture he could be influenced by no minor 


consideration whatsoever. 

Not that he seriously believed Cecelia’s 
That 

was too much 

His temper was grim and skeptic. The 
resentment roused by the trap w hic h had so 
nearly laid him by the heels, together with 
the subsequent effort to assassinate him 
out of hand, had settled into a phase of 
smoldering fury whose heat consumed like 
unsubstantial vapors every lesser emotion, 
every humane consideration. 

Some by-thought recalling the Werin- 
grode’s innuendo that he was in love with- 
out his knowledge caused him to laugh 
outright, if strangely, an unpleasant laugh 
that held as much of pain as of derision. 
What room in that dark heart of his for 
love—the heart of a thief and potential as- 
sassin, the heart of the Lone Wolf? 

How was he to knew he had hardly left 
his lodgings before their hush was inter- 
rupted by the grumble of the house tele- 
? Intermittently for upward of three 


phone? 
minutes that sound persisted. When at 


| length it discontinued, the quiet of the un- 


tenanted rooms reigned undisturbed for a 
brief time only. 

An odd metallic stridor became audible, 
a succession of scrapings of stealthy accent 
at the private entrance. Its latch clicked, 
the door swung back against the wall with 
a muffied bump, two pairs of furtive feet 
padded in the little private hallway. The 
beam of an electric flash lamp flickered 
hither and yon like a searching poniard, 
picked out the door to the one bedchamber, 
vanished. There was guarded whispering, 
then a thud as one of the intruders gained 
the middle of the bedchamber in a bound. 
An instant later a switch snapped, and the 
room was flooded with light. 

Beneath the chandelier stood a man in 
evening dress the worse for misadventure, 
one knee of his trousers cut open, both legs 
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caked with a film of half-dry mud, his lin 
dingy with mud stains, his topcoat shock- 
ingly bedraggled. He was bareheaded, ap- 
parently having lost his hat; a black smear 
across one cheek added emphasis to the 
pallor of newly shaven jowls; and his eyes 
were blazing with passion. 

“Stole away!” he muttered 
disgust; then called, ie 

As quietly as a shadow a second man 
joined him, greeting him with a “Hush!” 

This gentleman was in far more present- 
able repair and a more equable frame of 
mind. There was evena glint of amusement 
in his hard blue eyes. His countenance had 
an Irish cast. 

“Hush?” the other iterated with 
tempt. “What for? The hound’sr 

“No, Karl,” Ed admitted; “ 
are others in the house. If it’ 
them that Lanyard’s out they 
a police alarm; and I for one 
of coppers for one night.” 

Karl grunted disdainfully. 
this would be a waste of time! 

“And I agreed with you 
you would come.” 

“Lanyard’s no such fool as to st 
a place he knows I know about.” 
hands twitched and his features 
nervously. 

**He knows me too well, kni 
lay hands on him again ‘i 
{is voice was rising to a hysterical pit 

when the other checked him with a sibil: 
At the same time his hand darted out 
and switched off the light. Ka ry utte red a 
startled ejaculation. 

“ Sh-h-h!”’ his companion repeated 

In the street a motor car was rumbling 
stationary before the Then the re 
mote grinding of the door bell wa 
heard. 

“‘Let’s clear out of this,” suggested the 
Irishman. ‘It’s no good waiting, anyway.” 

“Hold on! We won't got 
clear field.”’ 

The Prussian stole 
room and stood lister 
public hallway, 
with a mutinous air 

“Oh, come along!” 
whisper 

“Shut up! Listen 

Shuffling footfalls traversed the hallway 
The front door was opened. The clear voice 
of an Englishwoman was 
slurring patois of a negro. 

**No'm; he ain’t in.” 

The next inquiry was inte lligibl e; 
spei iker h ad entered the hallway 

‘Are you sure?” 

ae ‘m. Sumbody done call him up’! 
ten min’tes ago, ar re ; 
don’ answer. He ain’t in « 
answer nobody, tha’s all.” 

“IT am very anxious about him 
you a pass key?” 

*“Yas’m, I got a pass key, but 

“Please use it. Take 
make sure he is out, or if at home that he is 
all right.” 

““Yas’m, thanky m’am, | 

‘Do as I tell you! I 
don't get into troul le.” 

‘All right, m’am.”” The 
probably over his tip. - o’ sho’ has got the 
p’suadin’est way 

The Irishman c augh t the German’s arm 

**Come out of this,”’ he pleaded 

“No fear. I'll see this throug! 
the Brooke girl the fool got ir 
boat. She may know something 

“But * 

** Leave this tome! You look out fe 
dinge. I'll take care of Miss C 
Brooke.” 

Swearing unhappily the 
tened against the wall 
door. Kerl waited behin« 
the hall attendant, 
toward the cent 

“Yo’ jes’ wait, 
light an’ “es 

But the girl had 
him in. 

The light went up, and Karl put a heavy 
shoulder against the door, closing it with a 
The negro turned and stood with 
gaping mouth and staring eyes, dumb with 
terror. The girl recognized Karl with a 
little cry and darted back toward the door. 
Immediate ly he caught her in hisarms. Her 
lips parted to scream, ~_ their utterance 
was stifled by a handkerc! uie of thrust between 
them with the dexte wity of an old hand at 
such work. 

Without one word of warning the Irish- 
man stepped forward and struck the negro 

Continued on Page 93 
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sisted 
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answered in the 


he don’ 


this Go in and 


negro chuckled, 


That’s 


with on the 


Irishman 
to one side of 
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who made directly 
ral chandelier. 
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slam. 
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~— “It’s a Long Way to Berlin” 





SING | 


Get these four smashing song hits for your piano, your talking-machine, or your player- 
piano—and get them right away. Keep up with the boys who sing their way into action. 


November !7, 19/7 


“I Don’t Want to Get Well” 





lis Long Way t2Bet, dtp sis Pee = Dont Want To Get Wel) 
But well get thene | Cin ees i 


e Do : , i ; } you laugh 


that will make 
although it’s about 


song 
a wounded soldier. He was 
harder hit 
thar by the German bullet—-and 


. by his nurse’s smile 
i 


in a far more vulnerable spot. 
A syncopated melody that won't 
let your feet keep still. By 
Johnson, Pease, and Je ntes 
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ON SALE NOW 


At all music and department stores, or at any Woolworth, 
Kresge, Kress, McCrory, Kraft, Grant, or Metropolitan store. 


UR boys on the fields of France, our sailors on the big, 
gray sea-fighters, and the boys in our training-camps 
are singing them. The whole country 1s singing them and 
dancing to their inspiring melodies. Being sung to tremen- 
dous applause in thousands of theatres throughout the land. 


Lry over the 


ou lear everybody singing them 


Don't 


get copies 


choruses and you will know « If you have difficulty in locating a dealer, however, 


you may order direct from us, 1S5c each, any 7 for $1. 
cial Note 


dance-hall, or other place where there is music, be sure 


our of these songs now and be the to sing Spe [he very next time you go to a cabaret, 


1] 
practically eve 


1¢ United States and Canada 


nes are on sale at rv music to request the leader to play these four songs that the 


Look for their 


of the songs and reproductions of this advertise- 


soldiers and sailors sing and love. 
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Popular “Feist” Songs 


At the Yankee Military Ball 

There's Something in the Name of Ireland 

China, We Owe « Lot to You 

The Garden of Allah 

Throw No Stones in the Well That Gives 
You Water Hello, Aloha, He 

I Called You My Sweetheart 

Keep Your Eye on the Girlie You 

Don't Bite the Hand That's Feeding You 

You're as Dear to Me as Dixie Was + 
Lee My Red Cross Girlie 

When I Get Back to Loveland and You 

My Flower Garden Gi 

Mammy Blossom's ‘Possum Part 
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15¢ each, any seven for $1.00 
postpaid. Band 25c, Orchestra 
25c, Male Quartette 10c. 
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net SHOE THAT HOLDS ITS SHAPE” 


135994 9405 6708 
You can Save Money by 

Wearing W. L. Douglas 

Shoes. The Best Known 

Shoes in the World. 


7. L. Douglas name and the 
retail price is stamped on 

the bottom of every pair of shoes 
at the The value is 
guaranteed and the wearer pro- 
tected against high prices for 
inferior shoes 


factory 


The retail prices 
are the same everywhere. They 
cost no more in San Francisco 
than they do in New York 
[hey are always worth the 
price paid for them. 


he quality of W.L.1 Joug 
las produc tis guaranteed 


BOYS’ SHOES 
Best in the World 
by more than 40 years’ expe $3 $2.50 $2 
rience in making fine shoes. 
Che smart styles are the leaders in the fashion centres 
of America. They are made in a well-equipped factory 
it Brockton, Mass., by the highest paid, skilled shoe- 
makers, under the direction and supervision of experi 
enced men, all working with an honest determination 
to make the best shoes for the price that money can buy. 
BEWARE OF FRAUD. None genuine unless 
W. L. Douglas name and the retail price is 
stamped on the bottom TAKE NO SUBSTITUTE. 


For sale by over 9000 shoe dealers and 105 
W.L. Douglas stores in the large cities. If not con- 
venient to call at W. L. Douglas store, ask your 
local dealer for W. L. Douglas shoes. If he cannot 
supply you, take no other make. 

Write for booklet showing how to order shoes 
by mail, postage free. 


WbrLerigle x, 


President 
L. DOUGLAS SHOE Co. 
55 Spark St., Brockton, Mass. 
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teeth, and began to saw at the rope round 
his chest. Strand after strand parted grudg- 
ingly till it fell away altogether, and reac- 
tion from its tension threw him against the 
coping with such violence that he all but 
lost his hold. Dropping the knife he swept 
his right arm up, and once more hooked his 
fingers over the inside of the ledge. Far 
down the knife clinked suggestively upon 
stone. 

Breathing deep Lanyard braced knees 
and feet against the wall, worried, heaved, 
hauled, squirmed like a — thing—in the 
end rolled over the top and fell at length 
upon the roof, panting, trembling, bathed 
in sweat, temporarily tormented by im- 
pulses to retch. 

By degrees regaining physical control he 
sat up, took his bearings and crept toward 
the foot of the minaret. A small narrow 
doorway in its base was on the latch. He 
opened it and entered to the landing of 
dark winding stairway with a dim light at 
the bottom of its circular well. 

While he stood attentive, intermittent 
| sadihes troubled the stillness, originating at 
some point on the floors below—the pro- 
scribed wireless at work. 

Hearing no other sounds Lanyard went 
on down the steps, at their foot pausing to 
spy out through a half-open doorway to 
the topmost story. 

Nobody moved in the corridor. He saw 
nothing but a line of 
sumably to servants’ quarters. Now, how 
ever, the vibrant rasp of the radio spark 
was perceptibly stronger and had 
ground of subdued noise, echoes of distant 
voices, deadened sounds of hasty footfalls 
now and again a heavy thump or the bang 
of a door. 

Mov ing out he commanded the lengt 
the corridor. Toward one end a door stood 
open, He could see no more of the room 
beyond than a narrow patch of wall fitfull 
illuminated by a play of violet light. Ther 
a man moved into the doorway of tl 
ating room, turned back on the threshold 
to utter some parting observatior t 
Lanyard retired hastily to the shaf 
minaret stairway, but not before 
ing Velasco. 

A moment later the Brazilian passed | 
lurking place, walking with bended head, a 
worried frown darkening his swarthy cour 
tenance; and Lanyard emerged in time to 
see his head and shoulders vanish down a 
stairway at the far end of the corridor. Fol- 
lowing with discretion Lanyard leaned over 
the head of the main staircase well, looking 
down three flights to the ground floor, to 
which Velasco was descending. 

The house seemed veritably to hum 
secret and, to judge by the pitch of its ru 
mor, well-nigh panic activity. One divined 
a scurrying 
sinking ship. 


closed doorways, pre 


a back- 


recog? 


as of rats about to abandona 
Untoward events had thrown 
this establishment into a state of excited 
confusion; their nature Lanyard could not 
surmise, but their conjunction with his de 
signs was exasperatingly inopportune. 
search this place aad find his man 
were there at all —without being discovered, 
while its inma zed about like so n 
startled hornets, was a fair - ‘eee 
To attempt it was to court death. 

None the less he was inflexible 
termination to go on, h his lu 
extremity, by sheer force to bend 
to his service and suff 
the consequences of 1 

Yet even as he a inced a foot to begir 
the descent, he withdrew it. 

On the ground floor a door closing with a 
resounding crash had proved the signal for 
an outburst of expostulant, acrimonious 
voices, some half a dozen men giving angry 
tongue at one and the time, their 
roars of polysyllabic gutturalisms fusing 
into utterly unintelligible clamor. One 
thought of mutiny in a German madhouse 

Moment after moment passed, the squal! 
persisting with un mitigat ed viciousness. If 
now and again its confusion of voices sub- 
sided momentarily it was only into uglier 
growls and swiftly to rise once more to hig! 
frenzy of incoherence. Two of the dispu- 
iants appeared in the square frame of the 

staircase well, oddly foreshortened figures 


tes buz 


to pus 


s recoil 


same 
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Velasco and the others returning amid 
knot of fellows to bay round the newel post 

His voice, full-throated, cried them all 
down— Ekstrom’s deep and resonant voice, 
domineering over the uproar, hectoring 
one after another into sullen silence 

In the beginning e mploy ing n othing | 
terms and phrases of in = nee and « 
gation untranslatable, when he ! 
a measure of attention ‘fe delive red a short 
address in tones of unqualified contem 

“IT will have obedience!” he sally 
**Let no one misunderstand my status here: 
I am come direct from His Majesty the 
Emperor with full power and discretion to 
command and direct affairs that you have, 
individually, collective ly , proved } 
either unfit or unable to cope with 
I do I doin my absolute discretion, 
full sanction and confidence of the 
He who questions my judgment ) 
actions quest wisdom of His Maj- 
esty. Let it clearly understood I am 
answerable to no one under God but 
myself and my Imperial master. Hence- 
forth be good enough to hold your tongues 
or take the consequences—-and be damned 
to you all!” 

Briefly he stood glowering dowr 
upturned faces, then 1 
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away 
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stopped short, jaw dropping, 
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Finish Black to 


brandishing wild arms—one of them be is | ts and saunte 
asco, the other a man whom Lanyard f 
to identify, seemingly united in common moment he 
anger directed at the head of some person it into action, in 
invisible. landing and stairs, in 
Abruptly with a gesture of almost homi-_ self upon the door. It opened 
cidal fury the Brazilian darted out of sight. Entering he put his back to it, with hi 
The other followed. Then the object of hand groped for, found and turned :; 
their wrath took to the stairs, stopping at his right holding ready the automatic 
the rail of the first landing and gesticulat- he had taken from the lockers of t} 
ing savagely over the heads of his audience, 
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eep Kolynos in Your Kit” 


. 


The Soldiers Dental Cream 


OLYNOS DENTAL CREAM has been 

at the front since the Great War 
started—a recognized and valued aid in 
keeping the troops of the Allied Armies in 
fighting trim. 


And now it is going to the front again, 
with the brave boys who are to carry the 
lessons of American democracy to the 
battlefields of Europe. 


It has been hammered home by the mili- 
tary authorities of all countries that a 
soldier's greatest asset is his teeth. Extra- 
efficiency in a dentifrice has been one of 
the pressing demands of the War, and 
Kolynos Dental Cream has been warmly 
welcomed by the leading dental and medical 
authorities connected with the Allied Armies. 





This is leading to a world-wide awaken- 
ing as to the importance of caring for the 
teeth—and to the unique position occupied 
by Kolynos. 


and 46,000 
has already 


39. 000 of 


There are between 45,000 
dentists in America. Kolynos 
been used and recommended by 
the profession in America and by sixty pet 
cent. of the profession in Great Britain. 

The mission of Kolynos is being con- 
firmed through the exigencies of the War. 
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The Kolynos Company 
New Haven Conn. 
U.S.A 
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New Series 41 Allen, five 
passenger touring car 


$1095 


Reflecting 
the hidden goodness 


The outward appearance of the new Allen 41 is an indication 
of its hidden goodness. 


The Allen looks like a well built car—its performance proves 
that it is a well built car. 


Over five years of service among nineteen thousand owners 
has established a firm confidence in its worth. 


Wherever it is known, it is well known—and well liked. 


Tremendously severe have been the trial tests imposed upon 
this new and refined Allen. 


cue teiasdiiaiensleal Through the mountains of Colorado, over the sands of Texas, 
$1095 up and down the gruelling hills of Pennsylvania— these 
trials confirm its great fund of power, rugged stamina 

and exceptional economy. 


The Allen brothers have but one thought—to build so well 


and so enduringly that Allen owners will continue to 
prefer their car. 


With increasing force the desirability of owning an Allen is 
Five passenger Sedan A spreading throughout the land. 
1395 ° , 
Bb annie itine The Allen Motor Company, Fostoria, Ohio 
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Continued from Page 94 
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Che Ancient 


Mexican 


. sought peace and comfort in a 
rough-hewn pipe of terra cotta. It seems 
crude and cumbersome when compared to 
the graceful lines of the Wellington, yet 
even the pe of Emperor Maximilian’s 
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Yet, could he have mustered up heart he 
might have surprised in her eyes a light to 
lift him out from this slough of humilia- 
tion, to obliterate chagrin in a flood of 
wonder and misgivings. 

When, however, he did after 2 moment 
turn to her, that look was gone, replaced 
by one that reflected something of his own 
apprehension; for a heavy hand was ham- 
mering on the study door, and more than 
one voice on the other side was crying the 
name of Karl, calling on him to open. 

Either the servant whom Lanyard had 
met and victimized on his way downstairs 
had given the alarm or else the noise of the 
encounter within the study had brought 
that pack of spies to the door, wildly de- 
manding admittance. 

Steadied by oneswift exchange of alarmed 
glances with the girl, Lanyard hastily re- 
viewed the room, seeking some avenue of 
escape. 

None offered but the windows. He ran 
to them, tore back their draperies and found 
them closed with shutters of steel and pad- 
locked. Simultaneously the din at the door 
redoubled. 

With a worried shake Lanyard crossed 
to the chimney piece, ducked his head and 
stepped into its huge fireplace. One up- 
ward glance sufficed to dash his hopes: 
here was no arduous though possibly 
practical way out; immediately above the 
fireplace the flue narrowed so that not even 
the most active man of normal stature might 
hope to negotiate its ascent. 

He returned with only a gesture of dis- 
concertion to answer the girl’s look of 


| appeal 


“Can we do nothing?” she asked, raising 
her voice a trifle to make it heard above the 
tumult in the corridor. 

‘There’s no help for it, I’m afraid,” he 
going to the desk and taking up the 
pistols—‘“‘ nothing to do but shoot our way 
out, if we can. Take this,” he ade M d, offer- 
ing her one of the weapons, whicl 
cepted without spirit. “If you 
your own consent to use it give it 
when I’ve emptied the other.” 
She breathed a disrnayed “Yes!” and 
wonderingly consulted his face, since he did 
not stir other than thoughtfully to replace 
his pis stol on the de sk; after which he stood 
ste ring at his soot-be grimed palms. 

‘What is it?”’ she demanded ner 
““Why do you hesitate?” 

As one fretted by inconsequential ques- 
tions he merely shook his head, glancing 
sidelong once at the unconscious Prussian, 
again with calculation toward the door. 
This he saw quivering under repeate d blows. 

With | decision he said: “‘Get a 
chair beneath the door kr ob, 
please! and leaving her without more 
explanation, turned back to the fireplace 

Motionless in dumb confusion the girl 
stood staring after him till roused by a 
blow of such splintering force as to suggest 
that an ax had been brought into play upon 
the door, then ran to a ponderous club chair 
and with considerable exertion managed to 
trundle it to the door and tip it over, wedg- 
ing its back beneath the knob. 

By this time it had become indisputably 
patent that an ax was battering the panels. 
But the door, in character with the room, 
was a substantial of workmanship 
few blows, even of 
an ax, to break down its barrier of solid oak. 

She looked round to discover Lanyard 
kneeling beside Ekstrom, insanely—so it 
seemed to the girl—engaged in blackening 
the upper half of the man’s face with a 

the chimney. Un- 
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can’t get 


to me 


rvously. 


yrusque 
brace it 


pirece 


handful of from 
consciously uttering a little cry of distress 
she sped to his side and caught his shoulder 
with an importun: ate hand. 

‘In heaven's name, Monsieur Duche- 
min, what are you doing? Is this a time for 
childishness?”’ 

He responded with a smile of boyish 
mischief so genuine that her doubts of his 
reason seemed all too well confirmed. 

*““Making up my understudy,” he said 
simply. And brushing his hands over the 
rug to rid the m of superfluous soot Lan- 
yard rose. “Please go back and wait by 
the door—on the side of the hinges. I'll be 
with you in one minute.’ 

Resigned to humor this lunatic whim 
what else could she do?— the girl retreated 
to the position designated, and watched 
with ever darker doubts of his sanity while 
Lanyard hurriedly drew the shells from his 
automatic and carefully placed its butt in 
the slack grasp of Ekstrom’s fingers. Then, 
lifting from a near-by table a great cut-glass 
bowl “an flowers, the adventurer inverted 
it over Ekstrom’s body. 


soot 
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Expending its full foree upon the man’s 
chest, that miniature deluge splashed 
widely, wetting his face, half filling his open 
mouth. Some of the soot was washed away, 
but not a great deal—enough stuck fast to 
suit Lanyard’s purpose. 

Roused by that cool shock, half stran igle d 
as well, Ekstrom coughed violently, 
squirmed, spat out a mouthful of water, 
and lifted on an elbow, still more than half 
dazed. 

Joining the girl by the door Lanyard saw 
the Prussian sit up and glare blankly round 
the room, a figure of tragic fun, drenched, 
woefully disfigured, eyes rolling wildly in 
wide spaces round them that Lanyard had 
left unblackened. 

Swinging the club chair away from the 
door the adventurer placed it with its back 
to the room. 

“Get down behind that,” he indicated 
shortly, and drew the key from his pocket 
“Don’t show yourself for your life. And 
let me have that pistol, please.” 

A bright triangular wedge of steel broke 
through one of the panels as he fitted and 
turned the key in the lock. 

His wits clearing, Ekstrom saw him and 
with a howl of fury staggered to his feet, 
clutching the unloaded pistol and endeav- 
oring to level it for steady aim Simu 
taneously Lanyard turned the knob and le t 
the door fly open, remaining by the chair 
that hid the girl. 

A knot of spies, O'Reilly 
among them, whirled into _ 
up at sight of that strange 
beyond all recognition by its 
black, 
pistol 

O’ Reilly fired in the next breath, h 
echoed by half a dozen so closely bu 
as to resemble the rattle of a mitrail 

At the first report the pistol droy 
from Ekstrom’s grasp. He carried a hand 
vaguely his throat, staggered a singk 
step, uttered a strangled moan and fell 
forward, his body fairly riddled, death littl 
short of instantaneous. 

While the fusillade was still re 
Lanyard, seizing the girl’s wrist, 
moniously dragged her fr ym bel 
chair and thrust her through th 
treating after her with his face 
ful, his pistol ready. 

None of that lot paid him ar y 
attention of all wholly I 
tragedy their violent h 
Ve las« 0, the 
droppe d to his knee 
Others follo we d. 

Gently Lanyar 
it on the iin. and at t 
cry from Cecelia Brool 
round, prepared if need be to 
good his promise to cle: 
way to the street, thoug! 
inmate of the establishment. 
face he saw ‘rane’s. 

The secret-service man 
yard. To him as toa rock of refuge Cecelia 
Brooke had flown; hand 
clinging like a frightened child, trying 
failing her utterance was 
choked with sobs and ga sps of horr 

Behind him, on the landing at the 
of the staircase, running uy 
ascending to the upper stories, 
or more of men of sturs ‘dy 
bearing and indubitably Amer 
Of these, two were herding into 
little group of frighte ned Germar 

Lanyard’s stare of astonishmer 
by Crane’s twiste <d smile. 

“My frie ond > * he as quit 
one could Sy ak with his accent 
zical buzz saw, “I sure got to hand 1 
Every time I try to pull anything off on the 
dead quiet you beat me to it cle an s ver} 
where I think you ain’t and can hes that 
just where youare. But I ain’t complai 
I got toadmit if you hadn’t staged oan a 
to occupy the minds of those gents in there 
we might've had a lot more un} le 
raiding this joint 

Quickly he wound an 
walst of Cecelia Brooke 
warning, swayed blindly and 
have fallen 

‘Here, now!” he protested ‘That's m 
way todo. Why, she’s flickered out! We 
Monsieur Duchemin-Lanyard-Ember, to 
a man up a tree this looks like your job 
You take this little lady off my hands and 

e her home, and I'll just naturally try and 
finish what I started—or what you did 
For, son, I got to give you credit — you sure 
are one grand lil’ trouble hound!” 
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I am Making a Small Town Business 
Pay Because | Know 


G. A. Garver, of Garver Bros. Company, General Merchants, Strasburg, Ohio * 


I KNOW yy sales slips are added correctly. 
There's only one way of being sure—and that’s by 
adding themona machine. Human addition means 
errors, no matter how careful the figuring. 


And little errors have shipwrecked many a 
business 


Soon after it was bought I caught small errors 
enough to pay for my Burroughs. 


I KNOW how much each clerk and each 
department sells each day. I have to know. 
Rule-of-thumb averages don’t tell which depart- 
ment is paying, or which clerk is an asset— where 
I'm making my money. 


I couldn't get this information every day if I 
didn’t have my Burroughs to get it for me, speedily 
and accurately. 

I KNOW the monthly totals of sales and 
expenses. In other words I know every month 
exactly how I stand—how much I’m making and 
how I'm making it. 

No man likes to do business blindfolded—but 
many do, because they hate to wade through a 
maze of figures to get to the light 

My Burroughs does this for me. 

I KNOW how much money I have—how 
much in the bank, how much on bills receivable 
all the time. Most retailers never check up their 
check-books—I do, and with my Burroughs it’s easy. 


Since I know my cash income and outgo every 
day, it’s easy to keep track of my bank balance. 


But this represents only part of my money. 


My accounts receivable are a real asset and 
it’s as important to know their total daily as to 
know my bank balance. 


My Burroughs gets me the 
few minutes. 


I KNOW what goods are on my shelves—and 


this means something in a general store like mine. 


nformation in a 


With this knowledge, I have very little slow- 
moving or dead goods piling up on me. Every 
thing moves quickly—and quick turnovers mean 
big money. I couldn't keep track of my stock 
without my Burroughs. 


I KNOW that my Burroughs Machine is 
one of the most profitable investments I have 
made. It’s busy all day. It never tires, is always 
accurate, is always on the job. 

I can’t tell you all the things we use it for; but 
my advice to the storekeeper who wants to make 
his business pay big profits is—get a Burroughs. 


98 Burroughs Models 


The wide range of Burr 


any business—large or small 


ughs Models includes a Burroughs for 


Consult your banker or telephone book for t add the nearest 
of the 189 Burroughs offices in the United St 

Burroughs offices are also maintained in other princir ties of the 
world 
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STRASBURG 


Back ‘RING AND BOOKKEEPING MACHINES PRICED AS 
REVENT COSTLY ERRORS-SAVE VALUABLE TIME) LOW AS #125 


D urroug 5 


% The Store of Garver Bros. Company is widely known as ‘‘The Biggest Country Store in America.”’ Its interesting history has been 
told in stories appearing in The Saturday Evening Post and American Magazine. Strasburg, Ohio, in the center of a ring of large cities 
including Coshocton, Canton, Akron and Cleveland, is a hamlet of barely 1,000 population. Yet the Garver Bros. Company in 1916 did a 


business of more than $460,000, drawing trade from a wide radius of surrounding country. Garver Bros. Company has been using 
Burroughs Figuring Machines since 1912. 
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Don’t you think it’s worth at 
least a dollar to have a thorough- 
bred Pro-phy-lac-tic hand-brush? 


Ask for it at a store, but if you 
can’t get it there, send us a dollar 
and we will mail your brush to 
you, nicely packed in a box. 
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time to consider her problem while her 
pass was being put in order; but she used 
this time to advantage and, receiving her 
papers, crossed the border into Switzerland 
without a scrap of paper in her possession 
and with but a few necessary things in a 
hand satchel. The important information 
that she carried was written with invisible 
ink in fine, solid lines upon both sides of her 
passport, which the French authorities had 
had in their possession all the time! 

Germany's women spies work as near the 
firing line as they can get and among the 
soldiers and officers back on furlough. They 
gather their news bit by bit— often unim- 
portant in its stray individual confidences, 
but valuable when pieced together with all 
other confidences. Their reports indicate 
the massing of troops and the gathering of 
supplies at certain points and the weaken- 
ing of other points, and a complex of other 
military data. Their pay is small, my friend 
told me; but the women find a large part of 
their reward in the adventurous intrigue 
that goes with their labor. 


Training Military Spies 


Whereas the Foreign Office spies of re- 
nown eternally pose as international figures, 
the spies of the army and navy services, for 
the most part highly trained specialists, 
keep to inconspicuous paths. The army 
and navy services rec whe long and care ful 
profe »ssional training in times of peace. Offi- 
cers of the army, both ac tive and reserve, 
were formerly sent to the different coun- 
tries, given a certain territory to cover, and 
re quired to report at a certain time. These 
officers were expected to make an exhaus- 
tive study of all features of possible military 
interest in the districts assigned to them, 
to bring back with them charts showing all 
mountain ranges, hills, streams, fortifica- 
tions and population centers, together with 
plans of defensive works, of leading indus- 
tries, of docks— if in a harbor section—and 
of warehouses. The officers detailed for this 
training were allowed one-half of their ex- 
penses, the other half coming out of their 
pay or private incomes. The work was pri- 
marily a work of training, as maps, draw- 
ings, charts and reports were on hand in 
quantity in the General Staff archives, but 
it was also a work of keeping abreast with 
all developments. According to the value 
of the reports submitted by these officers 
they received promotions. 

Some of the young officers received in- 
definite leaves of absence for the purpose 
of enlistment in foreign armies. As soldiers 
in American, British, French and Russian 
forces they carried out their studies of the 
defensive organizations of possible enemy 
countries at first- hand. Captain Jacobs, 
and a friend of his, a Captain Mueller, 
both served with branches of the American 
Army, and both were filled with pleasant 
memories of their service. 

As the parent state of the “‘new spying,’ 
Germany has taken elaborate defensive 
measures against the leakage of informa- 
tion important to her welfare. Possessing 
the greatest underground organization of 
history, Germany enjoyed certain advan- 
tages in the making of counte rprepara- 
tions. Her protective arrangements against 
spies are, therefore, formidable. 

German antispy methods are fairly 
vious to the visitor, at least in their main 
outline. He becomes a catalogued thing at 
the German border, and when he joins the 
card-indexed nation and becomes one of 
the registered throng he is early aware that 
it is a difficult thing to get lost or misplaced 
in warring Central Evrope. He early senses 
the fact that his pedigree, movements, and 
all significant moments in his day-by-day 

life go to make part of the files of the police 

department. Furthe ‘rmore, when he leaves 
again, this history is carefully examined be- 
fore he is given a permit to pass the German 
border at a designated border-watch sta- 
tion. And he leaves behind him his thumb 
prints and photograph. 

The Germans enjoyed one decided ad- 
vantage in the building of their defenses 
against spying, the system by which all of 
the German population is carried in the 
police registers of their places of residence. 
This system makes possible the labor of 
accounting for all home people and for 
checking up strangers, as the visitor in 
peacetimes, likewise, was subject to the 
same system of registration. He could not 
go to a hotel, a boarding house, rent a fur- 
nished room or lease an apartment without 
becoming a part of the police record. Thus 
when the war broke out it was a compara- 
tively simple matter to assort the people 
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and label the suspected ones, and to ar- 
range for the giving of proper attention to 
all the comings and goings of those in the 
latter class. In the early days of the war 
possible enemies were quic kly weeded out 

Just in the beginning, spy fever burned at 
white glow all over Germany— men, women 
and children turning sleuths overnight, to 
the general confusion of everybody. One 
frenzied rumor had it that the French were 
sending gold across Germany in motor 
cars, and the people forthwith held up 
every conveyance on wheels until an ear- 
nest citizen in Southwestern Saxony shot 
the mayor of his village upon this official’s 
refusal to halt. After this and one or two 
like incidents orders went out that a few 
spies were preferable to an irresponsible 
and chaotic spy hunt by seventy millions 
of people. The regular defenses, however, 
were strengthened with infinite care. 

The border, of course, is the first line of 
defense against spies—and the most impor- 
tant line. 
throughout its entire length, being as 
carefully watched where it touches Austria 
as along the Dutch and Danish lines. 
Every international road, railway and port 
has its military watch and comple ment 
of secret-service agents. The incoming 
and outgoing travelers are herded in bleak 
rooms under guard to await their turn 
for examination. Their papers are taken 
for scrutiny and they are given identifi- 
cation numbers. In all emigra- 
tion the border watch has received notice 
of the traveler’s intentions and of his 
history; and this same notice has been re- 
ceived in most cases of those seeking ad- 
mission into Germany. The passes are first 
checked against these informations, which 
largely determine the severity of the exami- 
nation. When no advance informations are 
at hand or when these informations cast a 
doubt upon the character of the applicant, 
the border-watch treatment becomes a 
painful ordeal 


cases ( of 


A Threefold Ordeal 


The —- of the border is a threefold 
ordeal: A quiz, a baggage search and a per- 
sonal examination. The baggage search is 
exasperating and thorough. Each article 
stored in trunk or bag is patiently gone over. 
Shirts, dresses, suits, collars, linens and pack- 
ages are opened and studied from all angles. 
Every scrap of paper is confiscated. Origi- 
nal packages nedicines, soaps, and so 
on—are broken, and their contents viewed 
with concern. The last time I crossed the 
border a Danish lady cheered her weary 
fellow travelers with a pandemonium of 
screeches, imprecations, expostulations as 
the stolid, heavy-fingered trooper in faded 
field-gray pawed over filmy laces and spot- 
less lingerie, and piled his spoils, article by 
article, upon the dirty counter. When the 
inspection was finished he jammed the dese 
crated confusion back into her trunk and 
sealed it. 

These steps are but degrees leading up to 
the personal search. This is often carried 
out with an embarrassing attention to 
detail. Each article of clothing is examined 
carefully. The body is subjected to a lin- 
gering inquisitorial suspicion. This last 
ordeal is sometimes made quite painful. 
When the traveler is at last able to enter or 
to leave Germany, his identity and the 
nature of his belongings have been estab- 
lished with fair accuracy. 

Once across the border in the hostile 
world outside, the one-time visitor is fol- 
lowed up by the German secret service 
The nature of his comments upon Germany 
and German personalities is made into 
memoranda that may, make a second visit 
to the Vaterland inadvisable for him. If 
the German secret police are at all uncer- 
tain of their guest the word goes out to 
watch the man closely, and then the sus- 
pected person is kept under surveillance 
almost as successfully among his friends as 
had been the case in the land of his enemies. 
One agent told me that Germany had dis- 
covered more spies without her borders 
than within, and that many of these later 
had been allowed freely to enter Ger- 
many to their deaths. This agent boasted 
that every person proceeding Central- 
Europeward is preceded by his record! 

Likewise, the traveler entering Germany 
is seldom lost from sight. The authorities 
of the place of his destination are notified 
by the border watch, and he is directed to 
register in person with the police within 
twenty-four hours of his arrival. There his 
papers are stamped with the day and hour 
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The German border is patrolled ! 
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THE GHOST OF ROSY TAYLOR 


Continued from Page 16 


meat and wine and courage to her; and in 
the flush of them she did the second bold act 
of her life. 

With another five cents she and the 
Gladstone bag made their way to the ad- 
dress given in the note; and as she stood 
hesitating in front of the principal door- 
way a trim Irish maid, in cap and apron, 
stepped out of a side door marked Trades- 
men’s and Servants’ Entrance. She had a 
letter in her hand, and as she made for the 
mail box Rhoda stepped up to her. 

‘Mrs. du Vivier?” she murmured. 

“Second floor,”’ the girl shot at 
hurrying. 

Rhoda climbed the stairs. Nobody passed 
her; nobody stopped her. On the second 
floor she paused, hesitating between two 
doors; but the Irish maid, vanishing into 
one, paused. 

‘They don’t be home week-ends,” she 
offered; then added: “‘Oh, I see! Pardon 
me!"’ For Rhoda had fitted the key into 
the lock and the door opened before her. 

It was probably the sight of the kitchen, 
on her left as she entered, that determined 
her. Fifteen cents she had taken. Very well; 
fifteen cents, at least, she could repay in 
labor. For it was a very dirty, disorderly 
kitchen indeed, and one greatly to be ab- 
horred by Sister Adelaide. With the skill 
born of her London experience she scrubbed 
and polished, aired and disinfected. An- 
cient greasy pans she dragged forth; mops 
and cloths she purified; a doubtful refrig- 
erator she made brave and sweet. 

After three hours she stopped, brewed 
herself tea, ate bread and a bit of sausage, 
| rested half an hour; then addressed herself 
room. It had charming tap- 


her, 


brace of family portraits, and wonderful 
glass. The silver was far too valuable to 
leave in a vacated apartment; she polished 
it with real pleasure. 

By the time she reached the library she 
was quite calm. Labor had justified itself, 
as it so often does; and it was perfectly 
clear to her that the fairy four dollars were 
hers—if only she could earn them. Rosy 
Taylor had missed her luck in some way. 
Well, it should be Rhoda Sayles’. 

By six o'clock she had dusted every 
book, lovingly wiped each bronze and crys- 
tal bibelot, polished every deep curve of the 
involved mahogany lounging chairs. And 
then, mindful of the letter’s permission, in 
good conscience with herself, she rum- 
maged again in the speckless refrigerator 
and mixed for herself a savory stew of odds 
and ends that robbed nobody—here a 
mouthful of steak, there a boiled potato, 
a bit of chicken stuffing, a handful of spa- 
ghetti. French rolls and sweet butter she 
ate, and a small forsaken tart, with the 
scrapings of ajar of cheese and a handful of 
broken celery. The color came back to her 
cheeks, which had begun to show oval hol- 
lows, and the violet circles under her eyes 
grew fainter perceptibly—-so great is the 
resilience of healthy youth. 

By eight she was back at Madame Grail- 
lard’s with her Gladstone bag and three 
dollars and seventy-five cents—she had 
been too tired to walk there! 

For two of the dollars she might share the 
niece’s room for another week; they were 
genuinely glad she had found work, and 
hoped it would last. Rhoda hoped so too. 

The next morning she wasa little stiff, but 
eager to begin; and by noon the drawing- 
room, the large bedroom and its dress- 
ing room were fresh as a bride’s; by late 
afternoon the remaining bedroom and two 
tiled baths were finished. Then Rhoda 
washed her own clothes and, while they 
dried, took a daring and luxurious bath in 
of the clean porcelain bathrooms, a 
steaming, soaking bath which washed the 
ache out of her bones and flushed her cheeks 
and brightened her eyes. Before she ironed 
her wash ing she made herself an omelet 
full of final gleanings from the refrige rator, 
and watened over some coffee she had 
found the day before, in a bowl. She was 
very grateful and content; for she felt sure 
she was defrauding no one and was earning 
her daily bread. 

When her ironing was finished she left 
the apartment; and, inquiring in the base- 
ment where the superintendent might 
found, 
the key 

‘Will you please tell them that, if they 
are satisfied, | will come next Friday at the 
same time?” she said. 


one 


ver 
delivered into his indifferent hands 


Hegrunted; and she walked back through 
the fresh spring night, not far from happy. 
It isso wonderful to escape that black pit 
hunger! 

In case they liked her work, you see, she 
would have four dollars every week. Two 
would go to the Graillards’, and two would 
feed her for five days. That makes forty 
cents a day. Now, nobody need starve on 
forty cents a day, as you can easily prove 
if you care to try it: A pint of good milk, a 
five-cent loaf and a banana madea good sup- 
per at less than ten cents; the Graillards 
gave her a good bowl of café au lait and a 
large roll for ten more; for twenty pennies 
you may purchase, ready cooked, meat, po- 
tatoes and another vegetable. 

If your clothes were purchased in Eng- 
land, and fashion does not concern you, 
they will last a long while; and if your work 
occupies you but two days in the week you 
have the rest of the time in which to hunt 
for more work. 

On the next Friday she went, not 
tremblingly, to the Du Vivier apartment. 
If the real Rosy had appeared and ex- 
plained meantime—-well, they could but 
say so. If that Rosy’s work had been judged 
worthy of four dollars, then why wasn’t 
hers—-Rhoda’s? And assuredly had 
done it well. She knew that. 

Again, if Rosy had not appeared then 
she didn’t intend to appear, or couldn't ap- 
pear; and perhaps they would keep Rhoda. 
Moreover, they were no longer her only 
hope. Between Sunday and Friday, the 
Graillard niece had actually procured her 
some extra embroidery, more than she 
could herself manage; and it seemed likely 
to hold out for several weeks 

“*Here you are,” the superintendent as- 
sured her, extending the key. ‘Better 
keep it, I guess— I ain’t always available.”’ 

She went in as toa home; and this time, 
as there was so much less to do, she waxed 
the furniture, washed the windows, pol- 
ished the brass and copper, and hunted 
dozens of silver forks and spoons out from 
their maroon flannel casings. 

The third week she mended all the linen 
and underwear; by the fourth she had re- 
organized the linen closet. On her fifth 
visit she was certain there had been definite 
orders about the food, for a fresh plate of 
chops, new salad and a bunch of asparagus 
were all she could find—they must have 
meant her to use them. 

They had become very real to her 
Pussy, in silver frames all about; her hus- 
band, in gold, on her dressing table; her 
brother, by the likeness, near her bed. His 
must be the small bedroom, always so 
untidy; it was his clothes that were so beau- 
tifully made and so carelessly kept. Appar- 
ently he played golf exclusively in brier 
patches and did most of his hunting among 
the branches of spiked trees. He had the 
same jolly, twinkling, easy-going smile as 
his sister. Rhoda had grown so used to 
them that she sometimes wondered where 
she had seen the severe old French office P. 
over the sideboard—and then she would 
laugh at herself. 

Really, however, there was nothing to 
laugh at. His direct descendant, General 
du Vivier, had presented her with her good- 
conduct medal when she was graduated 
from the convent, and a hundred years had 
not obliterated the family type. 

The week after the episode of the mend- 
ing she found six dollars on the table, under 
the bronze paper weight, instead of four 
with a very pleasant little note of thanks. 
That week she earned two dollars by em- 
broidering; the next, two and a half; and, 
as that appeared to be likely +o remain her 
maximum from this source, the Graillard 
offered to feed her for five days for that 
sum—and good nourishing food it was too 
She worked at it in the evening and went 
about after more work like it during the 
day. She had gained, by now, the weight 
she had lost; there were no circles under 
her eyes, no hollows in her cheeks. 

On the sixth Friday she found what she 
supposed to be an unusually large pile 
mending and pepearing, and was delighted; 
because that meant, she knew, an incr 
pile of dollar bills un wh the bronze paper 
weight. But this time a little note said 


of these? You 
DU VIVIER.” 


too 


she 


of 


eased 


“Can you use any are 


quite welcome to them. J. 

There was a good serge coat and skirt, 

half a dozen slightly worn blouses, as many 
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he Tooth Destroyers 
Lie in That Slimy Film 


By Wm. M. RUTHRAUFF, A. B., A. M. 
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The Brush Alone 
Can’t End It 


The Film Must Be Destroyed 


Every modern authority knows that most tooth troubles 
are due to a clinging film. Among dentists it is called 
bacterial plaque.’ It is slimy — you feel it with your 
tongue. 

That film is what discolors—not your teeth. It hardens 
into tartar. It holds food particles which ferment and 
form acid. It holds the acid in contact with the teeth— 
the cause of all decay. 

It forms a breeding place for germs. Every particle of 
film is alive with them. Many sorts of germs breed and 
multiply there. Many serious diseases are nowadays traced 
to them. And pyorrhea is largely due to those germ attacks 
and to tartar. 


= SS 


Most people brush teeth, yet the teeth still discolor. 
Tartar forms on them, decay often starts. Pyorrhea is 
alarmingly common. 

Most careful people, at least twice yearly, have their 
teeth cleaned by a dentist. All of which proves that ordi- 
nary brushing methods fail to save the teeth 

Statistics show that, despite the tooth brush, tooth 
troubles never were so prevalent as now. 


The reason lies in that film. It resists the tooth brush. 
It gets into crevices and stays. It is clear that something 
must be used beyond the ordinary methods. 

But now this problem seems entirely solved. Pepsodent — 
tased on a digestant— has proved amazingly effective. Now 
we ask you to prove it for yourself by a pleasant one-week 


Pepsadent 


The New-Day Dentifrice 
Sold by Druggists in Large Tubes 








See the Results 


of Pepsodent 
See What It Does in a Week 


Pepsodent is now a three-year-old invention. During 
all that time it has been subjected to thousands of clinical 
tests. Thus many authorities have proved that it does 
what its inventor claims. 

Pepsodent is based on pepsin, the digestant of albumin. 
It is found that the film is albuminous. The object is to 
accomplish the removal of that film. 

Pepsin long seemed prohibited. It must be activated, 
else it is inert. The usual activator is an acid, harmful to 
the teeth. 

But a way has been found to activate the pepsin with 
out any harm to the teeth. That method is employed in 
Pepsodent. Five governments already have certified the 
claims by a patent. 

Three years of tests under able authorities have amply 
proved its efficiency. Hundreds of thousands of people 
have also proved it for themselves. Now it appears that 
this dainty product must and will supplant the ordinary 
methods. ; 

We urge you to prove this product. Send the coupon 
for a One-Week tube. Use it like any tooth paste and 
watch that week’s results. 

Note how clean your teeth feel after using. Note the 
absence of that slimy film. Note how the teeth whiten as 
the film disappears. 

You will see for yourself that Pepsodent does what 
nothing else has done. You will feel that its ‘use is essen 
tial. And we do not believe you will ever return to old, 
inefficient ways 

Cut out the coupon now, lest you forget. 


One-Week Tube Free 


THE PEPSODENT CO 
Dept. 79, 1104 S. Wabash Ave 
Chicago, Ill 
| Mail One -Week Tube of Pepsodent to 


THE PEPSODENT CO., Dept. 79, 1104 S. Wabash Ave., Chicago | Same 
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Graillard niece with the two be 
and some st ! 


The niece, by way of return, later 
her one of two tickets for t 
lished French Tt 
fallen heir, and they 


foyer. It 


eater, to which she 
agreed to n 


was on a Friday night, and R 


forehand in the apartment. She had 





th, arranged her hair caref 

and put on the soft blue fro to? 
tints her eyes 

shaded into blue. She had felt able 

a new pair of low shoes that wee} 


of the | 


whose cloudy 


Her working clothes were 


aress. 





away in the faithful Gladstone g 
the only trace of her ipa ‘ 
was the small pile ol nes net 





for the preparation and eating of her 
It was a wa 





decided to drink her cup of tea and eat 





little frosted cake in the breeze that swept 
through the freshly cleaned 

And, as she was ready I 

hour agreed upon, she took a Fret 

from Jacques’ room and began t read 
as she sipped her tea. It was L’Aig 


We must now return to Pussy du \ 
and her startling discovery of the deat 
Rosy Taylor. Within a very few 


this discovery her husband an 


were laughing at her description of the er 


counter 


in the 
again at Pussy 


seemed t ave 
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the Slp ir i i 
spy on then Le We 
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person honest enoug! 
that original four do 
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have bee Oted 
You see, | ‘ , } 
r,”’ Pu explained 
Mrs. Herriman-S 


1} A Ja M t 
And they « i 
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tnt be ike 
irded off 
Look here; | 
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to the club ar rt \ 
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rhe next aft J 
ey quietly the 
te pains t 
N ne! The dining ! N I 
iW room I 
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i I ind 1 10W 
t ng tea. The iug! £ ( 
trust him? But r 
selves 
Her head was } nt 
k of the cha rie é 
Nung carelé ‘ 





i} em} } 

t a 

Aha! Belle 
I { ve vy re t es 

She h bee ‘ i 
eaming in Fre Fre 
awakened her 

»O § a n et g 
had he s ng awa ‘ 
wl t adevens 
these things are thicul 

3ut there was the face she " 


KNOW SO Well, a lace asTr 
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planned to leave in good time, dressing b 
! 
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employment bureau, ar 
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: ; ver. + goes i ) rout on the | Discovered Florida 
ble to eliminate from the mind a picture 1 PCY Te Ry Cer /] 
7 ther clear picture: the kins Discovered 
in a dress the exact mate and stockings THAT PACKAGE 
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THE SATURDAY 


‘Hello—hello! This is Jacques Leclere 
young Du Vivier’s brother-in-law—yes. 
Charles B. Sayles was your brother, wasn’t 
he, Mr. Sayles? He died abroad, didn’t he, 
eight or nine years ago? . . . Yes. Did 
you know that his daughter was in this 
country? All alone? two 
years after her r husband's death. Yes; 
she’d been here some weeks. Well, 
I can’t say She seems to feel there’s 
been some misunderstanding. She 
didn’t know just how to go about it, sir. 
Perhaps, if you could step round 6 

This was all very well; but when an ex- 
cited old gentleman who looked like papa, 
only older and stouter, wanted to take her 
in his arms Rhoda hung back a moment. 

‘What my father did was right,” she 
announced gently; ‘‘he was a most honor- 
able man.” 

a ou are quite correc ct, 
father’s brother rep lied; 
always think 

At that she bent her white forehead to be 
kissed and stood obediently at his service. 

‘Ana I will show you when we get 
home,” added the old gentleman with a 
sort of gulp, “‘a letter I have always kept, 
from your mother. I wrote once a year 
after Charley died, and tried to find out 
whether there was anything I could do; but 
she only me a stiff line and said she 
wished no obligation, and needed to be 
under none. I never knew of her death. 
You believe that, my dear?” 

“Of course, Uncle J she said simply. 

‘To think that Charley Sayles’ girl 
should go to friends in New York before 
her own kin!” he murmured. “It’s pretty 
hard for me to stomach, my girl.” 
II didn’t where to go, 
faltered 
“You knew enough to come here,” 


“Where's Du 


es; 


dear,”” her 
h I did not 


my 
thoug 


so 


sent 


oe, 


know uncle,” 
she 
he 
uspiciously Vivier? 
Where's his wife?” 

“She came 


“for two dollar 


said 
here,”’ interposed Jacques, 
a day, sir. You might as 
well know. To—to clean the rooms.” 
‘Two dollars——to clean! My God!” 
cried Unele Joseph, and sat down heavily. 
So they told him all about it—all, that is, 
which might be supposed to bear upon the 


situation definitely. You, of course, would 
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have omitted nothing—not even what 
happened on account of Pussy’s window- 
curtain dress, and the blue stockings, and 
all. But then, [ have admitted all along that 
none of the people in this story were your 
equals in intelligence. Why should they 
equal you in character? 

“Well, well, my dear; 
by, now, thank God!” said Uncle Joe at 
last; ‘and we'd best not dwell on it any 
more, I think. You know where your home 
I lost my boy a while back—it hasn’t 
been very gay there. I suppose you didn’t 
hear 

And then Rhoda put her arms round his 
neck and kissed his wet cheek, and Jacques 
blew his nose, and they wert away from the 
apartment, Rhoda and Uncle Joseph in a 


is. 


club taxi and Jacques in his own low-hung | 


race-about with the long French nose. 

And just as Sister Adelaide had for- 
gotten Rhoda, so Rhoda forgot the bilious 
Graillard niece, who waited, in a temper 
fully ten minutes for her in the foyer. 

And when Monsieur Jacques came to call 
on her again he brought his sister with him. 
And she was, to tell the truth, a little wor- 
ried and embarrassed, was Pussy; for one 
doesn’t often go to call on one’s char- 
woman—except to uplift her, of course, 
district-visit her. 

But Rhoda, though she had on a dress 
more beautiful than Pussy’s, and a nice little 
necklace of pearls, wasn’t in the least worried 
or embarrassed; because after you have 
been ten years in a convent there js no situ- 
ation socially that can possibly embarrass 
you. Shespoke to her jus tas she had spoken 
to Sister Adelaide and Mrs. Stoggins and 
Madame Graillard, and Jacques and her 
Uncle and, like all these, Pussy found 
her very simple and pleasant. 

But Jacques, on that occasion, 
great variety of social methods. 
not, for instance, enter the room in quite 
the same way as on the day when he first 
met Rhoda; nor did he lean over her chair, 
put his hands over her eyes—and—and all 
the rest of it 

He didn’t that occasion, I repeat. 
Whether he ever did, on ar y later occasion, 
I don’t say. Of course you would never 
have allowed him! 


Joe; 


showed a 


He did 


on 


THE OOLEY-COW 


(Continued from Page 7) 


noon the next day something reminded me 
of him Pos bly it the his 
voice 

‘Boy! Can't 
here? What's the 
ice? How ‘bout you, 
you never 
o' lox K 
When 
maybe 
You gentlemen 
Kind of careful, 
hey? Just one 
that mint ain’t fresh, 
you're cagey birds, you 
you credit just the same. 
Don’t forget that. Rather have cash than 
credit any y , hey? I bet you would! But 
I don’t mind a little thing like that. I’m 
a good sport You ask Wes here if I 
} ain't. If | ain’t a good sport I ain’t any- 
| thing Still, I'll be darned if I see 
how you fellows do it! You're both old 
is in the Soldiers’ Home 
over yonder, but you take me out and lick 
me again—lick me and make me like it! A 
couple of dried-up mummies with one foot 
in the grave, and I'm right in the prime of 
life! Only akid yet! It’s humiliating, that’s 
what it is, humiliating! Forty dollars 
you're into me-—and a flock of golf 
balls on the side! Boy ! Where's th a mint 
toddy? Let’s have a little service here!” 

I peeped through the door leading to the 
lounging room. The Dubuque-California 
foursome was grouped at a table in a cor- 
ner. The Ooley cow looked calm and pla- 
cid as usual, but his guest was sweating 
profusely, and as he talked he mopped his 
brow with the sleeve of his shirt Uncle 
Billy and Old Man Sprott were listening 
politely, but the speculative light in their 
eyes told me that they were wondering 
how far they dared go with this outlander 
from the Middle West. 

“Why,” boomed Cottle, “I can hit a ball 
twice as far as either one of y ou! ’Course I 
don’t always know where it’s going, but 
the main thing is I got the strength. I can 
throw a golf ball farther than you old fos- 
sils can hit one with a wooden club, yet you 


Was sound of 
‘nother toddy 
with some sery 
Wes? Oh, I forgot 
anything till after five 
all the fun you’re missing. 
1 fossil like you 
Good rule — 
anything? No? 
Safety first, 
boy, and if 
I'll Yep, 
are, but I give 
And some 


have 
matter 


we 


take 
Think « rf 
I get to be an old 
I'll do the s¢ 
having 
ain't 


ame 


y ou? 


toddy, 


cash, 


‘an’t 
as strong 
bet I can 
you! One 


lick me as breaking sticks. ( 
understand it at all Twice 
you are say, I 
outdrive 


easy 


Why, 
and 


as 
take one 
hand!” 

“* Easy, 
provingly 


hand 


Calvin,” said the Ooley-cow re- 

. “Don’t make wild statements.” 
“Well, I'll bet I can do it,” repeated 
Cottle stubbornly. “If a man’s willing to 
bet his money to back up a wild statement, 
that shows he’s got the right kind of a heart 
anyway 

“T ought to be able to stick my left hand 
in my pocket and go out there and trim 
two men of your age. I ought to, and I'll 
be damned if I don’t think I can!” 

‘Tut, tut!” warned the Ooley-cow. 
“That’s foolishness.” 

‘Think Cottle dipped his hand 
into his pocket and brought out a thick roll 
of bills. ‘* Well, this stuff here says I can 
do it—at least I can try—and I ain’t afraid 
to back my judgment.” 

“Put your money away 
**Don’t be a fool!”’ 

Cottle laughed uproariously and slapped 
the ¢ Joley-cow on the 

“Good old 


> 
sO. 


,”’ said Perkins. 


bac k. 
Wes!” he cried. 
changed a bit. Conservative! Always con- 
servative! Got rich at it, but me I got rich 
taking chances. What’s a little wad of bills 
me, hey? Nothing but chicken-feed! 
I'll bet any part of this roll—I'll bet all of 
it—and I'll play these sun-dried old sports 
with one hand. Now’s the time to show 


“Ain't 


to 


whether they've got any sporting bl yod or | 


not. What do you say, gentlemen? 

Uncle Billy looked at the money and 
moistened his lips with the tip of his tongue. 

**Couldn’t think of it,” he croaked 
le ngth. 

*Pshaw!” 
you too mur h 

“He ait r't seared,” 
Sprott. “It would be 
ing it.” 

“I’m the one to worry about that,”’ an- 
nounced Cottle. ‘‘It’s my money, ain’t it? 
I made it, didn’t I? And I can do what I 
damn please with it—spend it, bet it, burn 

(Continued on Page 113 


“TI showed 


” 


sneered Cottle 
I seared you! 
put in Old Man 
too much like steal- 


that’s all past and | 


or | 
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Continued from Page 110 
it up, throw it away. When you've 
ried about everything else in the world it'll 
be time for you to begin worrying about 
young Mr. Cottle’s money! This slim little 
roll—bah! Chicken-feed! Come get it if 
you want it!’ He tossed the money on the 
table with a gesture which was ar 
itself. ‘‘There it is ! 


shut up!” 

“Oh, forget it 
wearily ‘Come in 
and forget it!”’ 

“Don’t want anything to eat! 
stubborn response 
middle of the day 
mint toddy 


wor- 


insult in 
cover it Put up or 


t! said the Ooley-cow 


and have a bite to eat 


’ was the 
“Seldom eat in the 
But I'll have ‘nother 
Wait a sec md, Wes 
Don’t be in such a rush. Lemme under- 
stand this thing gentlemen 
here, these two fric nds of yours, t} ese dead 
game old Native Sons have got eighty dol- 
lars of my money— not that it makes any 
difference to me, understand, but they’ve 
got it eighty dollars that 

me playing golf. Now 
or two in me and I may 


These these 


they won from 
" 


I may have a ¢ 


not, understand, 


but anyhow I know what I’m about. | 
make these—gentlemen a sporting proposi 
tion I give em a chance to pick up a 
couple of hundred apiece, and they want 
to run out on me because it'll be like steal 
ing it. What kind of a deal is that, hey? 
Is it sportsmanship? Is it what they call 





giving a man ; 
gut they know you wouldn't have a 








chance,” interrupted the Oo cow sooth- 
ngly “They don't want a ire t —_ 

“They've had one so far, haven't they? 
howled Cotth What are the ired of 
now? ’Fraid I'll squeal if I | > Tell ’em 
about me, Wes. Tell ‘em I ne« t juealed 
in my life! I win if 1 can, but if I can't 
' ill right No kick coming There never 
was a pil ‘ottle family is thers 
Wes? not! We're port 
little roll to send u ip a tree! If ther 
anything that makes me sick, it’s a ld 
footed, penny-pinching, 1 nursing, 
ure-thing player!” 

‘Your money does not f ten me 
aid Uncle slig nettled 
by this time It is against my principles 
to play for a cash bet + 





“But you and your pussy-footed old 
ide-partner got into me for eighty dollar 
just the same!" scoffed Cottle You and 
your principles be damned!” 

Uncle Billy swallowed th without blink 
ing, but he did not look at Cottle He was 
oking at the roll of bills on the table 

If you are reall in earnest ty 


gan Poindexter, and glanced at Old \ 
Sprott 


“Go ahead, Billy,” croaked that aged rep- 


robate . Teact r m a ie or He needs 

‘“‘Never mind the lesson,”’ snapped Cot- 
tle. “I got out of school a long time ago 
The bet is that I can leave my left arm in 
the club-house safe t l nr pocke 


and trim you birds with one hand.’ 


wouldn’ 





yrott Play with both hands if you 

k I’m a_welsher? lemanded 

he original proposition goes 

I wouldn't really cut the arm off 

ve it in the safe, but what I mean is, 

f I use two arms in making a shot, right 
there is where I lose. Satisfactory 

“Perkins,” said nele Billy, solemnly 


| 
wagging his head, “‘you are a witness that 
this thing has been f I have 
heen bullied and browbeaten and insulted 
into making this bet ” 
And so have I,”” chimed in Old Man 
rott. “i’m almost ashamed is 
The Ooley-cow shrugged his shoulders 
I am a witness,” said he 
vin, these gentiemen have stated the case 
You have forced them to aces pt 
your proposition e 
And he can’t blame anybody if he 
loses,” finished Uncle 
for the roll of bills. 
“You bet!" ejaculated Old Man Sprott. 
“He was looking for trouble, and now he’ 
found it. Count it, 
take half.” 
“That goes, 
“Sir?” cried Uncle Bill; 
“Oh, I just wanted to put you on reec- 
rd,” said Cottle, 





quietly. “Cal 





orrectly 





Billy, and we'll each 


does it?” asked Cottle. 


with a grin. 


too. I mislaid a five- 


ou’re my witness 
hundred-dollar note the other day, and it 
may have got into my change pocket 


Might as well see if a big bet will put these 
safety-first players off their game! Any- 
how, I’m betting whatever's there. 

sure how much it is.” 


Billy in a changed 


‘I am,” said Unck 
He had come t 
dollar bill, sandwiched in 
He looked at Old Man Sprott, and 

for the first time I saw doubt in his ey« 
“Oh, it’s there, is it?" asked Cottle cu 
“Well, let it all ride. I never backed 

up on a gambling proposition in my life 
never pinched a bet after the ball started to 





Voice 
between wo 


twenties, 


lessly ° 











roll Shoot the entire works S$ all right 
with me!” 

Uncle Billy ar ex 
changed significant hort 
argument and some ttle 
they toddled over to the des | ed out 
two blank che s for five indred and 
eighty dollars apiece 

** Make ‘em payable to cash, iggested 


You'll ; 


Cottle ik pre 
Now the next thing is a stake 


game 
holder 


Is that 


ably tear ’em up a 


2” asked Old Mar 


necessary 


Snr ? 
sprott 

“Sure!” said Cottle. “I might run out 
on you. Let’s have everything according 
to Hoyle—stakeholder and all the other 


trimmings 


me; that young fellow getting an « ful at 
the door; he'll do.” 

So I became the stakeholder the cu 
todian of eleven hundred and sixt a 
in ¢ and two checks represet nv a like 
in t ] ight I detected a ght ner 
ousne n the signatures, and 1 ‘ it 
It was the biggest bet those old pe 
cer ts | id eve made mh the ‘ rhe 
went In to luncheor t the , f 
the Ooley-cow, of irse— but | ticed 
that they did not eat mucl ( t 
dered out to e practice gree putter 
hand, torgetting a t it ner t todd 
which, by the wa had never bee rdered 


a ¢~ drive first, sir,’’ said Uncle Bills 
to Cottle, pursuing his usual system 


“We'll follow you.’ 


rhink you'll feel easier if I 1 hit 
one over into the eucaiypt trees 5 le 
asked the man from Dubuque Litth 
nervous, eh? Does a big bet scare you? | 
was counting on that » « Uh, very 
well, I'll take the honor.” 

“Just a second,” said Old Man Sprott 
who had been prowling about in the ba 
ground and fhdgeting wit! his driver 
** Due the stakeholder inderstand the 
terms of the bet? Mr. Cottle i playing a 
match with each of us individua : 

Separately and de by each,”” added 
Cottle 

‘Using only one arm,” said Old Mar 
Sprott 

“If he uses both arn n maki i 


Is that Gorrect, Mr. ¢ ttle? 
Il! Watch me lose] 


I have no mustache to deceive 


put in I 
matches, 


“Correct ; ne 


te 


oung mar 











y nothing up my sleeve but my good 
right arm. Watch me closely! 

He teed his ball, dropped his left arm at 
hi side, grasped the driver firn yu hi 
right hand and swung the club a couple of 
times in tentative fashion. The head of the 
driver described a pe rfect arc, bars vTaz 
ing the top of the tee. His two-arme« 
had been a thing of violence i baseball 
wallop, constricted, bound ut without 
follow-through or timing, a combination of 
brute strength and awkward: Uncle 
silly’s chin sagged as he wat ed the easy, 
natural sweep of that wooden club—the 


wrist-snap applied at the proy 
the graceful follow-thr 
gives } 
Man Sprott also seemed to be tr 
with an entirely new and not alt 
pleasant idea. 
“Watch me closely, stakeholder.” re- 
peated Cottle, addressing the | 
ing up my but my 
Woul tlemen 
up my sleeve before I start 
“Drive!” grunted Uncle Bil 
at little thing,” said Cottle, 


time he put the power into the 


long 





distance aS Well as dir 





sleeve 


i you ger like to have me roll 








and 

swing The ball, caught Squarely in tne 
middle of the club-face, went whistling 
toward the distant green, a pertect reamer 
of a drive without a suspicion of “ or 
slice It cleared the cross-bunker by ter 


feet, carried at least a hundred and eighty 





vards ore it touched grass, then 
bounded ahead like a scared rabbit ming 
to rest at least two } 


indread and twenty-five 
ke th Z 
‘I didn’t st 


yards away. “ You li 
moving off the tee. 








very hard or I might have had 
tance. Satisfactory, stakeholder?’ 
winked at me oper and deliberate ly 
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factories, shops and homes. 
Where safety is paramount, use Economy Fuses! 


Write at once for Booklet S and Liberal Sample Offer. Do 
this if you use one fuse or thousands of fuses a year. 








Economy Fuse & Mfg. Co. 


Kinzie and Orleans Sts., Chicago 








Renewed and Back in the 
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Fight or Farm 


In France and England everyone who can’t fight is 
backing up the fighters on farm and in factory. From 
time to time we have heard fragments of the battle 
behind the lines. But the great story of wartime agri- 
culture in Europe remains to be told. Two of The 
Country Gentleman’s keen special writers are now be- 
hind the battle lines in England and France, learning 
the war-enforced lessons of such farming as the world 
has never seen before. 


Cameron Mackenzie 


Reporter and business writer, is in England. Soon 
he will tell you how the landed estates have been 
turned into great agricultural enterprises; how tim- 
ber lands and game preserves are being called upon to 
play a part in feeding the nations; how the condition 
of the British farm tenant and laborer is changing. 
His are the stories of parks become food factories; of 
farm labor come into its own; of traditions violently 
upset. 


William Harper Dean 


Who is well known to readers of The Country Gentle- 
man, is in France. In early issues he will tell you why 
Europe’s bread is cheaper than America’s; of the use 
of American tractors and other farm machinery in 
Europe and the future for them there after the war; of 
stock breeding in wartime; of the agricultural future 
of the battlefields; what the soldiers will do when they 
come home; what sort of farm immigration we may 
expect when peace comes; and above all, the practical 
lessons and new ideas in all this for American farmers. 
lhese articles we promise in the early future. In the 
issue that is out today you will find 


Seven Keys to Hog Feeding 
Everything Ties Back to the Farm 
Why Farm Labor Must be Skilled 

Starting An Apple Orchard 

A Crabtree Venture in Oil 





Invest One Dollar and Save a Hundred or Two. 
You can do this and more by subscribing to and profit- 
ing by what you read in 


‘Ihe COUNTRY 
GENTLEMAN 


$1.00 the Year 
THE CURTIS PUBLISHING COMPANY 


INDEPENDENCE SQUARE, PHILADELPHIA, PENNSYLVANIA 


5 cents the Copy 
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EVENING POST 


““Wha—what sort of a game is this?” 
gulped Old Man Sprott, finding his voice 
with an effort. 

“Why,” said Cottle, smiling cheerfully, 
“IT wouldn’t like to say off-hand and so 
early in the game, but you might call it 
golf. Yes, call it golf, and let it go at that.” 

At this point | wish to go on record as 
denying the rumor that our two old repro- 
bates showed the white feather. That first 
tee shot, and the manner in which it was 


| made, was enough to inform them that they 
| were up against a sickening surprise party; 


but, though startled and shaken, they did 
not weaken. They pulled themselves to- 
gether and drove the best they knew how, 
and I knew that for once I was to see their 
true golfing form uncovered. 

Cottle tucked his wooden club under his 
arm and started down the course, and from 
that time on he had very little to say. 
Uncle Billy and Old Man Sprott followed 
him, their heads together at a confidential 
angle, and I brought up the rear with the 
Ooley-cow, who had elected himself a gal- 
lery of one. 

The first hole is a long par four. Poindex 
ter and Sprott usually make it in five, sel 
dom getting home with their seconds unless 
they have a wind behind them. Both used 
brassies and both were short of the green. 
Then they watched Cottle as he went for- 
ward to his ball. 

“That drive might have been a freak 
shot,” quavered Uncle Billy. 

“Lucky fluke, that’s all,”’ said Old Man 
Sprott, but I knew and they knew that 
they only hoped they were telling the truth. 

Cottle paused over his ball for an instant, 
examined the lie and drew a wooden spoon 
from his bag. Then he set himself, and 
the next instant the ball was on its way, a 
long, high shot, dead on the pin 

*‘And maybe that was a fluke!"’ muttered 
the Ooley-cow under his breath. 
He's got the green with it!” 

From the same distance I would have 
played a full mid-iron and trusted in Provi- 
dence, but Cottle had used his wood, and I 
may say that never have I seen a ball better 
placed. It carried to the little rise of turf 
in front of the putting green, hopped once, 
and trickled onto the sand. I was not the 
only one who appreciated that spoon shot. 

““Say,”’ yapped Old Man Sprott, turning 
to Perkins, ‘“‘what are we up against here? 
Miracles?”’ 

“Yes, what have you framed up on us?” 
demanded Uncle Billy vindictively 

““Something easy, gentlemen,” chuckled 
the Ooley-cow. “A soft thing from my 
home town. Probably he’s only lucky.” 

The two members of the Sure-Thing So- 
ciety went after their customary fives and 
got them, but Cottle laid his approach putt 
stone dead at the cup artd holed out in four 
He missed a three by the matter of half an 
inch. I could stand the suspense no longer 
I took Perkins aside while the contestants 
were walking to the second tee 

“You might tell a friend,” I suggested. 
“In strict confidence, what are they up 
against?” 

“Something easy,’ repeated the Ooley- 
cow, regarding me with his soft, innocent 
eyes. “They wanted it and now they've 
got it.” 

“But yesterday, when he played with 
both arms " 1 be gan 

“That was yesterday,” said Perkins. 
“You'll notice that they didn't have the de- 
cency to offer him a handicap, even wher 
they felt morally certain that he had made 
a fool bet. Not that he would have a 
cepted it but they didn’t offer it. They're 
wolves, clear to the bone, but 
a while a wolf bites off more than he can 
chew.” And he walked away from me. 
Right there I began reconstructing my 
opinion of the Ooley-cow. 

In my official capacity as stakeholder I 
saw every shot that was played that after- 
noon. I still preserve the original score 
card of that amazing round of golf. There 
are times when I think I will have it framed 
and present it to the club, with red-ink 
crosses against the thirteenth and four 
teenth holes. I might even set a red-ink 
star against the difficult sixth hole, where 
Cottle sent another tremendous spoon shot 
down the wind, and took a four where most 
of our Class-A men are content with a five. 
I might make a notation against the tricky 
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ninth, where he played a marvelous shot 
out of a sand bunker to halve a hole whicl 
I would have given up as lost. I might 
make a footnote calling attention to hi 
deadly work with his short irons. I say 
I think of all these things, but perhaps | 
shall never frame that card. The two men 
most interested will never forget the figures 
It is enough to say that Old Man Sprott, 
playing such golf as I had never seen him 
play before, succumbed at the thirteenth 
hole, six down and five to go. Uncle Billy 
gave up the ghost on the fourteenth green, 
five and four, and I handed the money and 
the checks to Mr. Calvin D. Cottle, of Du 
buque. He pocketed the loot with a grin 

“Shall we play the bye-holes for some- 
thing?”’ he asked. “‘A drink—or a ball, 
maybe?”’ And then the storm broke. | 
do not pretend to quote the exact language 
of the losers. I merely state that I was sur- 
prised, yes, shocked at Uncle Billy Poin- 
dexter. I had no idea that a deacon in the 
Episcopal church— but let that pass. He 
was not himself. He was the biter bitten, 
the milker milked. It makes a difference 
Old Man Sprott also erupted in an as- 
tounding manner. It was the Oole 
who took the center of the stage 

‘Just a minute, gentlemen,” 
“Do not say anything which you might 
afterward regret. Remember the stake 
holder is still with us. My friend here is not 
as you intimate, a crook. Neither is he a 
sure-thing player. We have 
thing players with us, but he is not one of 
them. He is merely the one-armed golf 
champion of Dubuque—and the Middl 
West.” 

Imagine an interlude here for fireworks, 
followed by pertinent questions 

“Yes, yes, I know,” said Perkins sooth- 
ingly. “‘ He can’t play a lick with two arms 
He never could. Matter of fact, he never 
learned. He fell off a haystack in lowa 
how many years ago was it, Cal?” 

“Twelve,” said Mr. Cottle. “Twelve 
next July.” 

** And he broke his left arm rather badly,” 
explained the Oole “Didn't have 
the use of it for—how many years, Cal?” 

“Oh, about six, I should say.” 

“Six years. A determined man can ac- 
complish much in that length of time 
Cottle learned to play golf with his right 
arm—fairly well, as you must admit. Fi- 
nally he got the left arm fixed up—they 
took a piece of bone out of his shin and 
grafted it in—newfangled idea. Decided 
there was no sense in spoiling a one-armed 
star to make a dub two-armed golfer 
Country full of ’em already. That’s the 
whole story. You picked him for an easy 
mark, a good thing. You thought he had a 
bad bet and you had a good one. Don't 
take the trouble to deny it. Gentlemer 
allow me to present the champion on 
armed golfer of lowa and the Middle West !"’ 
= vt modestly, “* when 
man does anything, give him credit for it 
Personally I'd rather have the cash!” 

**How do you feel about it now?” 
the Ooley-cow. 

Judging by their comments, 
warm—very warm. Hot, in 
Ooley-cow made just one more 
but to me that statement 
gist of the whole matter. 

“This,”’ said he, “‘squares us on the wa 
let proposition. I didn’t say anything about 
it at the time, but that struck me as a scaly 
trick. So 1 invited Cal to come 
pay me a visit Shall we 
the clubhouse?” 


y-cow 


said he 


some sure 


y-cow. 


es,” said Cottle 


asKred 


they felt 
fact. The 
Statement 


contained 


out and 


go back to 


I made Little Doc Ellis see the 
perhaps 1 can make you see it now 

Returning to the original simile, the 
Ooley-cow was willing to be milked for golf 
balls and luncheons and caddie hire. That 
was legitimate milking, and he did not re 
sent it. He would have continued to giv: 
down in great abundance, but when they 
took fifty dollars from him, in the form of 
bogus reward, he kicked over the bucket 
injured the milkers and jumped the fence 

Why? I’m almost ashamed to tell you 
but did you ever hear of a country cow 
an Iowa cow--that would stand for being 
milked from the wrong side? 

I think this will be all, except that I an- 
ticipate a hard winter for the golfing begin- 
ners at our club. 


point 
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The Original Hexagon Cell 
Assures Efficient Radiation 











This hexagon cell is one of the visible 
signs by which you can identify quality 
in an automobile. It is original in 
Harrison Radiators, is an improved 
radiator construction which today 


Ask any 
Hudson 
Dealer to 

show you the 
Harrison 
Shutter 
Front 


makes Harrison Radiators standard for Harrison 
Radiator 
’ : ‘ Corporation 
possess, strength—lightness of weight : 


Lockport 


every quality a cooling system should 











—free air passages—water circulation. er nae 






The discriminating motorist who recog 
nizes that engine efficiency begins with 
perfect cooling realizes the great bene- 
fit of a Harrison Radiator on his car. 


HARRISON 


Original Hexagon Cellular Radiator 
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Photographed in the Light 


The SUCCESS of 
regersotl 
Radiolites 


has brought imitators 


Here is the purpose of this advertisement—that, having 
THE FARMER —A match made up your mind to get an Ingersoll Radiolite, you ac- 
a farmers true ina ; : . ’ cis adeeenad . . 
mew, for instance. tually get it. It is published for your protection. 


EVERYONE — Under the 
pillow at night. 





Radiolites — genuine Radiolites — note the name — are 
made only by this company, Robt. H. Ingersoll & Bro. 
They all have INGERSOLL on the dial. No other lumi- 
nous dial watches are Radiolites. 


Another thing—outsiders are taking Ingersoll Watches 
with plain white dials and coating the figures and hands 
with a luminous material which obviously is not Radiolite. 
Remember that these are not Radiolite Ingersoll Watches. 


The countless advantages of a night-and-day watch, as 
shown by Ingersoll Radiolites, have become so well known 
that it is no wonder imitators have come—especially when 
the demand for Ingersoll Radiolites has passed factory 
capacity. Some of the uses are pictured on the border of 


NURSERY or SICK ROOM—A q this advertisement. They tell the story. Ax THR OVINE — 
Ingersoll Radiolites are real luminous dial watches. The strain. 
figures are made of Ingersoll Radiolite and the hands thickly 
coated with it. Radiolite is a substance containing real 
radium. The radium keeps the hands and figures glowing 
time in the dark for twelve years or more without need of 
exposure to the light. 


But that is only one advantage of Ingersoll Radiolites. 
Another—they are Ingersoll Watches—sturdy, accurate, 
reliable—with a quarter century of success behind them, 
and 50 million sales. 


There’s an Ingersoll for 
everyone — sixteen different 
models: Radiolite models, 
plain dial models, jeweled 
models, and special models 


$1.35 to $6.00 in Canada 
IN THE GARAGE~ Dangerous 35 to $6.0 
to strike a match, eee te re 

ROBT..H. INGERSOLL & BRO. 


New York Chicage Boston 
San Francisco Montreal 


MINER~Time in the 
dark ie what he wants. 


















Get your favorite bacon in the 





form you like best 


1 give you not only exceptionally 
delicious bacon, but bacon in just 
the form you prefer, Swift's “Premium” 
comes in three convenient ways. 

You can get it in the always popular 
strip, or in slices put up snugly and 
either sealed in glass jars or protected 
in parchment-wrapped boxes. 


And such appetizing slices! Slices with 


the rind carefully trimmed away, slices 
that are absolutely uniform, and cut 
neither too thick nor too thin! 


Serve Swift's “Premium” Bacon often. 
Seven days a week your family would 
enjoy the flavor the famous Swift cure 
gives. You will appreciate the conven- 
ience of getting their favorite bacon in 
the form you prefer. 


Swift & Company, U.S. A. 


Cony “KD. 
Switt’s “Pre 





The New Shaving Stick 





CoLcarTeE’s “Handy Grip” combines economy, convenience, 
speed, and comfort better than any other shaving preparation. We 
couldn’t improve the soap, so in each detail of economy and con- 
venience we improved the box to make it worthy of its contents. 




















the stick _ 
NO Waste 





The Last Word in Shaving 
Convenience & Economy 
A*“Handy Grip” should be in every soldier's kit 








